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PREFACE 

To many readers of the present hour, it may at first sight seem like callous 
buffoonery for any author to describe his book as “A Song of France.** It may 
not be amiss, therefore, to introduce the rather unusual song which follows with 
a few words of sober prose by way of preface. 

“Every man has two countries, his own and France,’’ wrote Thomas Jefferson 
at the close of the 18th century and even during France’s current unhappy show- 
ing, an unending stream of books and articles bears witness to a concern and an 
affection which have survived the most cruel changes of circumstance. The 
Germans are in Paris and the fair symmetry of France is disfigured by a line as 
savage and unmeaning as any perpetrated by some demented picture slasher in 
the Louvre. Yet for those who ever truly knew her, FVance remains France for 
a’ that. In some degree, it may be that France remains France because of that. 

For France has ever been the dramatic heroine par excellence of our Western 
world. Always a little incredible in the- radiant animation of her eras of pros- 
perity, always titanically tragic in the violence of her reversals and upheavals, 
she has been time and again the vessel for experiences and emotions which .seem 
to transcend the common range of intensity. This it is which the world watches 
fascinated as in a play and loves as a brilliant epitome of all that it divines with- 
in itself of its own capacities for exaltation or anguish. It is this which has 
given France the heroic stature which makes it imperative to describe any phase 
of her destiny in a medium corresponding to the measures of some heroic lay 
and it is in this sense that the word song may be employed even in treating, as 
does the present work, of a period so unhappy as the decade which preceded 
today’s war. 

I have spoken of France as the dramatic prototype of our Western world. She 
was especially so in the 19»30’s. In that chaotic epoch, that age of fear, when the 
shadow of the last war merged with the shadow of the next, it was in France, 
who had suffered most, that the great general fear attained its most ominous and 
paralyzing effect; there, too, that the glorious impression of a thousand years, 
of Western culture, heightened and made more poignant in a time of crisis, was 
experienced in its intensest degree. The shadow was blacker and more immediate 
there than elsewhere, the way of life and the scene which were threatened, not 
necessarily better, but instinct with that unique Gallic vividness already mentioned. 

It is this high tragic spectacle, the beauty and the splendor of Western life, 


seen against the dark shadows menacing it from within and without whic)\ 
the subject of this Song and to present it I have used an art form which 
tainly cannot avoid the charge of being mixed. There are letters and pictures 
and poems and newspapers, but if the reader will l>egin at the beginning, read 
forwards and not backwards, he will, I trust, have no difficulty in assimilating 
this assortment of material and should, even after a short period, be conscious 
of a basic rhythm and order beneath the superficial incongruity. 

Stay closely with the letters. It is they, with the pictures, which conjure up 
and sustain the immediate reality not only of that most delightful of vanished 
experiences, the life of an art student in Paris, but also of that more significant 
reality, the life of the French people — a life and civilization of such universal 
appeal that it has truly been said: All Men Have Loved Thee. It is the letters, 
also, ‘which tie the other components of the book together. 

As for the newspapers, read them as you read your daily paper. If you are 
a headline reader, read the headlines; if you arc a cover to cover reader, read 
them in their entirety; but escape them altogether, I fear you cannot. I have 
called the decade of 1930-1940 the Age of Fear,* and though actual tragedy 
stalked in many places, for our W^e.stern World it was primarily in the black 
screaming headlines of the newspapers that the Time Spirit expressed itself. It 
is for this reason that I have presented these pseudo facsimile newspapers based 
on several Paris papers of different political complexion. The treatment ranges 
from actual translation to the freest adaptation, but in all cases the spirit and 
tone are rigorously faithful to the originals. Be it noted in passing that only 
a few of the articles marked “continued” are really continued and only when 
they follow on the adjoining page. 

Finally, there are the poems, whose function is not unlike that of the chorus 
of a Greek tragedy. They are designed to comment on the progress of the action 
and to bring out those elements of beauty whether tragic or exalted which in the 
long run the author would have remembered as the principal attraction of this 
Song of France. 

The occasional cartoons arc by Sennep in the Echo de Pari>and by various 
artists in VHumanite, With these exceptions, all the drawings and etchings are 
by the author. 

H. C. G. 

New York 
October, 1941 






Grand Hotel des Gobelina, 
57 Boulevard St. Marcel. 
September 12, 1933. 


Dear Mother: 

At last I have found it — a room, a room with a window and a view, 
a view that for a whole year will hourly sing the tremendous fact that 
I am actually living in Paris. Grand Hotel des Gobelins, 57 Boulevard 
St Marcel, Paris XIV. Does that mean anything to you? I doubt if it 
does. Few Americans ever venture so far. Take out your guide, then, 
and look up the Gobelin works. It is near there. That is about all it is 
near. It isn’t even in the vicinity of M. Elaincourt’s studio where all 
the rooms were expensive or looking out on a light shaft. I didn’t want 
to look out on a light shaft. I wanted a view of Paris that was Paris, 
and you cannot imagine all the horrible hotels I have visited on the 
chance that from some attic window the magic panorama might unfold. 
Quite unexpectedly I found it yesterday morning way over here on 
the Boulevard St. Marcel. 

’’Yes,” said the landlady, “I have a room on the top floor”; and then 
there was a pause. She was about to have a baby and the femme de 
chambre looked far from well. Neither wanted to climb to those airy 
heists for nothing, but the femme de chambre had to do it and up we 
went, passing the carpet line on the fifth floor into an altitude bereft of 
all superfluous hotel vegetation. Even the plumbing, as 1 later dis- 
covered, takes on a decidedly bleaker and more primitive form. But 
of that anon. Just now, we are intent on a view and the femme de 
chambre is unlocking the door of number 64, a scarred and battered door 
in the recesses of a dark passageway. 

You know how for a fee the attendant will unveil some famous altar- 
piece: how the shabby curtains are yanked apart and the expected master- 


piece shines forth the more symmetrical and inevitable for this dramatic 
if sordidly inspired introduction. So did my vision burst upon me 
yesterday. A vicious encounter of jangling keys and creaking lock, an 
opening door, a window already open, and there it was: the dome and 
tower crowned summit of the Mont Ste Genevieve quietly glowing in the 
soft light of a September morning. I approached the window and, as I 
did so, the frame expanded until it seemed to embrace the whole of 
Paris from St. Pierre de Montrouge to the clock tower of the Gare de 
Lyon. Look! I will make you a little sketch from memory. The room 
won’t be vacant for three days but the view already belongs to me. I 
see it all the time. Look, in the center, the Pantheon, as on a veritable 
acropolis with the attendant towers of Clovis and St. Etienne Du Mont; 
on the left, the Val-de-Grace and the Eifi'el Tower, but don’t look at that. 
I leave it out. Then to the right, the towers of Notre Dame (think of 
that!) and the Basilica of Sacr6 Coeur and St. Paul and St. Louis, and 
the column in the Place de la Bastille . . . But there isn’t room for 
them all. The view goes on and on way round to the Salp^triire. But 
it isn’t the individual buildings that are so exciting. It is the sweep of 
the entire city that one feels — the reality of the Mont Ste Genevieve, 
the way the ground falls away to the river and surges up again to 
Montmartre. 

“How superb!” I said to the femme de chambre who was staring with 
lacklustre eyes. 

“Yes,” she replied dully. “It’s a good view.” 



My enthusiasm^ however, needed no special confir|||j|tion. Past any 
doubt, it was a most remarkable view. 

'K \ 

**Et la chambre vous plait?” asked the femme de chambre.' 

‘*Ah oui!” I said. Then I looked at the room. There was a radiator 
and the room was a fair size. In fact, it is really tw«) rooms for there 
is a large entry with a window where I can put my etching press and 
other paraphernalia and, while there is no running water, there is a 
spigot just around the corner in the hall. So 1 took one more look out 
of the wint|ow and engaged the room at 310 francs a month. 

At the sfhdio, M. Elaincourt has collected quite a group, about five 
men and five girls when they are all there. Most of them were in our 
classes at Fontainebleau. All are Americans. At present, we are chip- 
ping in for a model as M. Elaincourt sets great store by figure drawing. 
(k>sh, I hope I get good soon! Real good! There are so many things 1 
want to do. That femme de chambre *s head at the hotel today, for in- 
stance, ThereV an extraordinary look about her. Such a sad, white 
face with many lines in it, yet not really old. Poor thing. I’m afraid 
the seven flights of stairs are too much for her. 

For the moment, however, anything so subtle as that face is far beyond 
me. My figure 8ubjec!ts, as you will observe, are still best hidden in 
deep shadow ; the deeper the better. 

This is the old crone in the kiosk at the corner whither I repair each 
each evening for my JOURNAL DE PARIS, though sometimes I take 
the PARIS-SOIR just for the name. 

PARIS-SOIR! What romance in those light, caressing syllables! I 
can go on whispering them over and over in a wrapped and beatific state 
of breathless contemplation. 


PARIS-SOIR .... Evening in Paris — the quiet sky glowing behind 
the Quai d’Orsay station, the lights coming on in the Place de la Con- 
corde, the thousand and one little cafe interiors all at once illumined as 
for a play. PARIS-SOIR — the quays, the bridges and the shadowy 
river. PARIS-SOIR .... PARIS-SOIR .... And I am actually living 
here at last. Well, so begins the 





A U NIQUE DRA MA 

Ex-Lovers Fight 
Fierce Pistol* Sabre Duel 

■ I ■■■ I 

Vindictive Lady Hurled from Window 


A drama, but let ua be preolae, a duel, 
rather, of estranged love took place In 
the darkness of last night at Morlgny 
Champlgny, near Etampes* 

At 10 o'clock, M. Raoul Broquet, a 
ohemloal engineer some 65 years old, was 
Just dozing off to sleep in the room which 
he occupies at number 8, R u e dea Deux 
Fonts, when he w a a aroused by suspect 
sounds which seemed to be coming from the 
closet. C^ulckly throwing back the covers, 
M. Broquet sat up In bed. At the same in- 
stant, a shot shook the room. Then a sec- 
ond. A regular salvo! 

As the engineer rushed towards the clos- 
et from which the shots were coming, a ball 
grazed his shoulder, followed Immediately 
by one that was fired almost point blank. 
It was time for M. Broquet to look to his 
defense. Oroping for a sabra on the wall, 
he made a series of passes and a cry of 
pain soon revealed that his counter-attack 
had carried home. The cry was also accom- 
panied by words which enlightened N. Broquet 
on the character of his adversary. He 
or, rather, she was indeed the person he 
had supposed; to wit, his ex-mistress. 
Mile Lerminiaux, aged 61, and like him- 
self, a native of Belgium. 

The engineer redoubled the ardor of his 
defense, for well he knew the present sen- 
timents of her who had been his tender 
friend up to that day when, faced with sep- 
aration, she had dashed a bottle of vitri- 
ol in his face! 

This time, the lady had resorted to a 
revolver — two revolvers, as it turned out 
later— and, to divert the aim of his mistress, 
n. Broquet was forced to such lively sword 
play that, when the blade hit something a 
little harder than Mile Lerminiaux, it 
broke off. Our engineer continued to make 
passes with his broken weapon but reflect- 
ing that, if his mistress had many shots in 
reserve , the fight might become too unequal , 
he made a quick decision* Grasping his ad- 
versary by the waist, he pushed her to the 
window, opened it and hurled her from the 
second story into the court. (See Col. 2} 


Lord Ctrey of Fallodon Is Dead 



Disarmament 


Once more Dlearmament is the crucial question ■■r2H||||H 
of the day. The thrice laid apparition of the 
Conference is about to walk again but to what a 
changed situation the poor ghost returns! After B 
six more months of the cold, methodical Hitler 

Terror, even our idealistic Anglo-American friends ^ 

nay, even Mr. MacDonald himself, seem convinced that their plem of 
granting Germany virtual and immediate arms equality is no longer 
feasible. 

It is now generally agreed that if the armed powers are to reduce 
to Germany’s level, it can only be after an all around standstill 
period of three or four years, and then only if an international 
system of inspection has proved practical in determining that this 
standstill agreement has been loyally observed. 

Such is the conclusion reached by the British Under-Secretary for 
Foreign Affairs, Captain Eden, and the American delegate, M. Norman 
Davis, in preliminary discussions with Premier Daladier and Foreign 
Affairs Minister, M. Paul Boncour, in Paris this week. 

Will Germany accept such a trial period? Or such an inspection 
which might certainly lead to embarrassing revelations of what the 
Reich has already .accomplished in the way of secret and Illegal re- 
armament? 

And what sanctions are to be taken for infringement of such an 
agreement? 

We shall see. 

Meanwhile, we propose the following as the guiding principle for 
our delegates at the conference: 

THE BALANCE OP POWER MUST NOT BE SHIFTED TO THE PREJUDICE OP THE 
GREAT CONSERVATIVE POWERS AND PROTECTORS OF THE ESTABLISHED ORDER 
ANY ARRANGEMENT TENDING SO TO DO WORKS AGAINST PEACE! 


national Lotterp 1 '»• 


L the drawing for the first series op I 

THE NATIONAL LOTTERY IS NOW DEFINITELY ■ 
SaiEDIE£0 TO TARE PLACE ON NOVEMBER 8. | 

■ ft •■«■!■■■■ I 

She fell with a terrible noise on the 
roof of some sheds whioh collapsed with 
her but to which, no doubt, she owes the feet 
that she broke no more than her hip. In the 
meantime, the neighbors had appeared upon 
the scene and were Inspecting the battle- 
field, the wrecked furniture, the broken 
window panes and the two revolvers which 
the lady had left behind her. A discovery 
In the closet revealed that the discarded 
mistress was absolutely determined on ven- 

f eanoe for she had brought enough provia- 
ons to last her several days! 


Giant Parade Hails N.R.A. 


(Now York, Sept. 13) More than 250,000 
persons took part here today In a gigantic 
parade In support of President Roosevelt's 
reconstruction program. The vast majority 
of stores and factories declared a half 
holiday so as to permit their employes to 
take part in the demonstration. 

As the interminable prooeaslon passed 
before General Johnson, administrator of 
the National Recovery Act, aeroplanes 
raced overhead bearing streamers on whioh 
the Blue Eagle, symbol of the N.R.A., was 
praninontly displayed. 

ROOSEVELT RECOVERY LAGS. (Sec page 4) 


MAY THE TR UTH P AEVAILf 

Reichstag Fire Trial 
To Open Monday 
Before High Court in Leipzig 

The trial of the 5 Communists, charged 
with firing the German Reichstag build- 
ing on the 28th of last March, vdll open 
this coming Monday before the highest Ger- 
man tribunal, the Empire Supreme Court, 
sitting Qt Leipzig. The defendants, \mder 
u double indictment of arson and high trea- 
son, include the Dutch mason, Marinus van 
der Lubbe, the former German Communist 
Reichstag deputy, Torgler, and the ^ 
Bulgarians, Dimitrov, Popoff and Taniff — 
all of whom have been under preventive 
arrest for 6 months. 

The entire world will follow with pas- 
sionate interest the proceedings of thlik 
trial, which promises to be one of th#* 
greatest poll tl 00 - judl clal oases of all 
time. For the Reichstag fire was no erdi- 
nary blaze. But for it, the Nazi movement 
could never have fastened iteolf on Ger- 
many nfi it has. On the eve of a critical 
election, it was this fire and the apeotre 
of Communist revolution whioh stampeded 
the German electorate into the Nazi camp, 
destroying the alleged authors of the crime 
and entrenching their opponents In unas- 
sailable power. A most heinous, a most a- 
bominable fire, and yet most singularly 
opportune for the present rulers of Ger- 
many who are now to demonstrate virlth all 
the niceties of legal procedure how their 
great opportunity was lightheartedly 
handed them by those who have had most 
reason to regret Its results. It is not 
surprising, therefore, that the conduct 
of this trial should have aroused the 
gravest misgivings in an outside world 
more preoccupied with elemental Justice 
than with questions of Nazi policy and 
expediency, 

London Connlssion of Inquiry discovers 
no link between CouMunists end fire. Sees 
serious grounds for tbinking that Reichs- 
tag was burned at I n a 1 1 g at ion of Nasi 
leaders. See page 3. 


Col. Lindbergh Visits Sweden 

■ o , . 

( .^jtookholm) Colonel and Mme Lindbergh, 
who flew here yesterday from Copenhagen, 
are pausing In their survey of the North- 
ern airways to visit the Colonel's anoes- 



Dear Ma: 



September 22, 1933. 


Here is the first etching of this series, for a series it will certainly be 
if M. Elaincourt continues to demand two plates a week. As you see, 
I have not gone far afield for my subject. In fact, it is the same as that 
of the sketch I sent in my last letter. 

Sometimes my view is like this etching and sometimes it is like the 
sketch and often it is something else again. Sometimes it is contracted, 
sombre and brooding: and again it is spacious and buoyant. It all de< 
pends on the light and how I am feeling. 

**Bien caracteristique,” was M. Elaincourt’s pronouncement on this 
first effort; “very typical,” though typical it could hardly very well 
avoid being. All of 19th century Paris, as a matter of fact, was intended 
to be a multiplication of that stupid apartment house across the street. 
Seven stories topped by a mansard with dormers — that is the unvary- 
ing formula. From my window, 1 can count over a thousand dormers 
exactly like my own. It would be interesting to know what goes on behind 
them all. 

Yes, indeed! 

Just now, I am especially interested in the dormer right next to mine. 
I have even crossed the street on purpose to study it, hoping thereby to 
obtain more light on the character of my neighbor. Who is he? Cer- 


tainly a very curious person. The slightest sound I make here in the 
evening provokes a violent thumping on the wall, sometimes accom- 
panied by a voice which appears to come, not from the next room, but 
from the cellar, seven stories down, or from under the sea. It all goes 
back to the first night 1 moved in, when I had occasion to shift the fur- 
niture about and rehang the mirror. This last necessitated driving a 
new hook in my neighbor’s wall, an operation which was answered at 
once by lusty pounding on the other side. However, as I was planning 
no further noises myself and as those I had made seemed very trifling, 
I did not attempt any apology. 

A few nights later, as I was undressing, I happened to drop a shoe 
and instantly there was a demonstration on the other side of the wall, 
although the sound the shoe made could hardly have been heard above 
the noisy traffic on the boulevard. “Well,” I thought, “you are a nervous 
customer,” and went to bed not a little disgruntled with this unreasonable 
world. Surely a man should be allowed to drop a shoe occasionally. 

Somewhere in the small hours of the next morning, I found myself 
awake and listening intently. Not a sound, and yet 1 was sure there had 
been a disturbance of some sort. Ah, there it was again: THUMP! 
THUMP! THUMP! It was my neighbor pounding on the wall. I 
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pondered whether 1 should get up and do some pounding of my own but, 
as it was cold and the noises not repeated, 1 soon dozed off again without 
taking any action. 

When I awoke, the memory of my neighbor’s nocturnal salute came 
back to me. From my bed, I studied the door which connected our two 
rooms. It had been papered over, effaced as much as possible, but now 
it loomed a most momentous portal. What on earth lived on the other 
side? For 1 had never seen my neighbor. Although our rooms adjoin, 
our hall doors are not beside each other, his being around a turn in the 
corridor, and never have I happened to meet him either coming or going. 
I decided to question the femme de chambre. 

“Say,” I asked, “what sort of a |>er8on is my neighbor?” 

“On which side?” she asked, though I could see she knew quite well; 
and then, forgetful of prudence, she continued quickly, “C’est un 
imb^ile, un simple. He is mad, quite mad.” 

1 told her about the thumping. 

“Pay no attention,” she replied. “Get up and pound yourself when 
he commits his stupidities. He makes more noise than anyone else. He 
talks to himself, he sings, he claps his hands, yes, fur his own applause. 
Listen! I’ll bet he’s at it now.” 

She put her head close to the connecting door and beckoned to me. 
I tiptoed over and applied my ear. 

“Do you hear?” she whispered. 

I listened. The same strange voice, still sounding far away or buried 
under the bedclothes, was reading, as it seemed, aloud and without any 
expression, some foreign language. Every now and then, the murmur of 
sound would stick and then go on like a skipping motor. 

“What is he talking?” I asked. “It isn’t French, is it?” 

“Oh dear no, he isn’t French.” 

“What is he?” 

“Search me. Maybe he’s a Greek.” 

“Is he old?” 


“About forty, perhaps. But don’t worry about him. He’s completely 
cuckoo.” 

“Does he work?” 

“Yes, for a while he had some kind of work, but not lately. He must 
pay the rent, though, or he wouldn’t stay long.” 

So 1 let it go at that. The next development occurred when I bought 
my etching press. The two struggling delivery men had carried it half 
way up the seven flights of stairs when we were stopped by the “Patron,” 
a big brute of a man. 

“What is that?” he asked menacingly. 

I told him. 

“Does it make a noise? There have been complaints that you make a 
great deal of noise.” 

“Don’t worry,” broke in one of the porters. “This old press is heavy 
but it works as silently as I do.” This picturesque observation seemed to 
satisfy the patron, sufficiently at least to permit the installation of the 
machine. He wasn’t very nice about it, though, and warned me again 
that there had been complaints. 

“From my neighbor?” I demanded. 

The patron seemed disinclined to commit himself. He looked malignly 
at me from under his heavy eyelids. 

“But Lucille says the man is mad . . . . ” 

Still the patron made no reply and as there seemed nothing more to 
be said, I turned away abruptly and followed the groaning porters to 
my room. 

And that is where the matter rests at present except for an occasional 
salvo from the other side of the wall. 

Incidentally, Lucille is not the woman who first showed me the room 
and who was here for the first two or three days. I was shocked. **But 
where is . . . where is — ?” I began to ask the brisk, husky young girl 
who had apparently taken over the job. 




"‘She is dead/’ replied Lucille curtly. “They look her away on 
Thursday and she died on Saturday. Couldn’t you see that she was not 
for long?” 

1 stayed looking out of the window a long time after that. Weariness 
and sickness even unto death — that was the extraordinary meaning 
that had struck me in that lined and transparent face! 

“Couldn’t you see that she was not for long?’’ — There is, at times, 
a bare simplicity about Lucille’s speech which stamps her phrases on 
the mind: 

“And your husband?’’ 1 asked after she had told me about two in* 
fanls she keeps in a school somewhere outside the city. “And your hus- 
band, is he dead?” 

“Ah no,” replied Lucille. “It was another woman who stoic him 
away.” 

As ever, 



P.S. I think I shall hie me up into Normandy this coming week-end. 
There is a decidedly Autumnal feel in the air and 1 want to lay in a 
stock of sketches before it grows too cold. At La Houbloniere, near 
Lisieux, there is a little castle-farm which caught my eye from the train. 
I shall go there first and then possibly on to Caen and Falaise. 

P.S. P.S. This is my first figure subject. It has turned out rather better 
than I expected so 1 guess 1 will send it along. It couldn’t be called a 
portrait of our postman but it’s an impression. As you see, he is a little 
wisp of a man with great cavernous eyes and a preposterous mustache. 
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SENSATIONAL REVELATIONS 


Push Via Switzerland 

Seen at Reich War Plan 



Qmmv* to Be Gateway to Prance 



PARIS .TUESPAV. SEPTEMBER aS . 1833 


The Disarmament Trap 

As the current League session opens, one ques- 
tion obsesses every mind. Can the great powers 
rescue the coming Disarmament Conference from 
failure? The general impression Is not optimistic 
but better no agreement at all than the one now 
outlined as the Anglo-Pranco- American planl 



PRICE 0.29 


AT 6ENEVA 

League of Nations 
Opens Fourteenth Session 
With Plea for Cooperation 



W« kn«« that this agraamant inoludad Tha good will of Britain and tha Unltad 
tha Inmadlata transformation of tha prof aa- StatasT What doas that maan? Suppose Ger> 
slonal Ralchswahr into an army- of short mas^ signs tha said standstill agraemant: 
term aarvloa doublad in slsa andwlth twica aupposa she continues to arm secretly and 
tha a qu ipmant In cannon and maohina guns is not found out 9 or if found out 9 no suit- 
psraittsd qy tha Varaalllaa traat^« abla action la takan. What than? Will this 

Ws knaw that tha ao-oallad offanaiva good will of Britain and tha Uni tad States 
waapona of tha armad powara and of France be translated into phyaical force* if na- 
in partioulary tha liaayy cannon9 tanks and esssary to make up for our ruined snqy? 
boodCsrs were to be suppressed after a At this vary moment* Q«*maxiy is sscrelh^ 
period of three or four yaara. remilitarising tha Rhineland in dafianoa 

This wa knaw, but wa did not know* and of Locarno and tha ^arantiaa of Britain 
this is oapital. that our delegates have and Italy* yet neither has lent tha 
agreed to the virtual dastniction of the olighteet ear to our protests. 

French amy and that to begin at once. Yeo As for the United States* ws have Just 
without any trial period at all* tha French seen the Senate's For aim Relations Com- 
ansy* sxiropa's one bulwark of peace la to mittaa hasten to disclaim its dalagata's 
be reduced to a figure In tha neighborhood proaiaa that ths United States would Join 

omlstsly in bayoottixv on ags^sssor. _ 

fa six IT IS TWE FOR FRENCH PUBLIC OPINION TO 
a yearl AWAKE: THERE IS STILL OPPORTIKITY TO SET 
4ND A- OUR BAMBOOZLED DELEGATES STRAIGHT. Ger- 
GAINST PEACE iQranted that ths Relchswshr nany* incredible fact •still delays accept- 
ia likewise to be transfomsd into a short ing these extraordinary sdvsntsgos* 
torn army* Granted that the Osman and I- She wants fortifications In tho east and 
talian military societies are to be merged the terror! sat Ion of our eastern all ies. 
in the regular army* What do ouoh changoa She wants certain so-called defensive 
signify in dictator countries where it is weapons. But thon. what doesn't she want? 
impossible to tell where the nation leaves Stripped of all camouflage. GERMANY 
off and tho axw begins? WANTS TfC DESTRUCTION OP THE TREATIES AND 

And what ars ws offsrsd in rotum for THIS WE DO NOT WANT, 
tho dostruetion of our anqy? A systom of LET ONCE BY REPUSIN G 

intomatlonal arms control which cannot TO SACRIFICE OIR ARMY. THE ONE AND ON L Y 
oonoolvably work plus tho good will of BULWARK OF PEACE! 

Britain and ths United States for having If the Conference fails, if an arms 
furt hired their precious disarmament race follows* it is too bad. There are 
sohamesl however* more dangerous altemativos. 


of 200*000 and its organisation 001 
dlsruptod by tho introduction o 


Just as the Disarmament Conference Is 
about to reassemble at Geneva • we are re- 
liably Informed of sinister projects 
menacing the security of the Peace City 
Itself. 

One of the most eminent Rngllsh Jour- 
nalists, n. Poliakoff (Augur) , whose articles 
carry wolght In diplomatic circles becauae 
of the reliability of their sources, has 
ttst revealed in the columns of the Petit 
arlslsn the German General Staff »« re- 
vised plan of conquest. 

Tos, the Oenoan General Staff haa al- 
ready drawn, up the last detail a plan 
for penetrating to our vital oentera.... 
faithful to Its traditional strategy, it 
still looks to an enveloping outflanking 
moTsmont for ultimate revenge. New condi- 
tions, however, have necessitated a change 
of orientation. A second attack through 
Belgium would precipitate once more the 
immediate intervention of Great Britain 
and, from Longuyon to the Swiss frontier, 
the way is barred by the formidable for- 
tifications due to the patriotic fore- 
sight of Andre Maginot. 

"Taking all this into consideration," 
writes Augur, "the German strateglsta have 
been obliged to study a vast enveloping 
movement with their left wing. Such a 
strategy, besides depriving Great Britain 
of any excuse for intervention, would have 
the advantage of bringing the Germans 
nearer to those allies they expect to find 
in Italy, and its auooess would finally per- 
mit a direct thrust at the heart of France I 

Berlin h a a no great opinion of the 
Swiss army's means of resistance and this 
for tha following reasons: (1) The human 
material is good but it lacks training and 
modem teohnloal facilities. (2) The Swiss 
arms and munitions factories are in the 
north near the German frontier end could 
be taken or destroyed in a single night. 
(3) The Swiss forces, unwilling to face a 
decisive defeat 00 the first day, would 
be forced to retire into the mountains. 
Faria Attacked from tbo Roar! Sao Pago 3. 


M.Boan«t Seeks Balanced Budget 

■ — ,,.o 

n. Bonnot* niniater of Finance, speaking 


IN THE U.SA. 

M. Roosevelt Pleads lor Peace 


(Washington, Sept. 24 ) In o radio talk ad- 
dressed to the nation today, M. Roosevelt 
declared that only by constant and insist- 
ent education on the necessity for culti- 
vating the ideal of peace could nations 
with imperialist tendencies be returned 
to the cooperative community of nations. 

"The threat to peace," said the Presi- 
dent, "certainly does not come from the 


King Albert Sc ales Ita lian Peak 

(Turin, Sept. 24) King Albert of Belgium 
today aocomplishod the ascent of Monte 
Gastello in the company of Count Bonacoasa, 
President of the Italian Alpine Club. 

United States. We are unanimously opposed 
to war. As a nation we do not seek to aug- 
ment our territory at the expense of our 
neighbors. The United States does not 
seek to annex Canada, Mexico or the least 
part of those nations." 


(Geneva) The l4th sooslon of the League 
of Nations opened this morning with an 
address by M, Mowlnokel, delegate from 
Norway, in his capacity as acting presi- 
dent of the council. 

After welcoming the new secretary gen- 
eral of the League, M. Avenal, M. Mowlnokel 
observed that the prestige of the League 
has, unfortunately, not grown since last 
year. 

"What interests tho peoples," continued 
li. liowlnokel, "is not tho work of tho Sec 
retarlat, remarkable as that is, but tho 
ability of the League to create a new un- 
derstanding and to consolidate and assure 
peace. 

"Fifteen years after the and of that 
fratricidal crime called the World War, wo 
peroolvo with shame that wo have achieved 
no closer understanding among the peopled. 
On the contrary, the possibility of war la 
an over present menace. 

M, Mowlnokel regretted that the Dlsar- 
maoment Conference has so far given no prac- 
tical results and questioned whether. If 
It closes without having at least partial- 
ly accomplished its task, it may not fur- 
ther damage the League's prestige. The or- 
ator recalled Stresemann* s appeal to the 
SBsembly on September 6th, 1929: "Our task 
is to bring the nations together and Iron 
out their differences." Also recalled was 
Brl end's exhortation to women and mothars 
at the saxoe meeting: 

"On that day when children are taught 
the love of peace, when they are taught to 
esteem, other peoples, to seek out what u- 
nites in preference to what divides the 
nations, on that day we shall no longer 
need to guarantee security nor to Invoke 
Article 8 of the pact. Peace ¥dll reign 
among the peoples!" 

Intaiisa Activity in Lobbies 

Numerous mestings of delegates followed 
in the course of the day. M. Paul-Bonoour 
conferred with the British delegates. Sir 
John Simon and Captain Bden. M* Book wms 
M. Goobbsls Woos M. Btck. Soe Fifs B 


Col.Liii^ecsli Fliet to Moscow 











Ma Chirie: 

Never did I expect to perpetrate a landscape with cows in it. Yet that 
is what 1 have done — or rather am going to do, for the problem hasn’t 
really been solved in this version. Perhaps you didn’t even know they 
were cows, but they are cows all right, beautiful Norman cows! 

I wish they had been confined to the picture, for even if one isn’t 
afraid of cows they are large impressive things to have standing at your 
elbow, trying with their tongues, first your ink bottle, then your pad and 
finally your elbow itself. You know how cows are on the road? Well 
they’re just the same way in the pasture; and, if you happen to be stand- 
ing in their habitual line of march, it takes them half an hour to decide 
to go round and that half hour is spent just looking at you or giving vent 
to a sound which you hope is asthma and not an incipient bellow. 
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But cows or no cows, it was a most delightful week-end. The beautiful 
countryside glowed through a warm haze and my choice of lodging was, 
for the first night at least, most singularly fortunate. Really, I think the 
Hotel of the Golden Apple was the most genuine thing I have seen in 
France in the way of a hostelry. It was a century old half-timbered 
building, though you would never have guessed it from the front which 
had been stuccoed over in modern style. In the back, however, the timber 
work shows while the ceiling of the lower floor is supported by two of 
the most monstrous beams in captivity. Food and cider were lavishly 
supplied and, while I had rather more eggs than I like, the quality was 
excellent. 

’^Madame, said on leaving, am sorry to go. I like it here.” 



‘‘Yea/* she replied doubtfully. “At least it is quiet/’ 

What could she have been thinking of? Beneath my window was a 
barn yard with two dogs, a cow and a calf, crowds of chickefis and a 
whole fleet of ducks: with a quack-quack here and a quack-quack there, 
here a quack, there a quack, everywhere a quack -cjuack, especially when 
a gnarled and knotted old woman, who tended both yard and guests, 
came out with the feed. A most remarkable old woman! A little hit 
like Cousin Sis and more than a little like the Queen of the Goblins, 
which 1 suppose amounts to the same thing. 

The space in front of the hotel was no less lively than that in back. 
It seemed to be a stopping place for all the country and it was amusing 
at meals to see the people drive up in carts whose two wheels must have 
been eight feet high. 

Satunlay morning, I climbed into one of those carts myself and was 
driven down to Lisieux to start a short but intricate journey to Falaise. 
On the way, 1 asked the driver about Lisieux’s Ste Therese and her 
miracles. 

‘Tl’s all a matter of what you believe,” he answered non-committally; 
‘*all a matter of what you believe.” 

Falaiae is interesting. You feel as though you were getting down lo 
bed rock when you stand in the birth place of William the Conqueror — 
nay, even look through the very twelfth-century wind<iw through which 
old tenth-century Robert the Devil first saw and coveted the fair Arlelte 
thrashing her washing in a seventeenth-century fountain! 

A queer old man came up to me as I was drawing the castle and asked 
if I spoke German and then again why I was sketching the castle. 

“Why, because it is picturesque, impressive. Do you not find it so?” 


“Ah,” exclaimed the old man. “If I had my way, the State would level 
that chateau and all the others like it to the ground.” 

“But why?” 

“Why! What are they but monuments to those who have oppressed 
the poor? No, no, they should not be permitted to remain!” 

A peripatetic, revolutionary old philosopher, rather like Uncle Oliver, 
1 would say! 

1 would have liked to stay longer at Falaise but had to hurry on by 
bus to Caen in the afternoon. Caen is a hectic place. It is packed with 
interest and yet no single one of its attractions is dominant enough to 
pull the town together. I don’t know how William and Mathilda hit it 
off, but, certainly, in the twin abbeys they built to expiate their marriage 
the royal cousins have for nine hundred and ninety years made Caen 
the scene of most unseemly architectural squabbling. No sooner has the 
visitor climbed to penitent Mathilda’s Abbaye aux Dames at one end of 
the city tlian the spires of penitent William’s no less impressive and 
historic Abbaye aux Hommes summon him imperiously to the other; 
and neither St. Pierre with the finest spire in France, nor St. Jean with its 
leaning tower, nor St. Sauveur of the elegant flamboyant apses, nor St. 
Nicolas of the unique Norman apse, nor the picturesque dilapidation of 
the butter market that was St. Sauveur du Marche, nor the charm of the 
street cleaners’ depot that was St. Etienne, nor the pathetic desolation of 
the storehouse that was St. Giles can impose any peace and order in this 
town of divided authority. Like embarrassed guests, they have been 
waiting all these years for host and hostess to come to terms. 

None the less, Caen is a wonderful place to realize the ubiquity of 
the medieval church — that church which could build three shrines like 
St. Pierre and St. Giles and the Abbaye aux Dames right next each other 



and a dozen more within a stoneV throw. And I am stirred by the front of William’s Abbaye aux 
Hommes, that bleak and stony precipice around which the sea winds of nine hundred Norman winters 
have wept and wailed, a wall cruel and stern as fate, brutal as the Conquest of England. They should 
have a few walls like that among their gothic embroideries at Yale! 

It would be liard to find a more violent conlrast to the lusty, bounidng Golden Apple than the musty, 
neurotic* pension I stayed in at Caen. It, too, was centuries old, an ancient flamboyant mansion; but that 
is all they had in common. 

When I entered the dim dining room, the withered guests were fretting over the parsimonious menu 
though their own dis<*ontent was mitigated, as I presently learned, by the pro8pe<*t of how a fellow boarder 
yet to come would take it. 

“Just wait till Madame Gonde sees those stuffed tomatoes!” 

One ohl gentleman with a goatee even mimicked the scene in advance. 

Suddenly the talking ceased. A vast fat lady, swathed in much untidy drapery, waddled through the 
room to a table in the corner. All the company watched her as she went, watched as with infinite diffi- 
culty she wedged herself into place, waited while her over-exerted faculties cleared sufficiently for her 
io take cognizance of the menu and the intolerable reappearance of the intolerable stuffed tomatoes. Then 
their fun began. 1 could not make much out of Mme (ionde’s high wailing complaint but there was no 
difficulty in understanding the old gentleman when, with exquisite irony and a diction worthy of the 
G.onuHlie Fran<;aise, he .spoke his long premeditated line: 

“Ah Madame, patience! Patience! This is a school of patience and abnegation!” 

But the unhappy lady was not to be pacifieil. She struggled painfully to her feel and clutching her 
draperif's about her went choking from the room, leaving the old gentleman to put on his little act all 
over again. I was disgusted with him, however, and turned my attention to the drab dish of stuffed to- 
matoes which ha<l been the cause of Mme Gonde’s dismay. 

The next time 1 came to, the old gentleman was inveighing against Bartholom^’.s statue of embattled 
Paris — that startling trench helmeted female in the Place du Carrousel. The subject properly belonged 
to another less vociferous boarder, just returned from the capital, but the old gentleman had at once 
pounced on it and made it his own, leading a chorus of unanimous denunciation. The statue was a ‘‘mon- 
strosity, a preposterous abortion of strained originality, a national scandal, a disgrace!” 



“In fact/’ concluded ihe old gentleman, “they might better have put up a 
statue of Madame Gonde!” 

The war memorials one finds in every liltle Norman village do not err 
in the direction of ‘"strained originality.” They are practically all alike: 
a square shaft with a cast-iron chanticleer on top and, more often than not, 
a flock of live chicrkens pecking in the earth below. At first they seem mean, 
these monuments, cheap and wholesale; but their effect is cumulative and 
often the quaint turn of a name will prove more moving than all the artistry 
of a Bartholome. In one deserted handet, 1 came upon a shaft with only 
three names, the lust of which was eloquent with a tragic* double entendre, 

A LA (;L()IRK KTKKNKLLK DKS IIKHOS I)K VILLKNKl'VK 

Paul Fa vet 
Pierre Brisson 
Jaan \r Mieux 

Bon, meilleur, le mieux. (iood, better, be*st! Alas! 

You would have thought the world was well on its way to the next war, 
could you have ridden back with me to Paris yesterday afternoon. From 
Caen, 1 had gone on almost to Cherbourg to sketi'h a deiiecrated little priory 
which I cherish as iny first glimpse from the railway of medieval France, 
The nearest station is Valognes and it took about eight miles of walking to 
locate my qu«\sl and, of course, another eight miles to return. When at last 
I staggered on to the train, 1 was practically in a stupor. Would that ride 
back to Paris have been more rewarding had I been wide awake, or was it 
more suggestive as it was: half seen, half heard, as in a dream? 

There were four other persons in the compartment; an old man with 
shaggy eyebrows and walrus mustache like (Jlemenceau’s; a young sailor, 
rosy and debonair in his jaunty uniform; a black-robed priest and, finally, 
a fourth figure — a shadow who sat right next to me and whom I never 
really got into focus, drowsy and passive as I was. They were talking, 



talking, talking; talking about the* Disarmament (Conference and how it 
was doomed to fail, and how (Germany was t(> blame, and h(»w Britain 
was to blame and how America was to blame for a victory lost and a 
struggle all to begin o\e! again. 

Outside, the Norman countryside rushed by, a romantic reel of cattle 
grazing in green watery meadows, of golden tinted woo<lland.s and com- 
pact betowered little cities such as the saints hold in the [)alms of their 
hands — BAYKTX! Bayeux of the militant, triple spired cathedral and 
the mile long tapestry in whit h the conc|ueror’s wife chroni< led the con- 
quest of FCngland — (iAFCN! (Caen of the grim twin abbeys and the many 
towers “ IJSIEl X of the gentle Ste Therese — BKAl lVIONT l.K 
ROOKR of the spectral ruins — KVREl X of the English Devreux, 
burned by the English, burned by the French — MANTES where the 
(Conqueror fell from his horse to die at Rouen — towns, meadows and 
woods; meadows, woods and towns — a narrow, continuous panorama 
unwinding and unwinding like Mathilda’s interminable tapestry at 
Bayeux . . , and still the hoary old man who looked like (Clemenceau, the 
red-white-and-blue sailor, the black priest and the dark shadow — quaint 
costumed figures, projected against the swimming landscape with the 
sharp relief, the heightened vitality of actors in a play — kept talking, 
talking, talking. All the way to Paris they kefit talking of the Disarma- 
ment (Conference which was bound to fail and how Ormany was to 
blame, and how Britain was to blame, and how America was to blame 
and how war was certain unless FVance took a very strong line. 

P.S. One of the villages I passed through on the way to my priory is 
called Brix. 1 find now in my guide that that is where Robert the Bruce’s 
family hailed from. I am glad of that. For there was something mean- 


ingful in that cluster of houses and church, high on a hill off the main 
road. I could see them for miles before I reac lied them, sitting so proud 
and lonely up there, and when 1 did arrive, the black weather-beaten 
church reared itself up in extravagantly portf*ntous fashion. Yes, the 
Bruces <lid well to come from Brix! 

I remember especially one moment w'hen the sun went under and I 
was wrapped in the invisible but imminent presence of the sea — that 
presence which even in summer pervades every corner of Normandy. 
Let the sun go under for an instant and the unseen sea envelops you, its 
cool breath on your cheek, its sad tunes humming in your ears, its 
shadow falling on the darkened lowers, mighty, mysterious and thrill- 
ing! So was it with peculiar force up there in tiny, lofty, unremem- 
bered Brix. The eyrie of the Bruces! Well, not every adventure in the 
country finds so apt a footnote. 

P.S. P.S. I got back to I^iris about five and had supper in a little 
place near Saint-Lazare. Then I walked down through the city and across 
the river in the twilight. What is more wonderful than coming back to 
Paris? A return after only two days, even, is enough to stir unimagin- 
able depths of jubilation. Why tonight, even the Gare d’Orsay was a 
palace of witchery and enchantment! 





Why Ch^rie: 

1 think you are horrid not to like my letters. Too much scenery, you 
say, and loo little about my diet, my companions and my work? Poor 
('.herie! Just wait till you get the account of my outing in Normandy! 
Purple, Cherie, positively purple! 

Well, well, perhaps 1 shall break down and answer your prosaic 
questionnaire item by item; but let us begin with the work. Here is my 
latest opus hot, or rather, damp off the press. How <lo you like it? Of 
course, M. Elaincourt ha.sn’t seen it yet but personally 1 think it is pretty 
swell. Probably 1 won’t think so tomorrow but just now I am on the 
crest of the wave. It’s Andre Chenier’s house in the Rue de la Lune. 
You remember Andrt* Chenier, the poet the opera is about, that got be- 
headed in the Revolution and wrote that poem about not wanting to die? 
Well, he lived in this house just before the Revolution, and not only the 
house but the streets on either side are almost exactly as they were then. 
Rue de la Lune! Truly in the evening a street of the moon! A ghostly 
moonshine fragment of the dead past, millions of miles removed from 
the garish Boulevard St. Denis around the corner. 

Scenery! Scenery! Toutes mes excuses, Madame! 1 hasten to ques- 
tions of diet and society. 

Rut first, 1 must tell you some more about my neighbor. 1 had hoped 
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my trip to Normandy would give him a chance to settle down, but not 
at all. The very first night 1 wa.s back there was an ominous, measured 
thumping on the wall towards three o’clock in the morning and then a 
night or so later, as I was reading in bed, there came a rapping on the 
outer door of my entry which 1 at once attributed to my neighbor or 
some even more dubious imponderable. The room suddenly became 
most unpleasantly still except for the trams grinding in the boulevard 
below. KNOCK! KNOCK! KNOCK! Well, I’m ashamed to say I just 
stayed snug in bed listening with preternaturally sharpened ears. I 
.swear 1 could hear the trams on the entire circuit from 1NVAL1DE.S 
to BASTILLE. 

There surely are some queer people in this hotel and the funny thing 
is that, except for the little deaf-mute Russian woman opposite me, I 
hardly ever see them. The chronic condition of the W. C. would sug- 
gest a subhuman type. 

But enough of such scenery! By all means let us hasten to “La 
Corbeille’’ in the Rue Delambre to discover what I get to eat. “A la 
('.orbeille’’ — no use to tell you about the chequered red tablecloths and 
stovepipe, the Patronne reigning at her desk, the parboiled Patron peer- 
ing through his little window, and poor flustered Mimi scuttling back 
and forth and to and fro, harassed by cries on every hand. All this is 
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scenery and as such taboo. Let us concentrate exclusively on the ornate 
flourishes of the menu. In fact, why don’t I just enclose last night’s bill 
of fare? Here .... 

But what is the use? You may read it over and over and yet never 
know what the cabalistic sounds “Chaleaubriant” do to a steak or the 
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subtle overtones and vibrations set up by the order of a ‘*Cremc de 
Marrons a la Creme.” 

And now for the company. Let me see. I suppose I should begin with 
Frank Cronen, for it is to him I owe my introduction to “La Corbeille” 
and its company. Frank was in the school of painting while I was at 


Yale but 1 never met him until he walked into M. Elaincourt’s studio a 
couple of weeks ago. He won the Paris Prize last year and has a sumptur 
ous studio out on the Rue des Plantes, where he is now engaged on a vast 
mural of Parisian workers in the Rivera manner. However, I doubt if 
you would notice Frank or even Arthur Clement, the somewhat more 
striking junior holder of the Paris Prize, once you had glimpsed our 
female representatives. Sally would [irobably catch your eye first as 
she is literally a radiant natural blonde. You look at her and, like an 
impressionist painting, she just dissolves in light. In Spain last summer, 
she so startled a blind beggar that the poor impostor cried out, “Santa 
Maria! What a blonde!” Dazzling is the word for Sally and her Irish 
wit is not far behind. Such stories! Most improper, but most entertain- 
ing up to a certain point at which it has become customary to interrupt 
with, “Sally, eat your dinner!” The truth is that Sally is something of 
an exhibitionist and grows tiresome after a while. Moreover, it is all 
talk. As Frank says, “You put your arm around her and it is all over.” 
Ruby and Nina, our other two ladies, are far more satisfactory com- 
pany. Hmm .... Does that sound like what the French call a “propos 
tcndancieux”? It was not so intended. Ruby and Nina are frank, 
friendly girls and very amusing, too. Ruby is a pianist and Nina a pain- 
ter as is Sally also. 

Nina and Ruby are by no means backwards about coming forwards 
either. Last summer, they bummed their way through Brittany and 
Normandy. Yes, 1 mean to say they stood by the side of the road and 
asked for rides. Can you imagine it? Two very personable young wo- 
men, red-haired and virginal! Nothing like it had ever been seen before 
and their success was phenomenal. Farmers, truck drivers and private 
cars — all halted to help the poor benighted maidens and were presently 
tooting on their way in lively converse with their charming and utterly 
unimaginable passengers. Their funniest adventures were with re- 
spectable middle-aged couples. These would stop when signaled and 


earnestly question the stranded damsels with the fresh young faces. 
Almost at once, however, a counter development would become apparent 
in the manner of the married pair: the lady becoming more and more 
frigid, her partner more and more expansive. In such cases our errant 
demoiselles always took the bitter with the belter in the most gracious 
way. In they would climb and the poor protesting wife would be whisked 
miles out of her way to visit some obscure local antiquity or merely to 
set Ruby and Nina an appreciable distance on their way. Only once did 
a low-browed truck driver try to get fresh. Truly, since Jeanne d’Arc was 
escorted from Vaucouleurs to Chinon, such miracles have not been seen 
in France! 

Ruby and Nina are two very remarkable young women, if you havenU 
guessed it already. When they arrived at the (Chateau de Josselyn, which 
they very much wanted to see, they found the Lord and Lady marrying 
off their daughter and the chateau, therefore, closed to the ordinary 
tourist. There were to be all sorts of “fetes” and rejoicing in the great 
court, peasant dances in full costume by the tenantry. Did Ruby and 
Nina let slip this unique opportunity? Not they! You imagine, perhaps, 
they climbed a wall and watc^hed through field glasses? No. Cooly, they 
announced themselves as special envoys of the Paris New York Herald 
and sat in the very front row. 

As you see, they know their way around. 

So, Madame, all your questions have been answered. I hope you 
are satisfied. You certainly deserve the best. I was so glad to hear of 
your fine long visit at Aunt Anne’s. 


As ever. 
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REICH QUITS ARMS CONFERENCE AND LEAGUE 
IN UGLY MOVE TOWARD OPEN REARMAMENT 

Hitler Summons Nation to Endorse His Policies in Special Vote 

REICHSTAG DISSOLVED , PLEBISCITE ELECTION TO BE HELD NOVEMBER 12^** 


Germany Unma sked 




Germany has spoken. In one fell blow, Chan- 
cellor Hitler has shattered all the dreams and 
illusions that have centered about Geneva for the 
last 14 years. It Is Just as well so. Though 
the League Is crippled, though the Conference Is 
killed outright, we at least are freed of the 
perilous commitments to which our delegates had so blindly bound us. 
Nor can this brutal gesture fall to open the eyes of England and the 
United States to the realities before them. 

This day marks a decisive turn in European History and the deci- 
sions now taken will weigh heavily on the future. VVhat will the 
former allies do? 

Germany has announced that, since the powers will not disarm Im- 
mediately to her level, she will rearm to theirs, Justifying her 
action by the declaration of equality granted her only as an induce- 
ment for participating In the Conference. 

Let there be no mistake about it. If Germany is allowed to tear 
up the military clauses of the Versailles Treaty, all the political 
and territorial arrangements of that treaty will follow after. Al- 
ready, the annexation of Austria looms as the first item on the pro- 
greun of a rearmed Germany. 

Germany wants war. The plebiscite, called for November 12th, Is a 
plebiscite for war. If things are permitted to go on as they are 
going, war will one day burst upon us as sudden and unheralded as 
today's brutal d efiance to the nations. 

Text of Hitler Proclamation 


OffioiCLl notlofi of Gremany*B withdrawal 
from th-e D1 aarmaxiiont Conforeno© waa re- 
oolved by M. Henderaon, President of the 
Conference, In the form of the followlnp; 
telegram from Foreign Minlator von Nourath; 

"Mr. President: In the noma of the Reich 
Ciovornmont, I have the honor to uommunioate 
to you the following: 

"From the course vrtiich the latest dls- 
ouHsions touching disarmament have taken 
among the powers, it Is clearly apparent 
that the Di snrmamont Conference will not 
accomplish the one and only task proper to 
it; l.e., that of general disarmament. 

’’It la, besides, further established 
that this failure of the Conference Is due 
to the unwlllingnoBs of the strongly armed 
powers to fulfill their pledges of dloar- 
mament at this time. Thus, the reallr.a- 
tion of Germany’s conceded right to equal 
prlvllegoa has been rendered impossible 
and the conditions which led the Reich 
at the beginning of this year to resume 
its collaboration with the Conference no 
longer obtain. The German government, 
therefore, sees itself forced to quit the 
Disarmament Conference. 

’’Please bo assured,” etc. 

Geneva Aghast 


If a bomb had fallen on the League 
palace, it would not have produced more 
uurprlse and excitement than tho bald 
onnouncomont of Germany’s eot. .Some such 
ittove had Indeed been rumored for twenty 
four hours, but it had been rumored before 
so often, that this latest story was taken 
to bo yet another manoeuvre of intimi ela- 
tion . But not so. Chancellor Hitler de- 
cided yesterday and the news broke this 
morning Just as the meeting of the Disarm- 
ament Conference was ending. No one could 
believe his oars. Delegates and Journal- 
iata flocked into the lobbies demanding 
details and speculating on the consequences 
of this audacious move, "They want war! 
Hitler’s gone crazy!” were some of the 
comments heard in the babble of tongues, 

London Stunned 


Animated by a sincere desire to achieve 
the peaceful rehabilitation of our people, 
and of It.s political and economic life, 
tho preceding German government declared 
itself ready to enter i-he League of Nations 
and take port in tho Disarmament Conference, 
confident that Germany’s due ecuality of 
rights would be accorded. 

Germany has been bitterly deceived. Al- 
though ah© has declared herself ready to 
follow out, If necessary, to the last detail 
the disarmament which she has boon the 
first to accomplish, other governments 
have not been able to resolve on fulfill- 
ing tho pledges they mode in the peace 
treaty. The Gorman govomment and Its peo- 


ple have been nonstontiy and deeply humil- 
iated by an adamont rofuoal of oquai^llty In 
moral and material rights. 

After the Gorman government, relying on 
the equality of rights, recognized on De- 
cember 11th, 1932, declared itself rendy 
to take part again in the negotiations of 
tho Conference, the rcpro}j*>nt« t1 vea of 
other oountrles let it be known in official 
speeches and In declarations made direct to 
our delegates that this equality of right.** 
could no longer be concecled to the present 
Gorman govorninent. 

The German government sees in this ac- 
j tlon B decision against tho German people 
I aa \mjuflt an it Is dishonoring. (See Col. 4) 


(Continued from Col. 3) In these clroum- 
Mtancen Wfi find otxrseiven unable to par- 
ticipate, 03 H nation of second rank and 
denied our righto, in negotiations which 
cun only lead to now ’’Diktats.” 

Thereforo, v/hilo renewing tho assurances 
of its unalterablM will for peMce, the 
(•erman government, with the most profound 
regret, is obliged to quit the DlDarmamont 
Conferonce benaus© of this humiliating and 
d I ahonornble treatment. 

]t gives notice also, and for the name 
reaaono, of Its withdrawal from the League 
of Nations, 

The government .Mubniltn this decision 
to tho (ierman people, acoompnniod by a 
now deni arnt ion in I'tivor of a slncoro pol- 
icy of fif.oico and cooporntJon. 

It invites the Gorman people to declare 
und uwcilts from it tho .ciurie resolve 
for peace and conciliation, but also tho 
same conception of honor and the name en- 
ergy of decl M Ion . 

Consequently, in my character an Chan- 
ceLlor of the Ger.’^iun Reich, 1 have pro- 
posed to Hiu Kxcellomiy the Proaldent, as 
a visible sign of the will of the German 
i-'overnment and people, to Mubmlt this 
pol 1 cy of the Roi ch g.overnmant to o na- 
tlono-i plebiscite to dioaoive tho Rolcha- 
tag iuid /:lve the Gorman people an opportu- 
ni t.y to elect deputies who, an convinced 
rej^rosanty tl VOS of this j>oJlcy of pence 
and honor, can give the German people oil 
unaltorabJo /.’iunrantoe of 1 t.c Intnrosta 
in thane vital mnttarn 

An Ch/inoallor of the Gerrifin people and 
an head of the National Socialist movement, 
1 convinced thot tho entire nation will 
rally as a single men Jn a profession of 
faith and a ranolutlon corresponding so 
well to the love v.hich we have for our 
people, 1.0 our re3X)ect for its honor, as 
also tr> the conviction that World Pence, 
so nccrjsnary for all, can be achieved only 
if the i den of victor and vanquished la 
rep [need by a conception of equal vital 
rights for nil, 

ADOLF HITLER 
Washington Shocked 



Dear Mother: 

Our little war pang of the 14th has happily subsided. Brief us it was, 
it is disconcerting to note that like climaxes in a play, each crisis is a 
shade more acute than the one before. It is hard to know what to think. 
I have acquired unawares quite a French point of view. Then I read 
Mr. Shaw's remark, “To me it seems altogether inevitable and the only 
sensible thing to do. You know the l.eague of Nations is nothing more 
nor less than an organization charged to keep Germany down. Germany 
is like a fallen horse which has the whole world sitting on its head and 
which wants to get up at any price. It is up to Hitler to free his country 
from this slavery." I read something like that and I realize it is very 
true. But it is hard to remember the truth of it before the still frightful 
desolation of the cathedral at Rheims. It is still hard to believe it at 
SoisBons and St. Quentin. 

Frank, Nina, Ruby and I were over there last Saturday and, as Ruby 
says, “What you see still makes you want to go and knock over every- 
thing in Germany.” 

Rheims, itself, no longer presents a heart-rending appearance. Except 
for the churches and part of the Place Royale, nothing is left to recall 
the war. The town is bright and modern; but the cathedral, though ap- 
parently in the process of complete restoration, is as tragic a spectacle 
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as ever. The facade remains as it. was in 1918; the choir is roofless, 
generally windowless and still walled off from the nave; nor has Mr. 
Rockcfeller’.s roof which covers nave and transepts been joined together 
in the middle, an omission which produces a singular effect. 

Thanks to a card from M. Elaincourt, we were escorted through the 
still unopened choir in most consinentious fashion. Unfortunately, 
however, our guide seemed to consider the crypt and “grotto” the essen- 
tial part of the visit; so that before 1 knew it, I, who loathe crypts and 
grottoes, was whisked underground to spend fully two-thirds of our 
time inspecting the ultra modern heating plant and the newly discovered 
cell in which Clovis is sBi<l to have been baptized. 

“See,” said our guide, indicating the thickness of the baptismal grot- 
to’s ceiling. “This will make a fine shelter in the next war!” 

The choir proper is very lovely and, so far as I could see, all that it 
needs now is a floor, furniture, an organ and some windows. The clere- 
story windows in the apse already have the old original glass restored 
at the expense of Sweden and Denmark, but there are many windows 
with no glass at all. 

Rather nice of Sweden and Denmark, don’t you think? Not to men- 
tion Mr. Rockefeller! I wonder how many people who saw red at the 










name of Rheims during ihe war have contributed to its rebuilding. 

After the cathedral, we went over to the musee in deference to M. 
Elaincotirt. M. Klaincourt i.s funny, or rather his attitude towards the 
cathedral of Rheims is funny; or, to g<*t down to the very bottom of the 
matter, the attitude of the classic French mind in general towards its 
medieval monuments is an amusing mixture of instinctive* antipathy and 
national pride — a complex of emotions something like those of hum- 
drum parents who have hatched a successful artist. The child is theirs 
and it’s wonderful, but .... 

you are going to Rheims!” observed M. Elaincourt. “In that 
event, you must not fail to see the 'Marat’ in the museum.” 

“The Ma-Marat?” queried one of the girls. 

“The one who was stabbed in u bathtub,” volunteered someone; but 
M. Elaincourt ignored this tabloid detail. 

“David’s great )ncture of the death of Marat, a master work of the 
French classic school,” he continued in those resonant, authoritative ac- 
cents which make us feel as though the voice of Truth itself were speak- 
ing; “and,” he went on, “in the cathedral porch, you will notice three 
figures of a truly c lassic feeling.” 

But of the cathedral, not a word. 

The “Marat” is fine, but the three statues are conspicuously out of 
place. 

From Rheims, we came back to Soissons. As the macabre, skele- 
tonesque towers of Rheims grew ever more dominant in the receding city 
and then slowly melted in the distance, Nina remarked, “There’s some- 
thing spooky about those towers, you know.” 

“Yes,” rejoined Ruby. “You wonder if they are thinking altogether 
of the past.” 

The cathedral at Soissons has traveled further on the road to re- 
covery than that at Rheims, probably because there is less of it to re- 
pair. When 1 visited it in H>24, the facade was quite detached from the 


little that remained of the devastated nave, but now the cathedral has 
been restored from end to t^nd and very lovely it is. Though small 
compared to Rheims, the interior of Soissons has a grac:eful sturdiness 
and noble elegance hard to e<jual anywhere. Outside, the tower is still 
a bizarre ruin, its two remaining corners freakishly held aloft like the 
firongs of a giant tuning fork. I think they might leave it that way for 
it wasn’t a remarkable tower. 

One other curif»us and, in this case, rather satiric trick the agents of 
destruction [dayed at Soissons. In a wide swath of desolation back of 
the cathedral, there stands a little pre-war shop, practically intact, 
though sadly chipped and blackened, and across its front may still be 
read the painted advertisement; 

ARM.8 AND MUNITIONS, ALL KINDS OF HUNTING EQUIP- 
MENT. 
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The Impossible Partnership 

The Cartel 1 b in rulriB. That much wau crystal 
clear at the Chamber last night. The artificial 
and fundamentally Incompatible alliance of So- 
cialists and Radical Socialists which Imposed on 
the electorate In 1932 and whose Inner friction 
has plunged the country from crisis to crisis 
ever since, 1b spilt wide open, nor will the breach soon be 




In their bitter re cr i rainatione last 
night, M.Daladier and M. Rlura revealed to 
the spellbound audience the depth of the 
chaem which yawned between them. Terrible 
things were said, irreparable things. 

How could it be otherwise? Let us give 
the devil his due. M.Daladier and the bulk 
of his Radical Socialists are good repub- 
licans for all their flamboyant party none 
and election slogans, }k>w could their 
misguided partnership with the avowed en- 
emies of the republican regime end other- 
wise than in bitterness and disiUuBlon? 
Can deflation mate with inflation? Econony 
with spendthrift prodigality? Or practical 
common sense with the thousand and one 
theoretical chimeras of M. Blum and his 
co-disciples of Marxism? 

Scarcely less striking than the break- 
up of the Cartel was ths secondary split 
which rent the following of M.Blum, some 
45 Socialists voting with the go vcmment 
in reckless defiance of all parCy disci- 
pline. This eotiism has of course been brew- 
ing a long time but last night may be said 
to have made the rupture complete. 

The Radicals would do well not to build 


healed. 

too maiy dream castles on this split i n 
their erstwhile partners' ranks. But al- 
ready it is reported tJvvt M. Sarraut has 
undertaken to buttress a fourth Radical 
Soclaliot govomment with the bolters from 
M. Blum's flock on the one hand and the 
moderate center on the otlier, n futile ef- 
fort to mix oil and water in the Radical 
cup. As if li!arxists could ever be arything 
but Marxists whether under M. Blum's doc- 
trinaire tutelage or more bizarre formulas 
of their own. Neither M. Sarraut nor aj^^one 
else will succeed in yoking the Center 
with a Marxist stray. Such a government 
cannot end the crisis. It willg) the same 
way as the Herr lot, Boncour and Daladler 
ministries leaving an even more dangerous 
eenae of parliamentary Inqpotence behlixl H. 

No, whet the situation demands now i s 
a leader capable of shaking the whole re- 
volutionary pack, Blums ana anti-Blums a- 
llke, and resolutely turning to a colibl- 
nation of NATIONAL IN ION where alone the 
salvation of the country lies. ONLY A Iff- 
ION OF AU. THE NONmUXIST ELEMENTS OF THE 
CHAMBER CAN PROVIDE THE GOVERNMENT NEEDED 
IN THIS HOUR OF PERIL AT HOME AND ABROAD. 


AT THE CHAMBER 

Daladier Cabinet Falls 
by Vote of 329*241 

Premier and M.Blum in Bitter Clash 


Not a .seat was vacQiit on the flour, not 
M pirtoe wap. empty in tlio public r,ullorlon 
iHPt evening’; U3 M. Daladier rouo to plead 
the cnune of hl.o Pudpret Rill and more par- 
ticularly the now famous Article 17 oall- 
i ncr, for h 69p cut In atute wui.':c3. The Pre- 
1 er' a speech wuo earne.at , cnrefully prepared ; 
und, In thoae paaaagea rejoctinp: inflation, 
it was moot warmly received. M. Daladier 
rirguod eoundly that, If we are to have nei- 
ther inflation nor devaluation, the bud^rot 
mu at he balanced und that Article 37 waa 
fl necenanry if painful atop In tlila direc- 
tion. Ilo pointed out that the oacrlflco 
anked of otute employes wa.a leas than thoae 
the doproualon had automatically Impoaed on 
all other eiasaea and, with a final plea to 
all good republloBJia to put Franco on the 
road to recovery, he baldly etaked hlo 
cabinet '.c life on an umoudment to Article 
37 de.^igned to rally and propitiate all 
hill potential majority. 

Would his Socialist allies accept the 
Laosaile amendment? The seance was ouo- 
pondod in order that they mlRht confer. 
Presently they came trooping In again and 
the word buzzed around that by a vote of 
55 to 44 they had rejected ©von this 
softened levy on their faithful supporters, 
the comfortable employes of the state. 

It was all over. Even with the support 
of thoae aoclallsta who broke away from 
M. Blum, the government could not hope to 
survive. Nothing remained but the mutual 
recriminations of the two erstwhile part- 
ners and these were of an extraordinary, 
almost tragic intensity. 

"Wliat have you done," cried M. Blum, ad- 
dressing M. Daladier, "except chase elusive 
phantoms in the hope of balancing the 
budget? Haven’t irou realized yet that you 
are on the wrong track? Instead of trying 
to pour fresh blood into the economic life 
of the country, you have been Juggling 
with budget deficits. Who is behind this 
unconotructlve policy?" 

This M. Daladier took to imply that he 
was Jrlolding to capitalist Influences and, 
with pointed allusions to M. Blum's millions 
he furiously replied: (See Page 3, Col. 4) 


CoLLindberyh the Guest of Paris 


NEWS FROM AB ROAD 

Denmark 

Stftuning, Premier and Minister of 
Nrationol Defenso, stated to the Exstra 
Blade t or Copenhagen today that he would 
presently confer with his colleagues of 
Sweden and Norway over the creation of & 
common nordlc democratic front. Denmark 
will defend .Schleswig against Nazi Sarmany , 
he stated, with every moans at her disposal. 

C zechoslovakia 


"While trout! 03 are being made, Czecho- 
slovakia will moke treatiea; If machine 
guns are fired, it will be ready to f ire 
machine guns and, if cennona, it will be 
ready to fire cannons also." In thoseres- 
olute terms did President Benes state the 


Secret Rearmament 


(London, Oct. ?i) Continuing Its revelations 
on Dcniian'H secret rourmamont, the JJundny 
Ruferee today publlohos an artlcln ntat- 
Ing that (;+^:rnuiny is currently manufacturing 
poison gnaca on such u tremensous scale 
uo will presently put it in a position to 
annihilate the populations of the principal 
cities of Europe. The article cites plants 
at Gtolzonburg and Hamburg, wtilch for the 
last 15 days have been working r«vori»hly 
nlglit and day in the manufacture of poison 
r:uaoh at the rate of ot least /OO cylinders 

Masks No Defense Against Gas. See Page 8. 


Arms Parl^ Ooomeei 

The Disarmament Conferorice is in Its 


THAT REICHSTAG FIRE IS HOT ! 

General Goering 
Explodes in Nervous Fury 
as Dimitrov Rips Nazi Case 


Interest in the Hoichatag fire trial 
was suddenly revived today by the appoar- 
aricft of tleneral liormunti Cloerlng au wltnoas 
for Lha projjccutl Oi . The extra guards and 
crowded proas bonohes all bospoko a oer- 
t.ain anticipation not disappointed by the 
event. Today's session was by ell odds 
the moot drama tie bo far. 

"1 consider royaolf," declared Ooneral 
Coerlng, on taking the stand, "a moat 
important witness. Tt hag boon stated that 
the Reichstag woo burned to provide a pre- 
text for destroying the Gommunifit Party in 
Germany, but no proof baa been offered on 
this subject. The fire surprined mo as 
much as anyone. As for etorles that I 
wntoiied my .supposed handiv/ork from a window, 
ol ad in e bine silk toga, I will not stoop 
to answer such nonaonso. They might as well 
have added that like Noro I played the lute! " 

Warmlhg to his subject, and with hand 
on hip, the GenoraJ then proceeded to ex- 
oorlabo the Communi sto whom he denounced 
«3 Intorno tlonai pcata, led in all coun- 
tries by sudlstlf murderera, polaonors, 
hoodlums, tramjis and foreign crooks. 

The Gonernl, howov#'r, wna leas fluent 
vdien it c-'iiTie to an.swerlug the awkward 
questions fired at him by the irrepre.a3l bl» 
Dimitrov, the Bulgarian defendant whoss 
audacity and shrewdness have dominated the 
trial from tlie beginning. Why had the po- 
lice under General Goering' s onior.'j told 
papers the next day that a mombcrahlp card 
or the Communist I'arty had been found on 
Van der l.ubbo when the contrary has been 
establ 1 .shed? Why was there no Investigation 
at Honnlngsdori' , where Van der Lubbo wsnt 
on the ovo of the fire, but only In the 
opposite direction? 

Visibly embarrassed, the General final- 
ly took refuge in a burst of fury; 

"J did not come hero," ho shouted, "to 
be accused by you, you oooundrol ! You 
ohouJd have been hung long ago!" 

"Are you afraid of my fiuestiong?" aug- 
geated Dimitrov. 

I\irple with rage, the cords of his nook 
(Dae continuation on Page 4) 


A Poli sh- Geman P act ? 



Ma Ch^rie: 

Relations between Greece and the United Stales reachecl a crisis last 
night. For the past ten days, there had been a banging and a hammer- 
ing almost every night after 1 opened my window or shut the door. 
Also I seemed to be under a deepening cloud of suspicion with the 
management. The Patron was gruffer than ever, Madame was barely 
civil and even Lucille seemed less friendly. When a window was mys- 
teriously broken in the stair well, 1 was subjected to ten minutes of the 
most insulting cross-examination. 

As the days passed, I became positively mouselike in my movements, 
creeping about the room in fear and trembling. Try as 1 would, how- 
ever, it was impossible not to bump into a chair occasionally, or let fall 
a shoe, or open the window too carelessly and on almost all these occa- 
sions, as by some mechanical connection, a violent thumping took place 
on the other side of the wall, followed up in the early morning by more 
banging. 

Then, yesterday, the climax came. 1 was going out for the evening 
to make a call and, being late, was somewhat hurried in my prepara- 
tions. Just what I did, 1 don’t know. Perhaps a drawer was opened too 
quickly or shut too violently. 1 have no idea. 1 can recollect no cause 
sufficient for the extraordinary result. All I know is that when I re- 
turned from my call at about 1 a.m. the door between our two rooms, 
which I think 1 told you had been papered over, was standing ajar. 
You cannot imagine the horrid effect of that unexpected gash in the 
wall. The tattered wall paper and the long bright nails which had held 
the door shut, attested to the violence with which it had been burst open. 
Thunderstruck, I stood waiting and listening. There was only blackness 
and complete silence on the other side. It was impossible to close the 
door. It was too late to call the Patron, It was really too late to look 
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for a room elsewhere. 1 lay down on the bed determined to stay awake 
all night. I had visions of the madman driving one of those bright nails 
into my brain. Yes, 1 must stay awake! . . . but, in spite of this very 
wise resolution, 1 was soon fast a.sleep. 

A slight rustling awoke me in the morning. I .started up to see a 
furtive hand trying to close the door. I watched the poor hand for 
several minutes, but it worked in vain. The nails would not go back 
in the holes. 

‘‘Monsieur!” I called out somewhat uncertainly. 

The hand was then supplemented with a tousled head and presently 
with the entire person of a spare little man who seemed to feel himself 
that some explanation was necessary. My noises had become intolerable. 
They were pounding on his brain continually. He had had to break 
through to remonstrate with me. He was a poor man who had to work 
all day and required sleep at night. I was rich. I had rponey. I did not 
have to work. 1 could sleep all day and make night hideous with my 
carousings. But 1 must stop. I must let him sleep. Otherwise, he was 
going to the police. 

I am always being surprised. The word “madman” had suggested a 
violent and unsympathetic personality, and here 1 was confronting a sad- 
faced little man, pathetically protesting against an infinite grievance, 
an intolerable wrong. 

I explained as best I could about the mirror I had rehung the first 
night and just what any subsequent noises could have been. 

Again the tirade began, again I explained. 

“Well, go to the police! Co right ahead!” I cried at last, delighted 
with the ringing fluency of my “Allez-y!” He paused and thought a 



nitiiiHMil. I conliriU(‘d, '*\Vh»*M \\io^r fM)ise\s w<»r<* lurturiiig you so la^l iiighl that 

you hail to lirrak through tin* door, what did you find? Was there anybody here? You 
know th<.‘re wasn't. Of course, I have made* u/iavoidahlc* sounds from time to lime. 1 have 
mov<*<l a chair. 1 leave o|ienc*d a window, hut that is all.'’ 

'rhc‘ little* man lo<»ked piteousl) at me. on astonish me,'* he said at last. “You astonish 
me,'’ and then, alter some mon* rcdleetion, .ome, h'l us close the* docn.” 

When 1 went downstairs, the raltiuini* was waiting for me* at the* hottom. “What is this?” 
she* c'lied. “Kvcn vhody is <-om|daining alioul you. No, tiol cmly the one next door, hut all 
those* underreeath as well, fhe c*ntire Sixth comes to me* this mcniiing to tell of a terrilile 
racket la-t night, a lamnding and a grinding as though the whole house w't*rc* coming 
down. What is it which is taking place?" 

And the*!!, helore I could an-^w<*r, ^hc* went cm, ht‘r twae hundred pounds quivering with 
indignation, \nd this is hy no mc-ans the first time. The other night I receive complaints. 
I mount to the Seventh. I knoc k at your door. Hut you do not answer. And yet I know 
you ai<‘ thc*ic‘. Hec ausi* I descend. I go out c»n the* houltnard and I see your light brightly 
shining.'’ 

It was lc*n minutes h<*lor<* I could make any hc*adway before* this onslaught and another 
half hour hc*fore the* tide* began to turn a> it were*; but little* by little, the iteration of the 
fact that 1 had been out all f*vc‘ning and, more* important still, that the door had been 
broken in, b<*gan to have* some* c'llc-c l. 

“What? The decor brok<*ri in! The* d<n»r that was papc'red ovf*r ! \h, that is .sorm^tbing 

c*lse again! \ cm say be broke dievvn tin* wall? Well, we slial) sccon see abcml that!'’ 

When I came hccrni* this noon, tlj»* Patron wa^ engaged irr nailing up the door and an- 
noun<<*d that he* was going to send niy nc'ighhor away, for which I am sorry, because I 
am afraid he* is frrc'tly nc*ar tin* madhouse. 

1 attc*ndecl the* Armistice Day e<*ic*monies at the* Arc- de Triom[)h<*. It was cold and rainy 
and the occasion was furllH*r shadowc‘d hy rec-c*nt lia|)penirigs. It was as though another 
twilight beside the grc‘y NovemlM*r drc*ar iness wc‘re closing in around the fitful little flame*, 
and in everyone's <*yf*s I see*mc*d to rciid the* c|uc‘stion, "Is this indeed only an armistice?” 

As (*ver, 
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**The Breakdown of Parliament*^ 

Our cabinet crises follow each other In ever 
swifter succession. The inglorious Sarraut minis- 
try has lasted not quite a month. Shall we pre- 
sently be treated to a government a week? 

The budget is still unbalanced althougli twice 
in five weekd the Chamber has rung with unanimous 




NOT A MONTH OLDt 

I.,. ■ 

Mrr4ut Cabinet Falls 
Y Vote of 321-247 

I 

•ring Policy Forfeits All Support 


»ao« noro the Chamher has tried to vote 
idget bill and failed. The ae salon last 
It was pure fanoe. Ve wish we mlffht 
I had the detachment to enjoy it, for 
me full of the hilarloua eurprlsea of 
boua comedy ; eery amualng. If only the 
• of the country were not at stake, 
re wma PI. Sarraut, a dlatlngulahed 
worthy man, but aurely juat a little 
the comic aide with hie elaborate .old* 
lioned aouthem eloquence and irony. M. 
raut wee sure he waa lost. The defense 
his budget bill waa pecked with macabre 
uelOAB to the approaching execution — 
last glaaa of wine, the last cigarette, 
guillotine. . . . 

But n. Sarraut waa not as lost as he 
ught. At the critical moment, n. Flandin 
lied his followers of the Center to 
port him, while PI. Herriot did Tallent 
^oe with the Radicals. At 1 A.Pt. , M. 
raut* a goTernment did actually eorape 
‘ough with, a bare majority; rery bare 
.eed, but still s majority. 

M.Samraut suddenly paseed to an ebullient , 
fitting mood eren more amusing than hie 
*]iier self-oonsoiouB dejection. STery 
.ng was going well when an obscure de- 
iy of the dieeident Socialist group a- 
IS to propose that the exemption figure 
r state wage outa be raised from 10,000 
12,000 francs. H. Sarraut, bo it ramem- 
:ed, had juat demonstrated his majority; 
did not need Neo-Sooiallat help; hie 
pport had extended further to the right 
sn that of any preTious Kadi cal ministry, 
t he yielded! Was it good nature, or 
ar confidence, or the now ingrained' Rad- 
al habit of kotowing to the Sooiallata? 
RteTsr it was, to the Tociferous diaguat 
hi 8 new allies In the Center, he proposed 
compromise on. 11,000 franoSl "Why not 
,•>00?" cried someone with bitter Irony — 
d the goTemment collapsed In a roar of 
rl slon . 


America Drinks To-morrow 



From the Atlantic to the Pacific, from 
(iiada to Mexioo, a bsreath of mad joy will 
f«>ep the United States tomorrow after- 
>oju when 4 o'clock sounds the end of Pro* 


warnings and admonitions. Financial re- 
covery is stalled. Treasury bonds ere dif- 
ficult to place. We are borrowlx^ in Lon- 
don to meet our December bills. Capital 
is flsslng abroad. Hitler is arming on our 
frontiers and a French government fhlls on 
the question whether the exemption figure 
for state salary cuts shall be placed at 
lOyOOO or 12|000 francs! YsSf actually..! 

But ws must and shall put an end to 
this tragic faros at ths Chanibsr. Bsrlln 
is laughing too ouch already at our expense. 
Pour ministerial crises In ons year and 
all for the same underlying reasont the 
LIE which ths parties of ths Lsft foisted 
on the nation in IBSSy the monatroue 
catastrophic mirage of a working Leftist 
majority! 

There Is no such majority. Time after 
time jthe Socialists have knifed their 
election partners In ths backf yet still 
our Radical Sooiallst govsnsnents persist 
in looking to the Marxists for supporti 
even when ais was demonstrated last night 
they have a clear majority elsewhere. 
But no man can serve taro masters and the 
Radical Socialists are no exception. They 


In yesterday's issue, our confrere the 
' Petit Parisian' began publication o f an i 
«xtraox*dinary document which appears to be 
nothing less than ths c onf id s nt lal In- 
stoructlons of ths Gexvan Propaganda Hinis- 
t 3 :^ to its agents abroad. Ibis publication 
will undoubtedly bring prompt and indig- 
nant denials ft*om Berlin, but our xwepiectsd 
eonf^ez*e does not hesitate to guarantee 
the authenticity of the paper and the ab- 
solute escactnesa of ths translation. 

Ths objects of Berlin's policy ors hers 
set forthwith exemplary clarity*'^* 
nulllfiaatlon of Versailles, ths return of 
the Saar, the recovery of the eastern trott 
tiers, the restitution of its colonies and 
of territorle s containing Qcrmsn minorities 
are a few of the items discussed. Pertlcu- 


cannot hope to have alllea on the Center 
and the Left at the same time. Marxiate 
remain Marxists whatever their inner di- 
vielona and the Center ie not going to 
play their game • No Radical Socialist 
government can hope to straddle these 
two stools. It can only end like M. Sarraut 
in crashing ludicrously between them. 

And yet in this hour of extreme peril 
we are informed that M.Chauteinpe will put 
on the same sorry act again. Again we 
shall see a Radical SoclaXiat government 
proclaim the urgent necessity of setting 
the government's financial house in order* 
Again we shall see it trying to build on 
the shifting sands of Socialist support 
and again we shall see it go out in 
some oraay session at three o'clock in the 
morning with nothing aocomplished but the 
further discredit ofparliamentasry govern- 
ment. 

At that time, we shall be in a little 
deeper. We mey even be In full panic. Then 
perhaps we shall be forced to the one and 
only possible rmnedy of NATIONAL UNION , 
the oollaboration of all the non- Marxist 
elements of the Chamber. Let ua hope it 
will not be too late! 


larly noteworthy at this time are the re- 
ferencee to Polaixl. 

* Vis a via Poland’ , dec lares ths document, 
we have adopted for the moment a more coxw- 
cillatory attitude. Particular efforts are 
being made in this direction to obtain sa- 
tisfaction of claims 1y other means. Itgsss 
without saying, however, that such claims 
have not been abandoned any mere than those 
relating to colonies.' 

'The Saar', continues ths document, 'must 
be urged in the first line of claims while 
our inalienable rights to Alsace Lorraine 
should not now be stressed as much as i f 

(See furthe r revelations on Page 5,Coi4 

Disarmament Parley Adjourns 


BOMBSHELL AT LEIPZI6 TRIAL 


Van del Lubbe 
Breaks Mysterious Silence 
to Demand Quick Verdict 


Marinas van dor l.ubbo, enigmatic 24- 
yoar-old Dutch mason on trial with four 
others at Leipzig tor firing the Reichstag 
building, suddenly electrified the court 
hearingH today by animated declarations 
strikingly in contrast with his previous 
almost pathological apathy. 

"I set fire to the Reiohstc^,," he called 
out unexpectedly, "and 1 want to know how 
soon 1 am to be Judged. We’ve been talking 
hore for eight months and I’m fed up with 
it!" 

Wishing to profit by this unprecedented 
volubility, Prosecutor Womor pressed Van 
der Lubbe to name hie accompli oes. 

"1 acted alone ," he returned indignantly. 
"It io well known that I acted alone. Now 
I wont something to be done about it. Con- 
demn me to death. Olve me twenty years. 
But do something! I am Blok of the aym- 
holism which has been read into the fire. 
I set it and I want to be judged," 

"And what have you to say to experts 
who claim you cannot have acted alone?" 

"The experts are deceived. It was easy 
enough. A matter of ton minutea." 

"Wliy did you sat the fire?" 

"I have already said for personal reasons. " 

"Have you not said that it was to gal- 
vanize the aerman proletariat and unleash 
the Revolution?" 

"When such words were put into my mouth 
I said yea. I may as well do so again." 

"Consciously or unconsciously," inter- 
posed the oo-defendant Dimitrov, "Van der 
Lubbe contacted with enemies of ths Carman 
proletariat who persuaded him to...." 

"No! No!" shouted the Dutchman. "Neither 
Communists or Nazis can be blamed for my 
action. I waa alone. In any oaae, I can 
no longer bear the fight 1 carry onin 
prison with these problems." 

Here the audience was briefly suspended. 
When it wae resLimed, it seemed as though 
Van der Lubbe would relapse Into his usual 
silence. 

"I ocm't say anything," ha escplained. 
"I have just been below. There are voices 
In my body. There are voices in my cell." 
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active opposition. They just got up and walked out. M. Elaincourt says 
they were afraid that if they wrecked any more cabinets they would line 
up all the other elements of the government, except of course the Com- 
munists, in a semi-dictatorial coalition of the Right. They didn’t want 
that and they had to save their face with those constituents whose sala- 
ries were being cut. So they resorted to the flimsy expedient of not voting 
at all. Anyway, the budget is voted and it looks as if the Radical So- 
cialists and M. Blum and his real Socialists have at last realized that 
they must cooperate. 

I have found a fine model for my newspaper Sybil. Not the beaming 
lady on the first page, however. Her I had for something else and tried 
out in the pose. A marvelously roguish and sly old critter! When she 
arrived, she seemed much stouter than when I had engaged her, but the 
change was soon exjdained: 

‘*Now,” she said, indicating her opulent bosom, “do you like me like 
this?” 

“Well,” I asked,” how can you be any different?” 

“Oh,” she replied, “that is simple,” and with that she pulled out wad 
after wad of newspaper until she was thin as a rail! Certainly a queer 
use for newspapers. Toilet paper, wrapping paper, and general poisoner 
of the public mind, yes! but in a case like this .... 

God, how I hate our modern press! 

And yet . . . and yet, I love it too. Evening would not be evening with- 
out the newsstands and the vendors; without the intent, searching faces; 
without my jingoistic., reactionary l^aris-Journal with its two little heads 
screeching to either side. It is us. It is our time. 

I am also working on a picture of the Arc de Triomphe. Who would 
ever have thought that I would put off Notre Danie for the Arc! But, 
somehow, the Arc seems the more meaningful now. The candles that 
bum before Our Lady of Paris are pale beside the hectic flame in the 
Etoile. I have always shunned that national shrine as gaping tourists 


stood about it but now, in the night and the winter, it is fascinating to 
stand in the shadows and watch the unknown mourners of the unknown 
warrior: the middle-aged housewife with her sack of groceries, the 
young (‘ouple, the father and mother with a little cthild, the aged father 
anti mother who come alone . . . plain, simple people stepping out of the 
night and the glacial, monotonous propriety of this aristocratic quarter to 
gaze hypnotized f<»r minutes on end, more reverent than any worshipper 
in church .... 

And then the other night, a shocking thing happened. There was no 
one there but a single woman praying mutely; a policeman with his 
back turned, staring down the grandiose perspective of the Champs- 
Elysees; and myself, watching in the shadows. Suddenly, out of one of 
the lesser arches to the side, a young man strode quickly and purpose- 
fully up to the tomb, planted his foot squarely in the center, and vanished 
through the arch on the other side. The woman gasped and rushed up to 
the policeman, pointed to the tomb, pointed into the night, remonstrating, 
protesting, but the policeman only shrugged his shoulders, shrugged 
them as only a Frenchman can. 

Of course, in a way the whole business is a hollow hocus pocus, and 
in another it is something very different. The young man should stand 
and watch awhile in the shadows! 





Prophetess! Sybil! Fate! I might address you. 
As all awry your snowy hair is blown, 

As your reiterated cries possess you, 

And the wild night wind agitates your gown! 

As the pale, streaming, anxious, lainpdit faces 
Fix on your oracles their deep-shadowed eyes. 
Well might I judge your age-old glance embraces 
All the dark fate that in the future lies. 

Yet this 1 know is but an outward seeming. 

At odds your oracles and confused your lore! 
Chatter and rant and strident, frenzied screaming 
Witness a Cod unknown to men of yt)re! 

Witness a God in likeness of his creature. 

Image enlarged of man’s disordered brain, 

Which thus projected grows a God in stature. 
Able to act on little man again; 

Cunning to play upon his fears and errors. 

Clever to lull or rouse his noble rage, 

Pompous in precept, multiplying terrors. 

This is the breath and spirit of our age! 

This is the voice has drowned all other voices, 
Poet and preacher, singer, all are dumb; 

One voice alone throughout the world rejoices — 
Priestess, T heed your fury and I come! 
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GREETINGS FROM RERUN 


A New Year 


Gen.Goering Hails War 
Scores Versailles Treaty 

— i — . . I i,..... . ,...-.-.- 

'Make War Frightful as Possible' 


Irrational, mystic power of numbers, marking the passing 
of the years! Who cl lb not feel, on stepping out this morn- 
ing, a breath of fresher air, a stronger stirring hope, simply be- 
cause senile, decrepit 1933 Is now no more and lusty 1934 is start- 
ing on his course with all the impetuous optimism of youth? 1933, 
year of Intensest depression, misbegotten child from the beginning; 
squandering his youth on the orgies that celebrated the Third Reich’s 
nativity; wasting his prime over visionary programs foi* disarmament, 
only to be sent reeling in his dotage by Hitler’s brutal defiance to 

the nations, such was 1933. And now, Oh touching charm of youth, 

his next of kin fills us with hope. Heredity and its curses are for- 
gotten in the contemplation of youth, youth the unknown, the prom- 
ising. Yes, It is well to hope. It is well also to remember! 

I This is more than the birthday of a year. It is also the 
174^ ; anniversary of a century. Our headlong, improvident, reck- 
less 20th century is 34 today. Is the hair thinner about the temples? 
Are there lines in the face? No matter.. Let us look rather within. 
Is there any Indication of maturity there, maturity with its promise 
of fulfillment? Are there any signs of the beginning of wisdom? 
The character of a century is a curious thing. W hy should a system 
of chronology see crystallize within Its arbitrary divisions a dis- 
tinct, unique design of life which we must always associate with those 
divisions? Yet who, looking backwards through the centurl es. wll 1 
deny that It is so? The splendid, magnificent 17th, the elegant su- 
per civilized 18th, the tortured, romantic 19th and 

Our mill enl urn I Are we too premature? Perhaps. Yet think ! 
174^! Our France, our Western European Civilization will be 
celebrating Its first thousand years! 

I Again, irrational, mystic meanings and powers of numbers! 
174^! Who but will thrill to that sombre minor harmony when this 
year strikes the chord 1914-1934? 


When Belgium npeeka. Franco may woll 
pause to listen. What other country is no 
well qualified by its geography and hi.^to- 
ry to adrlae, and in thoao orltloal times 
to warn us? Belgium, oxtromo outpost of 
western civilization; Belgium, magnetic 
center between the two poles of Oermnnlsm 
and T.atinlsm; heroic Belgium of 1914, whom 
destiny has doomed to live dangerously, to 
foresee the danger it must forestall! His- 
tory, which has made of Belgium a battle- 
field for oenturloa- la the best teacher of 
vigilance and realism. A battle-field is 
not the Ideal spot for daydreaming! 

Let us look, therefore, at the address 
on national defense with which the Premier, 
M. de Broquovllle, has inaugurated the now 
year. In It we find: 

The resolution not to code au Inch of 
territory to an invader; a call for the 
organization at the frontier of a force 
strong enough to repel any sudden attack, 
and, finally, a call for coordination with 
the armed forces of friendly powera whoso 
assistance la sure. (See Page 3) 


THE ANSCHLUSS MENACE 


M. Harblcht, the Nazi "Inspector for 
Austria," whose virulent radio broadcasts 
from Munich we have reported from time to 
time, writes as follows In an article en- 
titled, "Austria Enters the New Year." 

"Just as In the Reich the great Forger 
of German unity has created blow by blow 
the new Oermany, Just so in the Austria of 
today has misery brought all Germans to 
gather. Wo are certain that the peace of 
Christmas will come for them also and that, 
freed from a foreign ytako, they will enter 
into the great community of Gormans under 
the aegis of the Swastika. It lo with this 
hope that we now enter the new year, con- 
vinced of the grandeur of our undertaking, 
more resolute than ever to accomplish it, 
and confident that this year of 1934 will 
witness our victory," 


Rearmament ? 


Wo learn from Andorra that the little 
republic has decided to organize an army. 
According to reports received, the force 
will consist of a commandant, four subal- 
terns and ail corporals. The soldiers will 
wear on their uniforms buttons with the 
Inocrlption, "Touch me if you dare!" 


Scandal at Bayonne 


M. Tlaaler, director of the Municipal 
Pawnshop at Bayonne 9 was arrested yester- 
day and charged with the sale or fake 
bonds euid the misappropriation of public 
funds. Information is still laoklm as to 
ttiS precise amount of false securities is- 
sued but the sum is said to run into sev- 


Wo hMVo Qlraady had ocoaalon to note in 
these columns our martial neighbors’ hero- 
ic aversion to dying In bed. Poaalbly this 
aubllme phobia is not really ao common a- 
mong the rank and file, but tholr leaders 
leave no opportunity neglected to spread 
it by precept If not by ejcomplo. Loss than 
a year ago, M. von Papen, In a memorable 
speech, proclaimed this national craving 
for e aoldlor’s death with aa much vigor 
as oloquonoo. Now It is Marshal Gtoerlng'a 
turn to sing the praises of war. Speaking 
at the Foreign Office of the Nazi party 
yesterday, the dynamic but portly general 
addressed the diplomatic corps and foreign 
press correspondent.^ as follows: 

"Nationtil Social lam Is a new philosophy 
opposed to Pac i fl sm. . , . From the soldier’s 
point of view, Pacifism is cowardice con- 
sooratod an <1 principle. Adolf Hitler and 
Benito liuaaollni were no cowards. Both of 
them fought In the very front line. 

"It la a lie to any that war taanhos 
men to hate each other! The soldi era who 
fought In the la.*=it wor only did their du- 
ty, They saw opposed to them men v/ho were 
braving tho same misery, dying the same 
death, fulfilling tho name destiny as 
thomaelves. In short, they behold their 
own Image. Can any man, T ask you, hate 
his own imago? 

"Tho soldier niHroho.s and fights, kills 
and In killed, an Is his duty »xnd his des- 
tiny. lio has It always bean. War h«a its 
own iaw,‘3. They are stern and Implacable. 
They must bo ao If we are not to have per- 
petual wTArfaro. To mfike war as horahly aa 
poaclbio ifj the elementary duty of the 
aoldior and at the name time tho most hu- 
mane form of combat. For the sooner war is 
over, the sooner will pence be realized. 

"The blood that Is sjdllad hoIJs not the 
soldier. Thoy who havo fought with honor 
may live In peace wltli honor,. , Put what 
wo.«t d1 ahonortihlo , cowardly and contrary to 
the spirit of the soldier w«s the way in 
which tho last war was ended. That which 
has been called tho ’Peace of Veraalileo’ 
was but a continuation (3a© Page 9.) 


Two spies arrested 


M. Borah would isolate U.S.A. 






T HF. sun has Vft our skies and in the south 
Pursues his f^enial course. Day after day. 
The sullen clouds have darkly scoured above 
The roofs »>r, lowering still, enveloped all 
In one vast void of mist. The sun is gone — 

Yet now, for one brief instant eVr the night 
Desc end complete, look, in the pallid wi‘sl. 
Through various slulling, interposed veils. 

His far-off pale relleclion wanly shines. 

Only to fade lor good. So shipwrecked men, 
Long Ihuirs adrift upon the open sea, 

Lspy some sign of hope which, vanishing. 

Leavers them despairing. Aye! The sun is gone 
W ho reigned so n»yal in his sphere of light 
We d(Ujhl<Ml not a severeignty supreme 
Of ((Mce henelicenl. V et now, ladiold 
What terrors dug the Iringes of his swav 
\\ lio sang ol warnillj and ever-(|uickening lile! 
Far oil that sanguine music dies away 
And in the wii]d another burden sounds. 

Answer austere and stern, a voice that comes 
Over the rain-swept Norman countryside. 

Over the ( haimel gre^y where Britain lies 
Shrouded in mist, over the tossing waves. 

That surging smite w ith ceaseless roaring on 
I h<* cl ill -walled coast ol Norway — music dread, 
Lanuuit austere of the tlead, frozen North 
And the illimitable outer cold! 







TliKKS havr surig lh> heauty in lh<* .spring 
Of ha[>|»icM’ (lays, Spiril of Fiatu't*, have hynuied 
Thy gracious valley^, tliy smooth flowing streams 
Margined with wilh)Ws, thy tree-vaulted ways. 

Thy slori<‘d towers and tramjuil summer skies 
So sweet and soft and d(‘ep, so heaverdy l)lue. 

Still more have praist^l tin* graces of thy soul, 

Thy nimble wits, thy laught(*r-h>ving eyes. 

Thy qui< k, sj>ontan(‘ous courag(‘. For these tiling'^ 

All men have hived the(\ Vet as I ascend 
The (]hamps-Flyst'*(‘s towanls that mighty gale 
Fpreared against tin* suns<i, while the wind 
Fitfully whispers, soberer thoughts intrude - 
Impressions galherc^d in a million eyes. 

Brave and yet anxious, patient still to bear. 

Yet troubh’d with a vast inquietude. 

Such are thy childrens' eyes and such are lhin(\ 

Here as thou broodest, anxious soul of F rance, 

OVr this vast archway thou didst rear in pride *9 
Of braggart triumph, arrogance of soul, n J 

To dwarf the splendors of imperial Rome; ¥ 

This sedfsame arch which, in a nobler mood, 

Thou didst reconsecrate thy peo|>le’s shrine, 

The hallowed temple of a broken heart 

Vowed to remembrance. L(», the little flame! t 






HEART, speak softly if thou speakst at all 
And silence still were best. 



ICI RKPOSE 

UN SOLDAT FRANCAIS, MORT FOUR LA PATRIF. 


His name? — Unknown. — How many fell besides? 
A million and a half of France’s sons. 

So many! — Yes. — And all these folk who come 
And stand entranced, still gazing at the flame. 
Mourns each a father, husband, brother, slain? 

Aye, many mourn. — But some of these are young. 
Nor can have known the father who was killed. 

And youth is selfish; wherefore do they come 
And gaze as by enchantment on the flame 
Which gasps and flares, tormented by the wind? 
What need to ask? Spirit, full well I know 
What sombre reveries trouble them and thee, 

Nor thee alone, for half the world besides 
Ponders the question of a tortured flame 
Chastity flaming in the ambient gloom . . . 

Dimmer and dimmer still our sun now burns. 

Some say it is the passing of a cloud 
Or an eclipse from which he will emerge 
Triumphantly; but still the darkness grows 
And whispered warnings from the gathering gloom 
Stir dark forebodings. Still we press around 
Relics made holy by our fathers’ blood 
And love’s devotion, and within our hearts 
We concentrate upon a troubled flame 
Of faith and hope, by anxious doubts assailed 
But burning still. 
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THE BAYONNE SCANDAL 


Deputy- Mayor held in 
Pawnshop Fraud 

AFTER 6 HOURS GRILLING IN THE 
CURRENT INVESTIGATION OF THE BAY- 
ONNE MUNICIPAL PAWNSHOP SCANDAL, 
DEPUTY MAYOR. JOSEPH GARAT, WAS 
TODAY FORMALLY CHARGED WITH THEFT, 
FORGERY. SWINDLING. MISAPPROIRIAr I ON 
OF PUBLIC FUNDS, BREACHES OF TRUST, 
AND RECEIVING OP STOLEN PROPERTY. 

A National Scandal ? 

Hevelatlons conoernlniff. the spurious 
bonds of ths Bayonne Munlblpnl Pawnshop 
ars growing hourly more startling In their 
Implications but, before passing on to the 
latest sensational developments, let us 
briefly sumaarltz^e the obscure beginnings 
of what many of our busy readers must have 
skipped over as a purely local affair- 

up to 1930, the town of Bayonne had no 
municipal pawnshop but only an agency of 
the one at Toulouse. However, as the muni- 
Oipalitles make a very good thing out of 
these establishments, vdiioh are authorized 
to borrow money at 6% emd lend it again at 
8 % and which are besides exempt from all 
taxation, Bayonne at this time decided to 
have a pawnshop of Its own. 

Tlsslor, the director whose arrest pre- 
ceded that of the Mayor, was placed at Its 
heed and, during the first years, much busi- 
ness was carried on, easily explained by the 
proximity of nearby Biarritz and Its gaming 
tables. Bonds were issued and bought by 
many insurance companies, banks and oven 
by private persons. Everything seemed above 
susplolon as the establishment was regular 
ly inspected by the Bureau of Finanoea 
besides being supervised by the local Pre- 
fecture . 

Finance Journals Sound Alarm 

It was the financial Journals wtno. In the 
course of last December, first called at- 
tention to the disproportionate number of 
bonds put In circulation by the Bayonne 
shop, a figure far exceeding those of oth- 
er establishments in cities ten times the 
size of Bayonne. The insurance oompunles 
wore alarmed and one of them presented a 
bond for redemption, a redemption which 
was. for obvious reasons, delayed. A com- 
plaint was lodged, an investigation opened 
and Tlssler, realizing that the gamewas 
up, asked for «ua Interview with the Pre- 
of Bayonne In which he confessed his 
i.'irt In the affair. 

The bond forms. It seems, had been 
filled In for amounts of 5 million frcmos 
vr mors but, on the stub remaining ¥rlth 
^ no establishment, only small sums of one 
'j’- two hundred francs had been entered. 
I'ho sums indicated on the stubs were sup- 
ported by securities of pawned articles . 
HQd these counterfoils alone (See Col. 2) ' 




Memorandum 

Our ambassador. M. Francois Ponce t, has Just 
left for Berlin, armed with a memorandum on Ger- 
man rearmament. We do not know the details of 
this memorandum but we readily credit it with all 
the skill in willful evasion and trivial digres- 
sion which characterizes our official thinking In 
these critical times. In fact, so certain are we of the elaborated 
confusion of the official document that we are tempted to send after 
M.Poncet a memorandum of our own, recalling in clear cut fashion the 
background which dominates the whole problem and which should dictate 
the policy of our government, If Indeed we have onel We would recall: 

(1) The Reich's cynical violation of all the military clauses of the 
Treaty of Versailles. 

( 2 ) Th6 unilateral concessions which we have heaped upon her with no 
other result than to prompt her to bolder demands and ever more 
threatening language. 

( 3 ) We would point to the frenzy of militarism and Imperialism which 
now grips her. exposing the world to a new catastrophe; instanc- 
ing In this regard the tension between Germany and Austria which 
has been so seriously aggravated these last few days that only a 
miracle can prevent an outburst. 

( 4 ) La8tly we would underscore the double defiance which Germany has 
Just thrown to the world by wrecking the Disarmament Conference, 
and violently withdrawing from the League of Nations. 

After recalling these fundeimental facts we would conclude our 
memorandum with the firm resolution of breaking with our past policy 
of weakness and abdication which has only earned us the appearance 
of bad faith with our friends and allies without gaining us any good 
will with a people who can never be satisfied because they are insa- 
tiable. 

'Oh*, it will be said. In total disregard of Hitler's manifest 
Intentions. 'We could not pay too much for reconciliation with Germany 
if It were sincere!' To such, our memorandum might well reply by re- 
calling to M.Poncet a saying attributed to himself ; 'German policy Is 
an ocean of duplicity with a few islets of sincerity azid those leXets 
are dangerous shoals! ' 


vror® ohovm to tho inapectora. The bonds 
themaslves were sold at the hl«;hor flfiiuro. 
Master Minds at Faria? 

It has been obvloua from the start that 
a semi offlolal Boandal of such maf^itude 
could never have been carried out aln^le- 
hondodly and the arrest today of li. Jo- 
seph Garat, the city's Mayor and Deputy In 
Parliament, would seem to be only a bei^ln 
ning An the unravollnff of an affair whose 
ramifications extend oven to the capital 
itself. Aooordinj? to Tiaaier, the real 
culprlto In the affair ore at Paris. 
Staviaky 

Stavisky, the naturalized Russian who 
in 1930 was Implicated in a similar pawn- 
shop swindle at Orleans, seems to have 
been at the head of the rln#?, sending, if 
Tlssler may bo believed, dally instruc- 
tions from Paris as to tbe Issues and a- 
mounta of the bonds. Up to the present, 
the police have failed to locate this aJLl 
Important individual who ia turning out 


to bo one of the first crooks of the day. 
Bloaaed with an oriental charm, ho excells 
In utterly taking In hla dupes, the more 
so as he fully understands tbe most subtle 
financial manipulations. Just the other 
day, be negotiated a loan of 250 millions 
for the Bulgarian government! 'Tls truly 
a Balzaolan personality whose capture la 
of the utmost importance. 


Cold Weather 

A temperature of 7.1 was registered 
yesterday morning in Paris, Skaters en- 
joyed themselves the whole day through on 
the lake In the Bois de Boulogne* In the 
provinces, the temperature was Just as 
rigorous. The canals and rivers of Brit- 
tany are entirely frozen over. The ther- 
mometer went down to 12 at Rennes, while 
temperatures in other parts of the country 
ranged from XI at Vasoul, whare snow 
fallen two weeks ago is still to bs saen. 


A POLIS H -SERMAN TREATY 

Berlin and Warsaw 
Sign 

10-Year Non-Aggression Pact 


Our special correspondent from Berlin 
informs us by telephone that the expected 
treaty between the Reich and Polish govern- 
ments wss s i gned this morning at the Wil- 
helmstrasse by M. Lipsky, Polish minister 
at Berlin, and M. von Neursth. tbe Reich's 
Minister of Foreign Affairs. 

GERMANY RAILS BREECH IN FRQtCH AIXIANCE 
SYSTEM. (Sec page 3) 


Van Per Lubbe Dies 

Van der Lubbe, the onlOTintic Inoondiary 
of the Reichstag, has, despite Crcnoral Goe- 
ring'o theatrical pronouncomont , been be- 
headed and not hanged. Thot Ignomineoua 
end hus been spared him. They were also 
content to use, of all thinga, a guillo- 
tine! Wo are amazed that hia head was not 
hewn off with an ex, a technique so much 
more In keeping with Nazi tastes. Certain- 
ly Germany haa no want of strong arms for 
tills mode of decapitation. Formerly, in 
the days when Germany had not yet acquired 
on official headsman, it was the custom in 
certain cantons for the youngest member of 
the police force to execute criminals on 
the block. In others, it was the privilege 
of the newest bridegroom. It lo 8 uz 7 >rlslng 
that the Fuhrer has not thought of reviving 
this lusty tradition so well calculated to 
charm the hearts of sensitive Qeman youth! 


CHANCELLOR DOLLFUSS 
TO QUELL NAZI TERROR 

The Austrian cabinet, meeting yesterday 
with Chancellor Dollfuss, studied a report 
on Nazi agitation vrhlch has lotely revived 
to the accompaniment of many acta of ter- 
rorism. Aa a result of Its deliberations, 
the council drew up the following call to 
the population; 

"Up to the present, the Austrian gov- 
ernment has met all Nazi crimes and out- 
rages with measures of great moderation 
In the hope that reason vibuld finally pro- 
ven. In line with this policy, the Oov- 
emment also pardoned several Nazi offend- 
ers at the time of the Christmas holidays. 
But this policy has not worked. On the 
contrary, with the new year, another wave 
of terrorism has swept the country eo that 
within the last few days, no lees than 
140 bomb outrages have occurred In dif- 
ferent parts of the country." 

"The Government is forced to see that 
its moderation has not only been misunder- 
stood but grossly abused. Consequently, It 
has reeolutely decided to end theae acts 
of terrorism onoe for all by the most 



Ma Ch^rie: 

What do you think? Frank and Ruby are married! In fad, they have 
been married two weeks. Nina, of course, knew about it all along, but 
the rest of us found out only yesterday. I think they must have been 
afraid of Sally’s bawdy Irish wit although 1 must say that that female 
Mercutio is now behav ing with rare discretion. 

They are going to give a party in Frank’s studio next week, but 1 
was invited up there this evening alone. It is quite a new sensation being 
entertained by people you knew before they were marrie<l. Do you re- 
member when it first happened to you? The white tablecloth, the glass 
that twinkles, the silver that sparkles, they shine and twinkle and sparkle 
in a new and altogether disturbing sort of way. 

I remember when we were at Rheims, Frank asked me if I didn’t 
think Ruby looked like that Angel of St. Nicaise; you know — that ex- 
tremely quizzical, mischievous, unangelic angel, who managed to (!ome 
through the war with her roguish smile intact? But he said it very 
casually and, besides, it was true. 

Now, I have done something else that I never did before at quite the 
other end of the scale. 1 wonder if I should tell you about it. Does one 
tell onc^s Mother about such things? Shall I? Shan’t I? I will tell you 
something else and, while 1 am telling it, I will decdde whether I will 
tell you this other or no. 



January 3, 1934. 

M. Klaincourl told me today that my last etching .... 

What! You are not interested! Not interested in my work! Yes, but 
this other .... You see, after what you have just written me about the 
latest plays becoming so pure and inoffensive, I hesitate to write you 
an offensive letter in the modern style of yesterday. 

Perhaps 1 might tell you in French. It is such a French subject. 

1 will tell you something else first .... 

Lucille has told me all her life history .... 

“To hell with her!” you say? Very well, ma (^htVie, if you are ac- 
customed to use such ha<l language, 1 think I may tell you this story .... 
But tell me first, what did you think of Professor Baker’s retirement 
from Yale? 

“Damn Professor Baker!” 

Eh well, my loved one, tran(|uillize yourself! I will recount to you 
this history. 

It is two weeks ago that two young peo|de are arrived in Paris; the 
one, painter-artist, and the other, sc ulptor. In the month of June they 
have terminated their studies at the Ecole des Beaux Arts de Yale and 
now they stray in Europe thanks to the prizes accorded them for the 
excellence of their work as students. They are young t)eople, very 
American, not speaking a word of French, and very little experienced 



in the art of voyage. Furthermore, they are much bothered by the 
economy which is necessitated to them by the amount of their respec- 
tive prizes, having only a thousand dollars each for “eight months’ 
travel and study in Europe.” 

At Paris, their first move was not a visit to the Mona Lisa or the 
Venus de Milo but to our friend Arthur Clement, whom they sought 
out as guide and protector in this city so celebrated for its gilded 
wickedness. Arthur, in my opinion, did not himself much trouble to 
entertain them, but we did all dine out several times together. 

On this night historical, we had dined in a restaurant Chinese, an«l 
after a repastt very Oriental, Arthur demanded of his guests how they 
would be pleased to amuse themselves that evening. After a slight 
hesitation, the painter-artist murmured that they would be very con- 
tent to visit one of those houses of prostitution for which this great 
city is so justly celebrated. 

And now, my ch^rie, as is written in the romances of the news- 
papers ... (to be continued). 

P.S. It was very funny. I was down in one of the print sellers’ gal- 
leries near the Place Vendome this morning; a dim little place, with 
the morgue-like quiet of all art galleries. The owner and another man 
gave me a quick look as I came in and then went discreetly on with 
their hushed conversation. They were talking about Hitler. 

“It just goes to show,” said one of them, “that in abnormal times 
the most ordinary individual may be churned up to the top.” 

“Yes,” replied the other. “Look at Napoleon. What would he have 
amounted to in normal times?” 

His companion thought a long time and then he replied tentatively, 
“Un marchand de meubles?” 

A furniture dealer! You know, the stocky proprietor of one of 
those sidewalk displays of outrageous French furniture? 

Yes, surely a marchand de meubles! Certainly, nothing so rarefied 
as a dealer in etchings! 
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The Scandal Grows 


SWINDLES TOTAL iOO.000.000 
CABINET MENDER IMPUGATED ! 

COLONIAL MINISTER SPONSORED BAYONNE BONOS 


The Perfcsct Scandal 


if ik if The Role of M.Dalimier 




Accoralng to documents made public to-day, 

Stavlskyfe fraudulent Bayonne bonds were formally 
recommended to Insurance companies In 1932 by the 
present Colonial Minister, M. Dallmler, a t that 
time Minister of Labor. Truly, a fine New Year’s 
gift of a scandal! And how It grows! On one day, 
we half notice a miserable local affair Involving a petty politician; 
on the next, we hear vaguely of a ’Master Mind* In Paris, a certal n 
Stavlsky, and finally this shadowy figure emerges as a notorious ’King 
of Crooks’, a dazzling Incredible potentate with cabinet mlnlstersand 
deputies at his beck and call. Stuplfled, we now learn that In 1932 
when Stavlsky was launching his Bayonne enterprise, the Minister of 
Labor concluded a circular to the Insurance companies as follows: 

’Considering the gilt edge character of such investments, partic- 
ularly in the region of Bayonne, we do not doubt but what the execu- 
tive councils will lend a favorable ear to the offers which will be 
made them. ’ 


The Man St avlsky 

St av laky! Stavlakyl vStavl a-e-aky I What n 
al7,r,ling and u liiaaln^ throup:hout the land! 
Stciviaky! Who la he? What la he, that o- 
vernight France should have become a nation 
of serpents obaesaed with this one name? 
What la the truth In the already fabulous 
legend? For our readers’ benefit, wo will 
hero briefly trace the facts of this amaz- 
ing career and let the reader bear In 
mind the most amazing fact of all, which 
is that this unparalleled story of unin- 
terrupted fraud and swindling lias been 
perfectly well known to our police and Ju- 
diciary for the last 18 years I 

Respect able Backc^r ound 

Stavlsky was born at Kiev in Russia 48 
years ago, the son of an honoroble .Tewiah 
dentist who, moving soon after to Paris, 
continued to practice successfully here. 
Young tJtavlsky attended the 1 ycee bondor- 
cot, no i^ess, and fondly his good old fa- 
ther planned for a doctor’s career. 

Unhappily, even before graduating, the 
personable young man showed regrettable 
tendencies. Already ho had won the favors 
of a lady of doubtful ago who introduced 
him to the aploudors of Deauville and from 
now on wo find him entirely at home ii% the 
Petit Pot by the Porte St. Denis, that re- 
sort of gigolos and underworld characters. 

A Born Swindler 

However, our Sachs was not a mere gi- 
golo. He was both versatile and ambitious, 
but, as often happens in such cssoa, he made 
several false starts before really find- 
ing himself. Thus we hear of a rather dis- 
astrous attempt to sing in a cafe-ooncort 
whore, we regret to report, our Sacha was 
hissed off the stage. Mortifying but .salu- 
tary fiasco, for soon after we find him 
established in hia true and predestined 
vocation of swindler and embezzler extra- 
ordinary. Ilia start was modest: a little 
semi -legal, soml-f inanolal office In the 
Hue Caumartln for settling claims. Here we 
find him first trying his hand at those 
subtle financial manipulations so charac- 
teristic of his later career. However, 
even the greatest talent must learn from 
experience. Oxxr youthful wizard made a bad 
slip at this time and only a substantial 
contribution from his old father prevented 
his going to Jail. 

The war, which intervened at this time, 
affected Stavlsky but little. True he vol- 
unteered but he was soon discharged in 
oiroumatanoea still under investigation. 
In 1917 , we briefly note a cabaret in the 
Rue Caumartln whose Slavic Patron does a 
lively trade In dope and then. In 1921, we 
hear of a forged check for 300 pounds. For 
this last we cannot vouch, however, as the 
Inorimlnating check mysteriously disap- 
peared before the case could come up for 
(Continued In Column 2) 

MCXIE DEPUTIES INVOLVED! 


trial. Wo utiull, in tha couri'.o of our hero's 
career, have occasion to not© many such op- 
portune Intorvent ions . . .myatorloua , inex- 
plicable. Wo confous wo do not undorstund 
them. Wo shall Just note them and pofia on. 

Arrested in 192.6 

In 1920 , when afieculetlon waa at 1 ta 
height, wo find iitavisky’Li oporaLlona ex- 
panding with the expanding tlm«o. 7n that 
f-ontastlc your, ho defrauded e stockbroker 
of no loss thou 7,i»00,000 franca. Our "King 
of Crooks" hod Indeed arrived I Aftor a two 
months search, the poliot? arrested him In 
the course of o sumptuous banquet at Marly 
le Rol , surrounded by a veritable court of 
undorworldliugo , and it i.=» here that wh 
first become acquainted with the lady soon 
to become hie wife, the dark and lovely 
Arletto Simon. Alas! the brilliant gather- 
ing was broken up. Even the lovely lady 
was arrested and our "King of Crocks" 
found himself in Jail. But not for Long. 

Trial Postponed 19 Times 

After a month or ao in jail, .Stavlsky 
was provisionally released before his case 
come up for trial and that trial, if you 
please, has been nineteen times postX)oned! 
It has, in fact, never taken place up to 
this day. Mysterious, inexplicable.,. Wo 
confess we do not understand. We simply 
note the fact and pas a on. la it relevant 


tliut Litaviaky’M Jawytirn iiicludod four law- 
yer doputlea, one of them n v1 cn-proui dent 
of tha Chaiaber tuid another on ex-min1 ntor' 
We cannot tell. 

^'The King of Paris” 

Thenceforth, St.evl eky atru tted -ibout at 
I'urls find nt Cfxrmen. Jllr' pour ijld father, 
broken by the diar.rare, luid kJllfid lilmnolf 
uftor thci Marly arrfjlr. Cl car. Ly hi non did 
not brood much on this In the quiet of hi a 
prison cell. Bln short conflncncnt .'.u'emc 
rather to hfive matured his crooked r,cnlua. 
in any oane, he now branched f>ut in every 
dlreotion. In l'f'U'52, he found<;d e whole 
nucoenalon of ootupauiioo on whose boarda we 
h».fe wl th Minn7.ement tlie narr.f-y of an ax-ainhap- 
dador, a r.eneral , and many other notobJ^.'S. 
He al 30 took over the Empire Theatre. You 
romembor Hltn Heorg In that fine chow of 
1932? That wan St a vl ’ n ahow. Nor 1 r 
thin ail. You know LA VOLONTE, that heovlly 
aubnldlzed Government rag? That wan Stavi a 
fcy's papier. Yovi reoal 1 t.he .short lived 
RAMT'ART? That too was Stavlsky’ 3 paper 

He waa oonapicuoiia at Faria and all the 
stylish resortB, flountlng the over olo- 
gant appurtenonoea of « psoudo Sroiid Sei^Ui- 
eur. In turn, ctjmpany promoter, thoatro im- 
presario, press lord, and raoo-horso owner, 
Utavloky, with u prison call still open 
to receive him, rooe to be one of the most 
prominent figures In certain politioo-oo- 
clel circles in Paris. 




Where is Sta vlsky? 

The 3tavl9ky Affair at Bayonne seems to 
have ell the mfiklngn of m first rate aeon-*' 
dal. The rumors, the numos Involved, the 
quontloiiK ruiacd by thw press, the aiienoe 
of the parties accused, all lead one to 
cu.'jpoet that the flight of this notorious 
awlruilor wus uhottnd by somo who should 
hfivo prevented It. 

Accord 1 n,'" to tTio Prefecture of Police, 
Itavlsky betook himsoif to T.lsbon where he 
Is :imIJ to have embarked for Venezuela. 
'^Jrdors have boon oont to question and keep 
under survelllanne any indlvIdUHl oorrea- 
ponding to the swindler’s description. 

On the other hfind , the deneva Tribune 
roporta mi at. tomiit, to Ofjll tiou'ls of the 
Mayoniift i’Hwnshop In that city. Tlie broker 
was nocMjmpanied by a iiiyatijr ions person 
thought to have been Ptavlnky. 


Prosecutor Pressard Blamed 


Much attiJiition is being paid to an ar- 
ticle uppofiring yoLitorduy in 1 'l'7roil,E. Ac- 
cording to this account, amannting we be- 
liovo from wholly rollublw aourooo, Sta- 
vi sky’s unchecked cifirfor wua made possible 
otiiy by the crliulnr.i connivance of the 
VrosGcutor’a Ufflce. The article, and this 
wn,y moat 1 ntwr'.-.'jtinf>; , pointed « more than 
Interrogfitirn’: flnr.er nt thw rrooocutor of 
the .‘Jwincj District, M. Vrooanrd, brother- 
in-law of M. Chuu temps. It in impossible, 
nfjyu the author, that the I'rouocutor uhoula 
rmt hove known tJio true oheractor of the 
crook or the actindnloun number of poat- 
ponomonta /•iri.uited In the .judgomont of the 
oaswa pi-uidl Ur'' ag.ulnnt him. 

Betilde thin ntutemont ohouid be placed 
an artlclo appoariur yc’cterdny in L’ACJTION 
FKANCAIL'L , elao citing M. Bras sard, and as- 
suming r.roHt importfmeo from the fact that 
It has not been don lad; 

"A Vf»ry cl rcum.*: ten 1 1 aJ report on St«- 
vlnky'n activities," iznya tUo article, 
"had been oont by the Financial Brigade of 
the Frafeoturo to '^rosccutor Pressard, 
calling his at,tenti(in to thn prolonged Im- 
punity of the crook before the courts and 
nummnrizing In most explicit fnahlon the 
afff:1r for wlilch .’tsvlsky hud been under 
indictment bIiico lOP?." 

If the above le n<.>t contested, it would 
appear that the ro.^ijonslblli ty of M. Pres- 
.sard may Tje taken fur granted. 


Nasty Weather ! 

liecau.se of the violent tompeat raging 
over tha channal , no ship dared to put out 
from olthor France or England yesterday. 
Many signals of di stress were received from 
vessels on the ana. 3now, ftjl lowing the 
ueivero cold of the last few days, fell 
lightly upon Parle axid heavily around Vitry 
1© Francois and Strassbourg where the dif- 
ficulties of circulation caused several 
accidents. Linow fell also at Bourges and 



Dear Ma: 

Just a line to thank you at once for my beautiful Christmas present. 
It has come at last, though I still don’t know what can have caused the 
delay. It fits perfectly and I can make good use of it for the weather 
has turned frightfully cold. They say, indeed, that it is the coldest 
winter they have had in decades. 

Thank you also for the copies of TIME. Somehow 1 feel that TIME 
is more reliable than the Paris papers though I am devoted to my EVE- 
NING JOURNAL too. 

The other day, I asked M. Elaincourt which of the Paris papers he 
recommended and as usual he spoke with great decision. Apparently 
L’OEUVRE and LE TEMPS are the only sheets fit to read, and even 
LE TEMPS is too much influenced by its ties to heavy industry. 

“And what about the JOURNAL DE PARIS?” I asked when no men- 
tion of it seemed to be forthcoming? 

Whereupon M. Elaincourt nearly choked. “The JOURNAL DE 
PARIS! Ah, that is fit only for one use!” he cried with an expressive 
gesture. “That rag is the very scum of reaction, the vile servitor of all 
that is rotten and decayed and intrenched in this country. Read any- 
thing, my friend, anything but the JOURNAL DE PARIS!” 

Alas! And I have become so fond of its little heads shrieking to 
either side of its editorial column. No . . . really ... I may have to read 
something else to supplement the JOURNAL but give it up entirely, 
1 can’t! 


As ever. 
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Austria's Peril 


It would bo folly to lot tho furor of 
a national scandal obscure the Internation- 
al horizon. Our internal crises arc ever 
the occasion for Oermany’s manoeuvres a- 
broad and wo need only look at the present 
situation in Austria to sense tho peril of 
too much self absorption. Wo must be eter- 
nally vl#!:llaijtl Scandal or no scandal, the 
Reich pursues her plans for the political 
and economic subjugation of Austria, pre- 
lude of downright annexation itself. 

Against this menace, the truly Austrian 
government of Chancellor Dollfuaa has made 
a courageous stand. Hence tho Reich would 
overthrow it and to this end it is strain- 
ing every nerve, its lever the Austrian 
Nazis, strange devotees of foreign tyran- 
ny, whose outrages aim to reduce tholr na- 
tive land to a state of defenseloss chaos! 

Ohanoellor Dollfuss has faced this Nazi 
reign of terror with admirable couragt^ ener- 
gy and skill. Were he dealing with a tru- 
ly Austrian faction, he would be more than 
equal to the situation. It la, however, on- 
ly too clear that the Austrian Nazis are 
encouraged from abroad, that it la from 
the Reich they receive their endless sup- 
plies of explosives, and that ell this ao 
called Austrian agitation against Chancel- 
lor Dollfuss la directed by German agents 
well known to the Gorman government. 

The Vienna cabinet has sent the Berlin 
government o formal, minutely documented 
protest against its Intolerable Interfox*- 
enco in Austrian affairs. If, as seems 
likely, the Reich falls to give satisfac- 
tion, Austria will be faced with two alter- 
natives: either an appeal to those powers 
which have conditioned their loans on her 
independence, or else a formal appeal to 
tho League of Nations, fully warranted by 
the spirit and the letter of the Pact, 

A Case for Geneva 

The arguments we hear in connection 
with these two courses of procedure, are 
very disquieting, notably those emanating 
from London. Is all international action 
to be crippled once again by a dread of 
responsibilities and an Inclination to 
take the easiest way even should It turn 
out to be the least effective and by the 
same token the most dangerous? Let us re- 
peat once again: There 1 a no point in 
wordy encouragement of Chancellor Dollfuss 
no point at all In proclaiming that Aus- 
tria’s independence is an essential condi- 
tion of European peace unless we are pre- 
pared to take resolute and offectivo ac- 
tion. We saw only last year In this very 
connection how futile were the protests of 
individual powers. It is only at Geneva 
that such a problem can be handled with 
the necessary authority. A dangerous trial 
for the League? Certainly. Yet everyone a- 
grees that the authority of Genova imiat be 
strengthened. Now the only way to strength- 
en the League is to make it work. This is 
(Continued on Page rf) 


Berlin is Delighted 


WHERE IS STAVISKY ? 

WHERE IS STAVISKY? We don't know. The Goyemsent has 
not taken ua into its confidence. However, from the wealth 
of conflicting rumors, we have chosen the following. Each one 
as plausible aa the other. Our readers may take their pick. 

(1) Stavisky is calmly hiding in the heart of Paris. 

(2) Stavlaky la calmly hiding in the suburbs. 

(3) Stavisky is cool ly enjoying the winter sports at St. Moritz. 

(4) Stavisky sped across the Belgian border in his green 
Hlapano Suiza and is now calmly en route to the rnited States under an assumed name. 

(5) Stavisky is luring calmly and coolly at the bottom of the ocean. At sip 




rate, someone has Jumped 


steamer bound for Rio. Doubtless it was Stsviskyl 


Cruel Revelations 

STAVISKYl What an appalling light that name 1 b shedding on every 
aspect of our national life. Nothing escapes. Yet we are onlyatthe 
beginning. Who can Imagine what revelations await us tomorrow, we 
who already have so far exceeded the limits of the Imaginable? 

A notorious swlndlsrt awaiting trial, 
wangles provisional freedom in 1927, Dur- 
ing the next 6 years, his trial Is post- 
poned 19 times on one pretext or another. 

Meanwhile, though debarred from all casi- 
nos, he gamblea away millions at Dlarritz, 

Yet ths gambling house police do notliing. 

He promotes a auccesslonof fantastic com- 
panies with generals, ex-prefecte and dip- 
lomats on their boards. Yet the Financial 
Department of the Public Prosecutor's Of- 
fice does not lift a finger. He goes off 
to Bayonne where he engineers the pawn- 
shop fraud. But nobody worries. No body 
sounds the alarm. When he needs an enderse- 
ment for his phoney bonds, a cabinet min- 
ister writes it for himl Finally when hie 
ax^rest Is Inevitable* when hie underlings 
are already Jailed, his own capture la de- 
layed, n# escapes and nobody knows a thing 
about it. 

We are shocked, etunned, and it is high 
time. For two years now, France has been 
drifting dangerously, aoandonsd to t^iose 
twin inoompstenta , the Radicals and the 
Socialists wholy their preposterous alli- 
ance have succeeded in monopolizing a gov- 
ernaent they are totally unkble to admin- 
ister, Far two years, ws have watched their 
Indlatlngulshable leaders shuffled and re- 
shuffled in a succession of ineffectual 
cabinets, stale recombinations of the same 
shabby deck of political time servers. De- 
feat and abdication abroad, stalemate and 
economic decline at home, these have been 

the more obvious symptoms of our plight, . . ^ ^ ^ 

Less evident but more dangeroue has bean the insidioue rot which during this period 
has so permeated every organ of our national being that at the first breath of In- 
veetlgation, our Government, our Judiciary, our Police, are decompoelng in hideous 
putreecenoe before our eyes. . ^ ^ 

But M. Chautemps Is not dismayed. The Premier has promised to have our Auge«n 
stables cleansed without delay. There la no doubt about the condition of the a table a 
and U.Chautsmpa, you see, would have ue believe that he is Hercules, What other part 
in the fable could he play? . ^ 

MaChautCdODup* s brother-in-law, U,Pr6eaard| le Public Prosecutor aa we know, Hla of- 
fice oust have some curious data on a trial that was 19 times j^mstponed. Perhaps M 
Preesard will want to play Hercules. 

Or will It, Dallmier get the role in the end? 


Chautemps Cabinet Should Quit as a Whole 



Mme S tavisky Here 

Ignorant of Husband's Whereabouts 
Sumptuous Effects Yield No Clues 

The wheroftboutB of Gtavlsky is atill a 
rayatory but, yr^aterday, the pretty wife of 
the profit swindler who Is boinp: hunted the 
world over, was discovered Mvln#^ with her 
two children in a furnished apartment on 
the fourth floor at Number 1 , Rue Obliga- 
do. To avoid not loo, Mme Stavlaky had ro- 
aumed her maiden name of Arlette Simon 
when she Installed heraelf and bagfijage in 
her new abode. If we mention tho 
It is because it was a not Inoouoldoreble 
Item. The lady has, aa a matter of record, 
no fewer than fifteen trunks and sultcaaea 
of every shape and dimension. With her 
sumptuous wardrobe and toilet accessories, 
she could hardly c^ot alon^*: with anything 
lass. 

At 3:10 thin afternoon, the examining 
magi atrnte and three detectives knocked at 
the door of rime .Jtaviaky. It was opened by 
a maid ongugod that very morning. Tho of- 
ficials were on the point of asking for 
tho lady of tho house when « tall elegant 
wciamn In a modish frock sdvanced to meet 
them. It WH8 Mme Gtavl sky. She had clearly 
been expecting this visit and betrayed no 
aurprlae. The astonished maid* not knowing 
whut to aoy, gasped a aomowhat tardy, 
’’Visitors for Madame,” and disappeared. 

lluughty and disdainful, Arlette Glmon 
began by saying that she was alone, that 
her husband had left her nnd that she had 
not the faintest Idea of his whereabouts. 

’’Things ere going badly. I had better 
leave Paris,” ho had said and decamped. 

Af3 tho Cinrldge apartment with Its dal- 
ly rental of 3.‘>0 francs was too dear for 
hor, tho fastidious Mme Stavisky had con- 
descended to this apartment In the Rue Ob- 
11, ^udo where she pays e more 1,^00 francs 
a month. 

The oxunilnlng magistrate unnouncedthet 
he had a sourch warrant and would begin at 
once. Acidly, Mme Gtavlaky replied that aha 
tiuw no occasion for a search since, to re- 
peat onco again, she was living alone. But 
the officials were not to be moved. ’’The 
Bourch must bo male, Madame, whether you 
wish It or no." 

”0h, after nil, suit yourool ves , ’* as- 
sentod Time Gtovlsky nnd the search began. 
Kvorything v/as gone through minutely; 
furniture, closets, and the 600 odd kilos 
of baggage but nothing of the slightest 
importance wan found. Gplendld gowns and 
(Continued on Pago 6) 


M.Chiappe Protests 

on arriving In Paris this morning from 
Florence, Police Prefect 'Chlappe made a 
short atatement to reporters confirming a 
denial as to checks said to have been made 
out by Stavisky to M. Ohlnpi>e*o Polloe- 
mon’o Homo project. 

"It has also boon stated,” the Prefect 
added "that 1 was aeon In Stavi sky’s box 
at th4 theotro. That Is equally false.” 




S II.KN'I' and dark and derp, lhi‘ waters (low 
Divided round the island in the Seine, 

And still the ritual of the elements 
Is reenacted as when France was born. 
lmmoval)le against the changing ski»‘s. 
Immovable ii[)on tlu' ( hanging flood, 
Inunovable beneath the flickering flame 
I fxui the altar, still th(‘ island ^land<; 

Mt»st holy symbol, most my^terious l)ond. 

With primal fiovvers through the span of lime! 
0 island in the Seine, slight incarnation 
Of the s4Uirs longing, refuge, center, heart. 
Yield us thine inner depth cd mystery, 

(^luiel the longing of our (|uestioning hearts! 
Fo! headlong flung upon tliis stream of time. 
Having no ending, no b(*ginning sh(»wn. 

Lost in this void of space that owns no bounds, 
Our spirits crave that center and that sourc e 
Whose mystic sign we see about us in 
A thousand f(»rms. Hut dillicull th«‘ (juest. 

Still we return for intimations faint 
To these mysterious symbols, reassunxl, 

A moment's space. So gaze we on the heart 
Of a bright flower w ith petals ringed around. 
Or on a star that brightly shines alone, 

Or on the mo(»n and sun. S<» studying too 
The panorama history unrolls. 

We meditate on Fgypl’s river traced 
Hetween the desert sands or on a rock 
In Attica, bleak cradle of a life 
As rich, as various, as symmetrical 





As that which ifiou didsl ncmrish here of old 
\nd still d(»st locus. Island in the SeitH‘, 

Who fum dost stir this questioning revery, 

Thou holy, immemorial heart of France! 

D im, I*A(.an lam ies these, hy syrnlads still 
lns[»irrd dial lead us groping on. Not this 
The m<‘ssagr* ot those solemn lowers 
SerrMie in majesty of rnassixe strength. 

Nor such the living llarne ol truth that lairncd 
I pon thine altar. Island in the Seine, 

When that thou was the Inhaling lieart ol Fiance! 
For lo! beyond tire rising ol the suii, 

A \oice had cried, “1 am the way, the life!’' 

ith such aulhorit) of holim*ss 
And truth self-e\ident, that all men’s souls 
Were satisfied and by that voice r-onjoined 
Vi ith tlu’ (treat Sourer* arrd (enter ol all Hr^irrg. 
Then did the holy islands and the hills 
\nd whalso<'vr*r elsr* had sar rerl been 
Obscurrdy imaging the trutli tr» come. 

Hum with new fires and the tidr* of life. 

Reroiling for an instant on itself. 

Roll on anew w ith a great forward surgr*. 

How llarnr^d with faith and hope this island then! 
How soarr'd the fr'«*tted lowers arnl spires aloft! 
How sang thr* (lt»wers and \in<\s in scul|)tured strir 
The storied por ches and the golden shrines, 

( )f man’s long sought for unity with (bid! 








B EHOM) the wonder of the Sainle-Chapelle^ 
Holiest of Holies which Saint Louis raised 
High on a cry|)! to be the nearer heaven, 

So sa(‘red were the relic s to be shrined, 

And planted forwards towards the islan<rs |)row 
Like to an ark or oriflarnnie of stone. 

Oh, think an instant on the early mass 
Of some bright nu»rning centuries ago 
Here in this ( hapel. Let the all-seeing eye 
Of keen imagination c(mlemplate 
The island with its crowded roofs and towers 
All shining in the sun, the wisps of smoke 
That lieavenward as from many ccmsers rise; 
Tin* glinting waves that roll on either hand; 
l,ook on all this, theti lurd the matin bell 
And penetrate within the mystic fires 
Of those bej(nvcdh‘d windows all aflame 
Against th<' sunrise. Hear the olhce read, 
Participating in the sacrament 
That washes ( lean all doubts and fears away 
And makes man oiu' w ith (iod. Oh, enter too 
Into the reveries of the* kn(*eling king 
Who all his life walked humbly with his (iod 
In |)alhs of justice and of nH'rc y led, 

0, rnomertt unsiir|»ass(Ml, when the soul sought 
And found, when faith was living and when life 
Was faith, and art the mystic union sang 
In songs of stone atid glass that trumpet still 
Th(‘ rapture of a vanished lime! Ah France, 
How brightly fair the morning of thy day! 
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A Dramatic Day 
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STAVISKY SHOOTS HIMSELF 
FOUHD DYI NG IH CHAH OHK VILLA 

M.Dalimier honorably discharged ! 

STAVISKY IS DEAD! Such ifc> the news which burst 
upon the capital at 4 o'clock this afternoon. 

There was amazement, there was disappointment 
too hut. in many quarters, there was only barely 
concealed relief and satisfaction. Now that 
Stavlsky has drawn his last breath, others draw 
theirs more easily.* If he had been taken alive, if he haa spoken, if 
he had named names! The thoioeht Is too terrible even In retrospect. 
That is why certain rapidly clearing brows are for a moment perplexed 
again and troubled. But not for long! Stavlsky has not been caught 
alive. Nor is he still at liberty. He is dead*. He will never speak 
again! The nightmare Is really lifted! The danger is over! 




Suicide ? 


The Official Version 


LAST MINUTE DISPATCH 

(Chamonix, Jan. 9) Following an 
unavailing trepanning operation. 
Serge Alexander Stavlsky died to- 
night In the local hospital with- 
out recovering consciousness. 


So mut’.li ill cortuin. For the rt-nt , we 
present, the official report an it Lins been 
handod out t<;> us. If it saetriB jnekinR in 
coberence or coritrudic tory in its deteilR, 
wu submit that it Is not our report. It 
is howovor moot uiif ortuneteJ y the only re- 
port wo are ever likely to hnve. Anyone 
can see that hothluf/ IlkeJy to clear up 
tho ti*uth ia to bo now at Chamonix. 

Thoro ia iio hope of any corroboration or 
contradiction. The preoautlona inimedlatoly 
taken to quarantine the case ware bo 
strict that no one co\iicl come near the 
villa. The Surete’H version is, we repeat , 
the only one we have. Well, here it is: 

''It will be remembered that aovoral 
truilo were followed by the police. It w.is 
even reported that i-^tevi aky wna on the 
hip;h aeas. Yet one of the trails which ap- 
poarod to be particularly hopeful, as haa 
now Y)eon confirmed, was carefully followed 
by Gommissaire Gharpontlor and by Chief 
Inspootora LeRul and Garni or. It woo dis- 
covered that a pnaaport in the ntime of Nie 
raenozenko had been delivered on December 
23d and that this passport had boon stamped 
at the owiss frontier. That was probably 
a clue to which tho police attached spe- 
cial Importance. At all events, Oommlssalre 
Gharpontlor, followed by the two Inspeo- 
tors, continued his soorch in Haute Snvole 
until his inquiry brought him at length 
to Chamonix. 

On Docembor 27th, It was learned that 
tho Villa Arcontlcreo at Sorvoa, a hamlet 
only a few miles distant from Chamonix, hed 
been rented by a M.Pe;?a«lio who was accom- 
panied by a certain Hobert Petit, These 
two persons attracted the detectlve.s at- 
{ Continued on Pa<?e 4, Col.l) 

Wat Stavisky Shielded by 
Agents of the Law ? 

We would do well to examine closely the 
observations on tho Stavisky affair pub- 
lished yesterday by GRINGOIRIC. According 
to those reports, derived from sources we 
have every reason to believe lanlrapeachablo 
Stavisky and his acoompllcos owed the Im- 
punity they enjoyed to the culpable nee;!!- 
isenoe of the Surete Oenerale end the Pub- 
lic Prosecutor, (See Pa(a;e 8, Col. 1) 


Pita vi sky has not boon caipa-.ht alive... 
In fuiothor column, wo pro.aent the offi- 
cial version of Liow thin uroh adventurer, 
who for lonf; ulf/.lit.o has haiintod the aleop- 
leaa conchas of deputies and ministers, has 
at lust been nJ lanced. Officially, JJori'e 
Alexander utuvisky siiot him.sel f yesterday 
afternoon in a villa at CnaraonJ x .lust as 
tho police wore about to arrest him. V'c ere 
reiTLlndod of n terrible remark M. Paul Morel 
made In reference to an earlier suicide: 

"Death," observed M . Morel , "Ir tho 
Mo t h e r oT 3 i 1 o n o o . " 

Heal do thir. frrlm reflection, we would 
place Caret’s reaction to tho "Culflde". 
How did that old friend and Intimate of 
Stavlsky receive the tldinp.s in his coll 
nt PayonnoV Carat was complotoiy incredu- 
lous. "oulcldel" ho exclaimed In scorn- 
ful dicboliof, "A man like :>tuvlsky'. Im- 
posoiblo!" 31c Carat... 

And indeed as we study tho offlnial re- 
port, many are tho questions which come to 
mind. Why, for example, did M. Charpontler 
foel bound to put throu(V.h a call to Paris 
for apaolal Instructions before enterlnR 
tho villa? Surely his duty wae plain. Or 
wore his previous instructions of a^ich o 
very special nature as to need special 
confirmation at the last moment? Again, 


why did .'Itavloky * a revolver turn up on tho 
bod and not in his hand? We are told It waa 
token froi;! hire to prevent his firing anoth- 
er shot. 3\jrel y an oxconn of [precaution 
ur.ainot a man with one bullet throuy.h his 
brain! Ar.aln, It seams that twt> hours a- 
lopaed between the shootlh.f’: ond Gtavlskyn 
arrival at the hospital. Did they want hire 
to bleed to death? What was on durlni^; 

all that time? Tt seems that photof’irapha 
wore bein(:r taken, pronumably to ostabilnh 
the verdict of nuicldo. But alas! The [dc- 
tureg only raise further doubts. ::tavi nky 
Is lylnr. on his buck. Would he not ratlior 
have fallen forward"'’ And what 1 h that dark 
stain on his Jacket’. A second ahot...? 

If there are two opinions about dtavls- 
ky's suicide, there con bo only one as to 
the ouiclde of the Ghoutompo rahinnt t.hl s 
afternoon. It hus fd von waj^ to M.Dalimier. 
It baa pained hi a ro3i/py:iation only by mak- 
ing it self one with him, by prantinp him 
an honorable, noy, a eul opiatic dlschurrf*! 
In an aatoundlnp otatemont, tho Govorumant 
Ruorantlos the perfect pood faith of the 
notorloua aponsor of the Bayonne bonds, TLio 
entire cabinet thus publicly bucks a s al f 
convicted upont of Stavlaky. If that isn’t 
suicide, we don't know what to call it! 


Suici4e ? 


A Study in Skepticism 


By far the prenter nunbor of papers 
qut'stl'jn tho offlcltLL voralori of Stevlaky's 
suicide, and this la surious, for, If the 
sulcidtj hypothe.alo is rejected, there re- 
mains only that of murder. None the leas, 
tlie openly Incredulous /ire vary much In 
tiio majority and one can study In our 
press ail tho nuanoog of akeptloism down 
to the flattest contradiction, 

G I overly, I 'OFTIVBK remarks, "After all 
he liQd some rsn.sans for sul cl de .. .Honor ! 

'■lalntlvely LA RKPUBLigUK opines; "T.ike 
it or not, th« public la polnp to find 
tills suicide too opportune for some." 

But otLior papers are not content with 
mere i nsl nufit 1 on . They spook out: 

'•They killed him!" chanta L'TniTIANlTE 
In a kind of impaaaionod rufraln. "Did ho 
commit sulci de’i No one believes It. Kvory 
one .says, "They killed him!" 

"Tlioy killed him!" is tha ponoral cry 
In the Lobbies of the Chamber. 

"They killed Lilm!" i « whl .".perod oven 
In th»j ante charnber of M. Ch/nitompa. 

"TLioy killed him!" American end Brit- 
ish correspondents are tol o*.'rapb1 np to 
Lhclr news paper. s tonlpht. 

"They killed Idral" 1s also our ovm firm 
and unshakable opinion." 

{ Cmb further commont on Pape 3) 

AUSTRIA WILL APPEAL 
TO LEAG UE OF NATIONS 

Berlin Scorns Vienna Protest 


TLie r.ovornm€?nt s of Berlin and Vienna 
j>ub]lslied yaatorday tlio notes they have 
exchan<?od on tholr dlfferencea , It will be 
rocul lad that Chancellor Dollfues had en- 
erf'e 1 1 c H 1 1 y protwstud to Berlin ap’.alnst 
Gormany'n encouru,m>mant and support of tho 
Austrian Nazi torrorlots. After an InauXt- 
Inp nolny, tho Holch haa rudely declined 
till reapuiKilbi 1 1 ty for Austria's troublea. 
An uii[ioul to tlie Learue Is now Inavltoblo. 

(Berlin Ian. The German proas today 

\ nnnlp'.ad in mocking coramontarioa on the 
Au.atriun comT)lalnt and tho rumors of inter- 
national Intervention throu/’ti tlie I.eap:ue 
ijf Nationo. 3uoh intorvontion In Yield to 
he our of place and Auatrla's dlfflouitlee 
( Continued on D i 


Popular Indignation 

A larp:« p.roup of damoriatrators met yes- 
terday Inside tho Bourse to shout ar.Hlnst 
the Government. Vlrorouo crlaa of "Down 
with Chnutempal Kick out the crooks!" were 
hoard on ell sides. 


CHAMBERS REOPEN TOMORROW 

Government Faces Attack from All Sides 


It Is In an atmosphere of unprecedented that more than fourteen deputlea have al - 
tension and suspicion that parliament op- ready signified their Intention of quoo- 






Dear Mother: 

How do you like my news- 
stand? M. Klaincourl was de- 
lighted with it although in prin- 
eiple he frowns on such heavy 
inking. Be that as it may, and 
although inspired at the time of 
Hiller’s coup, it gives you some 
idea of how the stand looked 
last night when the news of 
Stavisky V suicide came through. 

Has our scandal broken in 
the States yet? The excitement 
here is indescribable. Every- 
where, in the busses, the street 
cars and the Metro, the po|mla- 
tion seethes and hisses with the 
name Stavisky. I an) sending 
- ^ ^ r* you some c<»pies of the J()1;R- 

NAI. L)K PARIS but you must 
bear in mind what M. Elaincourt said about its political coloration; to 
wit, that it is a nefarious, unscrupulous organ of the Right out to “get” 
the present moderate Radical Socialist government. You shouldn’t be 
reading it, yet it is only in such sheets, and they are in the majority now. 
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January JO, 1934. 

that you can get the full dramatic effect. The Socialist and Liberal 
papers are like M. Chautem|)s in the cartoon, doing their best to play 
the whole thing down. 

You should have been at the studio this morning. Everything was 
halted while M. Elaincourt delivered himself on the political situation, 
a two hour tirade, unwittingly touched off by Nina’s innocent remark 
that she couldn’t make head or tail of French politics. 

“Not understand!” explodecl M. Elaincourt. “Not understand? What 
is ihcrre so hard to understand? 

“Why,” faltered Nina, “all these Radical Socialists who are neither 
radical nor socialist.” 

“Ah,” snorted M. Elaincourt. “Names! Names! What is a name? 
Something to catch votes. You must not pay attention to names. l/ook!” 
he continued, dashing a wide semicircle over a discarde<l drawing, 
“here, is the Chamber .... Now here is the Left, the Right and the 
Outer .... Radical, (Conservative and Moderate, Meedle-of -the-road you 
call them. So, now, this Outer, that is the important thing. That is 
what you must watch for it is there that is the seat of power.” 

“But I thought the Radical Socialists — ” 

“Precisely. The Radical Socialists are now the Left Outer.” 

“But I thought Radicals and Socialists — ” 

“Names! Names!” reiterated M. Elaincourt. “All parties start out 
on the Left with radical names and policies, but they move all the lime 
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— Fighting Again ! 


towards the* Right. Look! Over here on the Right ('.enter is a party wliich 
calls itself Left Center but it is no longer so. He has been jmshed over 
to the Right and forgotten to change his name.” 

‘‘Out! Out! Please!” whispered Nina. “I’m getting off here.” 

M. Klaincourt, however, went on imperturbably for another hour. 

1 gather that the Radical Socialists, who are the biggest party in the 
(Chamber, correspond approximately to our pre-Roosevelt Democrats 
and are in reality neither radical nor socialist but a liberal, middle- 
class party rather more progressive in lhet)ry than in f>ra(‘tice. They 
are the largest party but far from a majority, and in order to remain in 
power they have, until recently, been allied with the alrm»sl equally 
numerous Socialists who, I judge, should they ever assume leadership, 
would roughly approximate the New' Deal — if you can t>icture a New 
Deal at once more radical and at the same time disciplined, crystallized 
and actually grown gray in years of playing the opposition. The re- 
duction of armament expenditures, the nationalization of tin* armament 
industries, railroads and insurance companies; the control of banks; 
the forly-ln)ur week and unemf)loyrnent insurance; such were* some of 
the planks in the Socialist platform two years ago when they were cam- 
paigning in combination with the Radical Scnualists, and to most of these 
drastic firojecls did the* Not-so-radical Railical Socialists pay lip service 
at the jirne. 

The combination of the Radical Socialists and the Socialists worked 
admirably in getting voles but, when it has come to putting their sup- 
posedly joint program in action, the timid radicalism of the Radicals 
and the very real radicalism of the Socialists have prevented any effec- 
tive (Collaboration between these two gre*at parties of the Left, indeed, 
so great has been the friction that parliamentary g(*vernment has virtu- 
ally broken down. The Radical Socialist-Socialist majority has not 
worked and there is no other to take its plat'e. (iabinet after cabinet 
has fallen and the public is beginning to gel mad. 





This failure of ‘The impossible Team” lo function in a critical time 
has been viewed with great equanimity by the Right and they have 
watched with satisfaction the spectacle of Radical cabinets being upset 
time after lime by their own Socialist colleagues. The Right is confident 
that if this ‘‘massacre of governments” goes on, there will soon be such 
a ‘‘National Emergency” as heralded their last return to power. 

The engineering of a “National Emergency” is indeed becoming a 
standard device in the Right’s post-war strategy of riding the crests of 
the undulating economic curve and lf*aving the de[)ressions to the Left. 
M. Elaincourl was at his caustic best in describing the system. 

“See,” he said, “suppose the Right is in |)ower. How he got there, 
you will see by the way he manages next lime for it is just a repetition 
of the same thing over and over. Ihe Right, then, is in power. He has 
rescued the country in the nick of lime. His ‘(irand Old Man,’ who has 
resolved s(» many {)receding crises, has restor<*d order in the chaos created 
under Leftist leadership - so irres|)onsible an<l ruinous in matters of 
finance, so visionary and dangerous in questions of foreign p<)licy. Ah 
yes! 'rhe Right is in power. His press, before so sharp and bitter, thin 
press, it purrs now like a cal; and his banks, beft)re so unhelpful to 
the Left — these banks, they now give all their cooperation to blowing 
up and keeping up a false prosperity reposing on (exaggerated govern- 
ment spending, especially on armaments. For the Right is nationalistic. 
He must have armaments for the enemy and an enemy for his arma- 
ments. So, by the press, he fills the peopb* with the fear of war. 

“But his end is coming. His foreign policy displeases the peace-loving 
people and he cannot keep his pr(3sperity blown up any more. Also, his 
enemies have united against him. They have drawn together in defeat 
and .so it happens that the fmrties of the Left win a great victory at the 
polls, a complete victory, will they but work together as well after the 
elections as before. 

“But what do they do, these parties of the Left when they come to 




power? They fight. They go each one his own way. Yes, it even hap- 
pens that that which is most powerful and least radical begins to lean 
to the Right. Friction grows and the big reforms which might perhaps 
break the inevitable economic cycle are put oft while the depression 
goes down, down, down. Meanwhile the Rightist press talks much of 
this anarchy, blames this anarchy for the hard times and says nothing 
of the Rightist inflation which preceded them nor of the secret sabotage 
of the banks which is making them worse. So the situation deteriorates 
until in the press there is a call for a ‘National Government’ including 
all the ‘healthy democratic elements of the Republic' under the leader- 
ship of the ‘(irand (.)ld Man’ who so effectively resolved the last crisis. 
Again and again, the emergency is stressed. Again and again, the demand 


of the opposition, it is ready to blow up again the now thoroughly de- 
flated national economy.” 

This, as M. Elaincourt proceeded to point out, is what happened in 
1928 when Poincare returned to save the i ailing franc and this, ac- 
cording to M. Elaincourt, is what is about to be repeated now. Poincare 
is dead, but already an ex-president, one Gaston Doumergue, is being 
groomed to take his place. As for all this Slavisky l)Usiness, M. Elain- 
court says it is just a means of precipitating the desired emergency and 
is being exploited the more vigorously because ot recent signs that the 
Socialists and Radicals may be learning up again and so threatening 
the prospects of the Right. 

Do you feel educated? 1 do! 


is made for the ‘loyal coo|>eratiorr of all parties and 
thivS is continued until, when the ‘Old Man’ is ac- 
tually called by the President, a great part of the 
public has (rome io feel that it is in response to its 
own call that the ‘Old Man’ has undertaken to form 
a ‘National (iovernrnent’ out of ‘all the healthy dem- 
ocratic elements of the Re[>ublic.’ 

“1 do not need to tell yoti,”’ went on M. Elaincourt, 
‘‘that this last definition does not include the really 
radical members of the Left, the Gommunists or even 
the Socialists. The ‘National I nion’ reaches only to 
the Radical Socialists who, smarting from recent 
fights with their Leftist allies and frightened by pub- 
lic ofiinion, are compelled to cooperate in forming 
this new Rightist majority. 

“Ami so once more, the Right is in power. Once 
more, it has resc ued the country under the leadership 
of its ‘(irand Old Man’ and now, with the collabora- 
tion of its press and banks, and even of a large part 



As ever. 



P.S. The little gentleman is M. Ghiappe, the Police 
Prefec t, to whom M. Elaincourt attributes all sorts of 
baneful influences and intentions — the very type of 
Fascist intriguer, he says; clever, unscrupulous and 
blessed with a certain flair for projecting his per- 
sonality. 1 should judge the artist didn’t care much 
for him either. 

What do you think of French cartoons? I think 
they’re pretty swell — especially those by Sennep. 
That one of old Pn^sident Lebrun in the funeral coach 
is a masterpiece. 
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AT THE CHAMBER 




The Staviaky Scandal 

FIERCE RIOTTOiTLEFT RANK 

TREES UPROOTED. LAMP POSTS OVERTURNED IN 
ANGRY PROTEST AGAINST POLITICAL CORRUPTION 

The exterior ot the Chamber to-day presented 
its now habitual aspect of a besieged fortress. 

Armies of police and Mobile Guards blocked the 
approaches to this curious citadel of democracy 
80 strangely in need of protection against popu- 
lar attack! 

The deputies, we say, were well protected in their fortress, but a 
little further down In the Boulevard St. Germain, a vast crowd of de- 
monstrators began to assemble from 4 o’clock on despite the efforts 
of the police who were directed by M. Chlappe In person as tactfully 
as circumstances permitted. At first our outraged citizenry was con- 
tent with alternating choruses of ’Throw out the thieves!’ and ’Down 
with the Stavlsky ministry! ’ but violent rioting presently broke out 
especially at the crossings of the Rue du Bac and the Rue de Belle 
Chasse. Subway entrances and cafes along the boulevard became the 
scene of increasingly savage scuffles between the police and the ri- 
oters. The latter, profiting by the confusion of the crowd, tore off 
the protecting armature of the trees and hurled It across the street. 
Short circuits, causing blinding flashes to light up the Boulevards, 
occurred as pieces of the metal were wedged between the car tracks. 
In certain places, trees themselves were uprooted. Flying rocks shiv- 
ered street lamps and from time to time the sound of exploding deto- 
nators rose above the blare of innumerable automobile horns. 

This demonstration of honesty and patriotism In revolt lasted well 
after 10 o'clock. It was echoed less violently In the Latin Quarter. 


M.Henriot*s Revelations 
Stir Wild Pandemonium 

Violent Personal Clashes 


Once ap:Qin, the Groat Scandal waa to-day 
the aubject of a now dobato in a Chamber 
tenae with su.'aponae and axh^ry paaaiona. In 
a fine, forceful apooch, M. Philippe Henri - 
ot, Deputy from the Gironde, denounced the 
Government ’ .‘3 ail too evident attempts to 
hu ah up the Staviaky Scandal and underscored 
with Implacable clarity the disparity in 
the justice metod out to the Influential 
and to those iooo fortunate in their con- 
nect ions. How can those influential people 
who knew Staviaky claim iftnorance to-day 
of his real personality';' M. Henrlot then 
cited the case of Deputy Bonnaure. Did not 
n. Bonnaure accompany Staviaky throe timea 
to Hungary when ho was arranging for hi s 
lust colossal Qwlndle of tho Hungarian 
bonds? Why then has M. Bonnaure not been 
arrested? How con he still bo ut liberty 
If there are not two Justices, one for pol- 
iticians and another for simple cltizenaV 

Again, In the matter of vStavlaky^a 
ch«.ioka, the examining magistrate of Bdy- 
onno has received only 1.32 although the 
Credit T.yonala alone handed over more than 
300 to the Surete General e. Where are 
these all Important checks? Why are they 
withheld? Whom do they Implicate? 

At this point, M. Henrlot, wlio had been 
trying to preserve a moderate tone, was 
Interrupted by tho noisy hostility of tho 
Loft and, when ho came to speak of tho 19 
postponements of Stavlsky' a trial and the 
medical certificates Involved, the din 
reached such proportions that the sitting 
waa momentarily auopendod. 

Startling Disclosure 

When M. Henrlot resumed, ho waa listened 
to In almost complete silence. Even the 
most prejudiced were hushed by tho gravity 
of his revelations. li.Uonriot recalled tho 
olrcumstanoes surrounding the arrest of 
Staviaky in 1926 when, after a two months 
search, tho police found him In a villa at 
Marley-le-Roi giving a sumptuous dinner to 
his friends. Among those present at the 
time, waa Mile. Arietta Simon, the present 
Mtoo. Staviaky who, being pregnant, was re- 
moved to a clinic after arrest. "Two men 
only were allowed to see the woman Simon 
then," the Bordeaux Deputy shouted amid 
tumultuous hubbub, "and to-day those two 
men are mini a tars of Franco!" 

"Names! Names!" the Chamber roared., 

"I am ready to give the names to a 
magistrate," M. Henrlot replied. "No doubt 
they went to see her as lawyers." 

"Names! Names!" thundered the Chamber.. 

"I dare say," contlntued M. Henrlot, 
"that M. Paohot of the Surete Oenerale 
oould name them and that he would desig- 
nate MM. de Monzie and Paul-Bonoour. That 
le a serious matter even If the two min- 
isters went to see her as lawyers." 

(Continued In ooluan 2) 


At this point, pandemonium wss let loose 
in the Chamber and tho sitting had to bo 
suspended for good. 

Lively Reaction 

M. do Monzle was not present in tho 
Chamber to hear M. Henrlot* a remarks but 
actually ill in bed when friends sent to 
Inform him of whet was going on. Quickly 
he rose and, hastening to the Chamber, 
raced through tho lobbies In aeeroh of 
hi a man. Tho encounter occurred in tho 
Hall of Four Columns. Rushing up to M. 
Henrlot, the infuriated minister accosted 
him with words which do not figure in tho 
dictionary of the French Academy. 

"You ore either a madman or a liar!" 
he shrieked in a more printable moment. 

The crowd which Immediately surrounded 
the two men had difficulty In preventing 
M. de Monzle from executing In earnest the 
pantomime already so dangerously close to 
M. Henrlot *8 face. 

"T do not — - — — women In hospi- 
tals," ho shouted. "Either you make a 


public apology or wo fight a duel." 

Whereupon M. de Monzle folnted. When he 
recovered, he llatened to M. Henrlot pro- 
test that he on his aide had never said 
anything amlos. And aa u matter of foot, 
in hlo dlacuHslon the spoakor had without 
any equivocation merely referred to a pro- 
fessional meeting of lawyer and client. 

"None the lens," M. de Monzle repfjatod 
grimly In conclusion, "I await your bo coiida . " 

More F i reworks 

The excitement and, If we mu.st admit It, 
the laughter raised by this laot incident, 
had not Hubaided when M, iJo.aeph Lagroall- 
lalre, the stalwart mulatto deputy from Mar- 
tinique, Btrode up to M. Ferry, editor of 
LA I.IBERTE and struck him violently In 
tho fooe with a copy of hi a own paper. 

"Will you accept reaponsiblll ty for the 
vile calumnies printed about mo In your 
rag'-*" shouted M. Lagroall 1 lore . 

"Yea!" replied M. Ferry at the name mo- 
ment dealing hi a antagonl at a mighty blow 
on the chin. (Continued on Page 6; 


THE ROAD TO RUIN 


France «t this time presents a paradox- 
ical spectacle. Indisputably tho world’s 
atrongeat military power, she yet trembles 
for her security as she wonders whethor 
she may not wake up to-morrow insidiously 
dlsaraed in the face of u rearmed Holoh. 

.She has resisted better than nny other 
nation tho first shock of the universal de- 
pression, yet now when tho scourge begins 
to lighten elsewhere, It grows worse here. 

Hho is by tradition the country of work 
and wise saving, untiringly occupied in 
filling the woolen stocking, and yet her 
public finances are the perfect imago of 
a aleve. 

Hho has proportionately tho world's 
largest gold roaorve, and yet she sees 
tho spectre of Inflation again at her door- 

Hhe remains tho chosen country of mo- 
rality, that in which mere insolvency la 
considered a dishonor, yet oven now she Is 
shtiddering boforo a scandal of such pro- 
portions that she is wondering whether the 
jiowers of evil may not yet get the bettor 
of her awakened oonsclonce and will to 
clean house. 

HOW HAH TUID NIGHTMARE COME UPON US? 

How have we fallen in less than two 
years from an except lonobly favorable 
position Into this misery and mire? 

The answer Is simple. 

THIS FRICJHTFUL CATASTROPHE HAS BUT ONE 
CAUSE: THE SUBSERVIENCE OF THE GOVERNMENT 
TO MARXISM, TO MARXISM NOW MASTER OF OUR 
DESTINIES TiDKJUGH AN ABJECT PACT BETWEEN 
THE T‘ROFITEERS AND THE REVOLUTIONARIES! 


Annual Ma»« for Louis XYI 


The annual maea In memory of Louis XVI 
waa celebrated to-day In tho crowded church 
of ot. Germain I'Auxerrols. Many persona, 
unable to got inside, remained standing In 
the Plane du Louvre where they could hear 
the chants and tho awelTlng noteo of tho 
organ. Myriads of candles Illuminated tho 
altar while sunlight streamed through the 
magnificent clerestory windows above. At 
the close of tho aorvice, a crowd wulted 
outside the church for Maurice I'll jo, edi- 
tor of [.'ACTION FKANCAI3E, who was met 
with cheers and about a of "Vivo le Roll" 


Nazi Terrorism in Austria 


Hardly u day passon without some echo of 
the Hoi oh 'a oriminal Intervention in Aus- 
trian affairs through the medium of tho 
Auatrlan National Socialists. Yesterday on 
the occH.alon of roaumlng direction of the 
Ministry of Public Safety, Vice Chancellor 
Fey issued a call to the police in which 
he exhorted them to fight with him In loy- 
al oomradeslilp , "For the Independence of 
Austria, for her rights and for her honor." 

"A now wave of terror," says tho appeal, 
"Is besting upon Austria, a new criminal 
offensive threatens the very existence of 


AUSTRIA WILL APPEAL TO THE LEAGUE 







Ma Cherie: 



January 26, 1934. 


Aie! Aie! Aie! Bui what is going on? I don’l 
know; but lei me lell you I’m not attending any more 
of your Paris riots. No, not for anybody! I shall 
be quite content to read about them in the papers. 

Here! Look! Read what happened to little me! 

Have you read? Well, now 1 will give you the 
particulars. It was all Ruby’s fault. You remember 
how she got a front seal at the Chateau de Josselyn? 

Well, she was determined to see the riots in the same 
way. To tell the truth, 1 think we all were. 

Do you know what the atmosphere before a riot 
is like? The contagious feeling of excitement that 
pervades the air? The unanimous feeling of everything and everybody 
that something is about to happen? The gray sky knows it; the shuttered 
buildings know it; the stony pavement knows it. Everything suddenly 
becomes positive, conscious, foreboding. An empty street is ominous. 
Where is everybody? A single figure hurries by. Where is he going? 
What are those two men saying to each other? The slightest noise or 
movement is startling. A rumpled wad of paper on the sidewalk sud- 
denly lifts itself and scrapes a foot or so along all by itself. “S-s-stavis- 
s-s-sky!” it seems to say. Very strange! A shopkeeper brings his iron 
shutter clanging down, dusts his hands together and peers up and down 
the empty streets. Why are the streets so empty? A police lorry thunders 


by. You turn and look after it. The man down the 
.Hlreel turns and looks after it. A woman watches it 
from a window — watches it, and you, and the man 
down the street. 

You step into the ‘‘Color Merchanls’s” dim little 
store to buy some soap. The single bulb over the 
counter, and the great surrounding shadows, the 
sinister shapes of cans, brushes and knives, always 
did seem preposterously melodramatic. Now you un- 
derstand. They were waiting, waiting for this mo- 
ment. The shop is not empty as usual. Under the 
light, the Patronne leans forwards towards three black 
figures standing before the counter. You always had been dismayed by 
her eyes, so cold and baleful. How they glitter now! And her hands, 
those deft, cruel hands that you have watched snapping string and tear- 
ing paper — for the moment they are resting on the counter, but you 
watch them nervously. You remember the string and the paper and 
Madame Defarge. The talk has been animated but it stops abruptly on 
your entrance. The Patronne knows you well. You come in almost every 
day. She is really a nice little woman in spile of her Medusa-like 
eyes. Only yesterday, she has asked plaintively how your business 
was going with the familiarity of a comrade in distress. Ah yes, the 
times are very hard ! But not as hard as your eyes now, my good woman. 
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Aniericanfi ('aught in Rioting 

No Irss titan 7 Aiiifinaii.s won* urr<*st<*<l 
111 thr roiiliihion of la'^t tiif.'ht'H rioting. No 
Wf*rf* iiiaift* in aii> rus«-, liowrvrr, 
arwl all h«*i»' rrlra'ird nfl#*r an rxaniitialioii 
ol ifu'ir pupfis. 

Mr. J. trodrfirk ainl Mi. H. Ouiii of 
HulTaio, N. Y., wrrr HiitdiiriK llt^* ilrttion- 
stralion fiom tin* torrarr of tin* (,afi* dt* )u 
Phi\ wIitMi tlifv werr <*ngiilfod in a wavr 
of stMi^'fi;linf' drrnon>'tf alors and poliri'iiM'ii 
and swop! Hilly nilly into a poln»* van. 

Mr. W, .S. (,ninp of Lyons Kalis, N. 
was with a part\ of fin*nds in tin* Hd, St. 
Dimus whfii u crowil «d polnf and flc'Oinp 
<lfMiionstialois hoir down MfHOi tin'in. Ml. 
dr Luni|» Hnftrird somr slijilit Itniisrs on 
thr fm v ' » ’ 
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My God, what a stare of hate! Quickly, you turn for support to one of 
the customers. With a gasp of relief, you recognize your landlady. You 
open your mouth and then you encounter her eyes. You remember that 
you have been in her hotel only three months and turn away in confusion, 
not even daring to look at the others. 

“Monsieur desires.” 

“Du — du s-s-savon, s’il vous plait.” 

“Palm Oleeeeve Soap, n’est-ce pas?“ 

“Oui, s"il vous plait.” 

Madame has remembered your preference. You try to reenforce that 
slender lie with a smile, but Madarne’s eyes are as cold us ever. You pay 
for your soap with a shaking hand and retire as quickly as possible. 
Safely outside, you glance back through the window only to find all four 
seta of eyes fixed upon you. Guiltily you hurry on. 

But they are expecting you at the Rue Delambie. Yes, of course . . . 
Frank, Ruby, Nina . . . English lights .... Yes, yes, of course! You go 
to the corner under the street light to wait for a bus. Two men are read- 
ing a paper. You glame anxiously at it yourself. In the little cafe 
across the street, they are busy reading too. Along comes the bus. One 
of the men folds his paper with dec ision. “Yes,” he says shortly, “there’s 
trouble ahead.” 

In the bus, everyone is deep in his paper. Endlessly, the headlines 
repeal themselves: FIERCE RIOTS . . . RIOTS . . . RIOTS . . . FIERCE 
. . . FRANCE MI’S!' . . . FRANCE Ml ST . . . DOWN WITH THE 
GOVERNMENT OF THIEVES! STAVISKY . . , STAVISKY . . . 
STAVISKY . . . MORE TROCHEE . . . MORE TROl BEE AHEAD! 
Like repeated storm signals, the headlines tap on your brain. 

At Montparnasse, you buy a paper yourself ; two papers, three papers, 
three diflereni shades of opinion, and then fairly run up the Rue De*- 
lambre to plunge yourself into the protective intimacy of “Ea (lorbeille.” 


Frank, Ruby, Nina will be there. You hurry in. It is empty. There is 
only the Patronne at her desk. She looks up from her paper, startled, 
annoyed. You realize that you are half an hour early, that you have 
been looming to the restaurant only three months and then but four nights 
out of seven. How horrible! 

“But come in. Monsieur, and sit down,” says the Patronne groping 
uncertainly for her professional mask and then, with it tied securely if 
a little awry, she continues. “You are a little early, but that is nothing. 
Your friends will be here in a minute.” 

You sit down uneasily. Then you remember your paper. Madame 
settles back into hers. Presently, there is no sound but the ticking of the 
clock, the kettles being shifted on the stove .... 

The door opens suddenly. Gracious! You don’t wonder Madame was 
annoye<l when you came in. It’s that queer Russian. But he doesn’t 
seem to be sensitive about his reception. He just sits down and takes 
out a paper. It’s in Russian. You can’t read it. And you have read 
everything in your own. 

Again the door opens . . . but this time . . . Oh breathless, joyous 
entry! Here they are all together — Frank, Ruby, Nina and even 
Arthur, who condescends to eat with us only occasionally. Everyone 
but Sally .... We are all excited, breathless, happy to find ourselves 
together in this alien, ominous world. Together, we are all courage and 
eagerness to see what is going to happen. Yes, we must go down to the 
Place de I’Opera after supper. That is where the big demonstration is to 
be. Yes , . . 

But here is Sally, walking in her aureole of light like a queen, but a 
very breathless queen. She has just come across the city on a bus. They 
weren’t allowed to take the usual way but were routed around several 
blocks below the Chamber. Even so, they could hardly get across the 
Boulevard St. Germain. One of the bus windows was broken. Sally 




thinks it would hr much wiser to stay where we are .... 

‘*Bul listen!’’ says Ruby, raising her voice, for the little* room is now 
full of people all talking at the top of their lungs. ''Listen!” she shouts. 
“What will you tell peofdf* when they ask about the Paris riots? Will 
you want to say that all you know is what you read in the papers?” 
My, but Ruby is cute like that, her little round qui?:7.ical face all flushed, 
her eyes shining, her f)ointed green-worsted cap pushed far back on her 
red hair! 

“Have you ever seen a riot, Ruby?” 

“No.” 

“Well 1 have. And they aren’t a bit funny, especially if you happen 
to get hit.” 

“Well, we wouldn’t need to rush right out in the middle of things. I 
don’t mean that we should .storm the Chamber, Sally. But I certainly 
don’t intend to sit up here in these empty .streets while history is being 
made down by the river.” 

“All right! All right! The rest of you can go if you want to. But 1 
certainly can’t go in these clothes and I’m not going out to the Cite to 
change.” 

And now Frank has his fateful idea, .so fraught with disaster. '‘But 
you can have my beret, Sally. 1 can even lend you a coat.” 

Thus was the idea of Sally’s masquerade first (!onceived and it .sf*f*med 
to grow as it went along, extraordinarily silly but inevitable. Ba(-k in 
Frank’s studio, she tried on the beret, then a .s(‘arf, then a coat. Next 
thing we knew, she was in trousers. Wry strange she looked shorn of 
all her beams, her hair tucked up under the beret which with the dark 
coat accentuated the now deathly pallor of her face. But it was all very 
exciting and amusing. 

Next we consulted the paper, just as though we were gtiing to a play. 
Where did the most exciting demonstrations seem likely? Sally had 
seen the crowds in the Boulevard St. Germain in the vicinity of the 


Chamber. To the Chamber, then! Aliens, enfants de la Palrie! Chil- 
dren, indeed! 

A bus took us down the Boulevard Raspail to the Boulevard St. 
Germain, where to our astoni.shrnent we alighted in a praciic:ally empty 
street. The evidence of yesterday’s violence was still visible but the 
storm had swept elsewhere, leaving only the chill and quiet night air. 
Deserted also was the Chamber of Deputies while, across the river, the 
brilliantly lighted fountains twinkled and sparkled in a completely 
empty Place de la t.oncorde. 

“Well, if this isn’t a washout,” said Nina. 

“There were plenty of them hert* at five o’clock,” returned Sally 
defensively. 

“Li.slen! Listen!” .said Ruby suddenly. 

“Listen to what?” 

“Just listen.” 

A faint steady roar floated to our ears from beyond the Place de la 
(Concorde, the looting of thousands of automobile horns and above it 
that strange, high-j)itched and curiously disturbing monotone of pro- 
longed human shouting. "What was that shout?” I found myself re- 
peating, “I do fear the people choose Caesar for their King.” 

We all listened in silence. 

'it’s over there,” shouted Ruby, dragging Frank towards the bridge. 

I shall remember crossing that bridge longer than anything else; the 
black sullen waters churning and swishing against the piers; the damp 
cool air and the dark vistas on either side only feebly punctuated with 
lights. I pstream on the left glimmered the dimly lit lower story of the 
Pavilion de Flore. “The Pavilion de Flore,” I reflected, “the Tuilleries 
, , . 1797 . . . the Commune.” Vistas of lime and space, and over all 
that sustained and penetrating cry! But .surely the feeling it inspired 
was strangely familiar and had little to do with a foggy Pari.s night, still 
le.ss with Marie Antoinette or the Empress Eugenie. 




Frank, who wah walking ah«*a(i with Huby, suddenly turned. *'Fd i- 
id-ght!’’ he .sliouled. 

“F-i-i i-i-i ghi !" Kuby joined in, and they started running. 

Ves, that was it: the snrdil |daygi(uuid at grammar s( hool ami the 
suddenly pereeive*!, shrill ringing eiy like the chirping of irirkeis. 
‘"Fid-i'ght! F i-i i i ghi that had all at once come from riowheie, struck 
out of the blazing sky and the hot, c inder-sprinkled dust. \ (‘s, there it 
is, the dense magm‘tie of onlookers that draws the tiny black 

alcuiis s<‘anipcring to it across tin* playground, pushing and shelving for 
a glimpse of thi‘ lu^sitant and unwilling protagonists who ar<‘ being 
throvMi bodiU at each otln*r by tln‘ impatient spectators. Ah, at la>t 
th(‘ mad whirling of arms and fists, lik<‘ an olislinate motor that abruptly 
gets under way. Tin* cries rc^double. ‘’’F-i-i-i-ght ! F-i-i-id-ght !” 

"'I.ook !'* exclaimed Sally. '‘Thc*v arc* being stojiped.'’ I had, of 
course, bc’cMi watching Frank and Huby all the way ac*ross the* Place' de 
la Fonc’orde but they and the' Plac e ilst'lf sc'erned far away. !\ow' wc' were 
suddc'nly u[i w ith thc'm, staring into the' fac c» of an cdderly officer. 

"‘What . . . what is it?'’ asked Nina amf Arthur coming up behind us 
in turn. 

‘*Hc‘ says we can’t gc't through,” said Ruby pointing up the* Hue' Hoyalc* 
towards the Madeleine* which sc*emt'd to be* a c entc'r of grc'at disturbance, 
although we couldn’t sc'c' a thing beyond the* mounted police stationed 
further up the' strc*rt. 

We rc'trealed to llie railing of one of the flood-lit fountains and c'cm' 
suited a[)art. 

‘"Suppo.se wc* try to go by the* Hue* — ” 

“Oh, it will be the* same way.“ 

“I don’t suppo.se we could get through the Rue' (distiglione eithc*r.” 

The [K)l iceman came up and earnestly be.sought us to go home, in a 
speech wliosc* constant rc'frain was, “Idc *^ dangc*rcu\! TreV dangereux!” 



Ruby watched him with shining eyes. “1 tell you what,’* she .said. 
“Let’s take the Metro.’’ 

“Say, you don’t suppose they are going to let you out at the Madeleine. 
That would be too easy.’’ 

“No, but we could go on to Havre-Caumarlin or even Saint-Lazare and 
then try to come back through one of the little streets.” 

So down we went. It seemed odd to find someone at his place in the 
ticket booth but the change slid through the window as iinperturably 
as ever and the guard punched our tickets as impassively. 

“The trains are running, aren’t they?” asked Ruby. 

The man looked darkly at her. “Yes, they are running,” he said. 

We clattered down the remaining stairs and out onto the completely 
empty platform. The great white-tiled subterranean cavern had a chilling 
effect. 

“God, how still it is!” said Nina. 

“You’d think we were miles and miles away from everything.” 

“It’s funny. Nothing is ever like what you think it's going to be.” 

“Sally! What are you doing? Say, look at Sally.” 

Our elaborately disguised Apache was seated on the bench powdering 
her nose! 

“Oh, leave me alone.” 

“ShtI Sht!” warned Ruby who had been peering into the tunnel, “I 
hear a train.” 

We listened. Off somewhere in the bowels of the earth, there was a 
muffled grinding and then silence. 

“It must be on the other line,” observed Frank, and there was a long 

pause. 

“How often are the trains supposed to run?” 

“Every five minutes, I think.” 


“And we’ve been here fifteen.” 

“Let's try the other line. We could go thmn to PALAIS ROYAL 
and from there up beyond the Opera.” 

“Yes, let’s. This is too damned quiet. Come on Sally!” 

The deserted and complicated ramifications of the connecting passage 
were even more eerie than the platform had been. We felt as though we 
were losing our way ever deeper and deeper in the incongruous silence. 

“Say, 1 hadn’t remembered all these stairs up and down.” 

“Look!” said Frank pointing to a scrawl on the wall. 

“Vive les Soviets! Vive la Revolution! A bas le Fascism!” cried 
Ruby running ahead. 

There was a rumbling around the corner and we hurried onto the plat- 
form just in time to catch the train. There were three people in our car, 
hardly enough to stage us a riot, but at least they did something to 
mitigate the appalling loneliness. They all three proceeded to stare at 
us and especially at Sally. 

The train ground to a stop. Only TUILLERIES. The next would be 
PALAIS ROYAL, our .stop. 

The steady roar of the train resumed. It was uncanny traveling around 
this way underground. Well, we’d be there in a minute . . . 

There was a burst of flying scattered lights outside and the train roared 
on into darkness. 

“Hey! Hey! Say . . . ! Stop! Stop! That was our station!” 

“Aren’t they going to .stop?” 

“Evidently not!” 

“Do you think they’ll stop at CHATELET?” 

“Probably not.” 

“You mean we will have to go all the way to HOTEL DE VILLE?” 
“Probably to BASTILLE.” 





^‘Maybc to VINCENNES.’’ 

“Oh my God!” groaned Sally. “Why did 1 ever eome?” 

But the train did stop at CHATELET and there, all of a sudden, we 
found ourselves in a frightful crush. The train to which we changed was 
jammed with people all talking at the top of their lungs. "The Assassins! 
The Assassins!” wen^ the only words I could make out in the din. Sally 
and 1 were crushed together nt^ar a door. 1 could see Frank a little fur- 
ther down. On catching my eye, he smiled and reaching down pulled 
up a little green hat from somewhere. Ruby was safe then. But where 
were Nina and Arthur? They were nowhere to be seen. 

At ETIENNE MARCEL, there was a great commotion. People 
seemed to be pmlled and yanked out of the car. A seal . . . two seats, 
suddenly appeared. A passage opened. I had a morm^nl’s vision of a 
deathly pale face, a great bandage and blood, but the crowd closed ri>und 
again. There was a hubbub of commiseration. “Ah, the Assassins! I'he 
Assassins!” 

“Oh, take me home!” groaned Sally. “I feel sick.” 

“By all means,” said 1, “if I can,” and I made a sign to Frank that 
we were going to get out at the next station. This we .somehow managed 
to do and* by a miracle found ourselves next to Frank and Ruby. But 
there was no choosing our path. We were ground up on to the street 
like meat through a meat grinder. 

The scene on which we emerged was relatively quiet, however. The 
storm had passed over. 

“My God, look!” said Nina, pointing to the .skeleton of a ruined 
omnibus, 

“Look . . . look out where you walk! God! They seem to have upset 
everything they could move. What do you suppose that was?” 

“One of those kiosks, I guess.” 


The litter was incredible. We picked our way up the devastated 
street, marveling at this and that evidence of po[>ular fury. Here and 
there, people stood in little knots, talking. No wielders of lightning and 
thunderbolts they! Just good quiet people c^ome out to appraise the dam- 
age and wisely philosophize on government and destiny. 

All at once, there was a shouting up the street. The now familiar cry 
“Assassins! Assassins!’’ grew ever nearer. The little knots of people 
disappeared as if by magic and we were alone in the street; alone, that 
is, except for some figures running towards us. Thicker and thicker 
they came. 

"‘What is it? Why do they keep shouting ‘Assassins! ’ ? ” 

“Well, Ruby, here’s your riot!’’ 

“Look, hadn’t we better get in a side street?” 

“But there doesn’t seem to be any here.” 

“Back there! Quick!” 

“No, there isn’t time. Ruby, Sally! Gel up against the wall a.s flat as 
you can!” 

Already the advance of the flying rout was upon us, their feet falling 
heavily like the first big drops in a storm. The air was filled with shouts 
and cries and before we knew it the whole wild rush and roar was 
upon us. 

Sally was standing in a shallow doorway and I was in front bracing 
myself as best 1 could in the jambs. This went very well for a few min- 
utes and we watched the figures fly past us, suffering only an occasional 
buffet. But the flood came ever stronger. Someone stumbled violently 
against me and before I knew it I was torn from my moorings and 
whirling quite powerles.s down the street. However, the force of the 
torrent spent before I had gone many feet and quickly I turned to see 
what had become of Sally. To my horror, I perceived two of the on- 
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coming police making for the door, where we had been standing, with 
upraised clubs. 

‘‘Sally! Sally!” 1 shrieked. *‘Take ofl that beret!” and ran towards 
them. 


And now, chere Mere, I have shown you what is behind the news. 
For the rest you may consult clipping. 

No, no, it wasn^t a fight. It was a beating. And I don’t feel a bit 
heroic. Fortunately Sally revealed herself in time and fortunately she is 
very striking so what happened to me wasn’t as bad as it might have 
been. I feel much better today. 

As ever. 



P.S. The f'.hautemps cabinet resigned this morning. President 
Lebrun, as the cartoon suggests, will have a hard time deciding whom to 
call next. They talk about Daladier or Herriot but really there is no one 
to fill the bill. 

This drawing, I think, shows Sennep at his best. 


QUI ? 
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At Last / 


CHADTENPS GABIIET RESIGIS 
M.DOUMERGUE NOT AVAILABLE 

Herriot ? ? Daladier ? 

LET US HAVE NO MORE TAINTED MINISTRIES 
THE TIMES REQUIRE A 'NATIONAL GOVERNMENT' 

As this long day of political consultations 
draws to Its close, the anxious country is still 
without a government. The Chauterops cabinet is out. That is some- 
thizig. But who is to head the new government? Who is to take up 
the reins at this extremely critical Juncture? 

With sure, statesmanlike intuition, the President ot the Hepublic 
tirst called on his illustrious predecessor, II. Gaston Doumergue, 
urging him most pressingly to assume the heavy responsibilities ot 
Premier. Unfortunately, M. Doumergue has felt bound to decline the 
President's invitation on the score of his e^ge. This must be de- 
plored for, in default of M. Doumergue, there seems to be no alterna- 
tive but a return to our old errors. Thus, M. Lebrun is now expect- 
ed to call either on M. Herriot or U. Daladier. We are, you see, back 
to the same old crew: Herriot, Paul-Boncour, Daladier, Sarraut, Chau- 
temps... Chautemps, Sarraut, Daladier, Paul-Boncour, Herriot. This 
time, the choice has been narrowed down to the two Edwards. Which 
shall it be? In political circles, it is thought that M. Daladier 's 
chances are waxing as the Mayor of Lyon's mane. M. Daladier would 
form, it is said, a radical cabinet stretching towards the center. 

Yet whatever the composition of his cabinet, we cannot but feel 
that M. Daleulier is not the man for this Job. M. Doumergue's decision 
is, we repeat, regrettable in the extreme. The former President has 
every qualification. He Is now out of politics after a long and 
brilliant career of public service. His experience Is enormous, his 
Judgement mature and profound. One has only to read the interview 
quoted below to appreciate his keen understanding of the present po- 
litical impasse, coupled with the extraordinarily youthful energy and 
suppleness of his ideas. 

•Too old?* M. le President, ’Too old I* Tell us another. Do! 


EX-PRESIDENT DOUMERGUE DISCUSSES 
CURE FOR PARLIAMENTARY BREAKDOWN 






A CITY IN REVOLT 


Monster Demonstration 
Sweeps Boulevards 


Police Outnumbered $0 to 1 


Last avenlng ttia Orands Boulevarda from 
the Kadoleina to Rioholieu>Druot ware tho 
aoona of a tramandous and awe-inaplrlng 
damonatratlon by tana of tbouaande of out- 
raged oltizana. This time, at least, there 
oan be no question of blaming the royalist 
or natlonallat groups. It wna Rarla itaalf 
rising In revolt. RirarB of Indignant ol- 
tizana, shouting for batter government, 
surged back and forth through crowds of 
ayapathatlo onlookers. The police, out- 
numbered in some oases 30 to 1, were pow- 
erleae. Vain were attempts to disperse 
the demonstrators with fire hoses. Either 
the hoses were slashed to ribbons or turned 
on the polios thamaelves. As for the re- 
doubtable Republican Ouarde, they were 
oomplately engulfed, whirled away by the 
Irreeiatlble impetus of the orowda. 

An Awesome Spectacle 

Although the soene of the demonstration 
extended for miles along the boulevards, 
the Place de 1* Opera was its focal point. 
Majestio in its flood-lit symmetry, the 
vaet Opera facade rose like a cliff above 
the roaring human tide; tremendous, issno- 
bile, yet seeming to breathe back the 
multitude's emotion from every stone of 
Its singing Beoohlo sculptures way up to 
Orpheus on the crowning pediment. Here 
was indaed a music to strike stones to 
life, this wild and thrilling tumult of 
the crowd, a music which made "La Travia- 
ta'cTairs sound strangely thin end hur- 
ried opera-goers out on the terrace, 
clutching their gaudy avenlng wraps a- 
bout them, breathless, excited deserters 
to this more stirring elemental drama. 

tJ.sten! Above the desultory shouting 
on the Place there rises e steadier, more 
compelling sound.... It la an army of dem- 
onstrators advancing from the nadeleine. 
...Chorus sublims and terrifying! How 
follow all the themes of this barbaric 
concert ... the dominant shouts and singing 
of the marohere themselves, the responses 
of t h e spectators at the sides, the 
shrill clarion calls from windows sudden- 
ly fixing open above? 

The roar increases. Tbe marchers are 
approaching. But there is a double line of 
police barring tbe entrance to the Place. 
There are two ranks of horse guards. Will 
the crowd break through? On, on it comes, 
tremendous, irreaiBtll>lo. it engulfs the 
double cordon of police. They break. They 
disappear. On the crowd comes through the 
opposing ranks of horse guards eddying and 
swirling dangerously about them. Two 
horses go to their knees. A guard is un- 
seated. SuAAenly a new note is added to 
the din, a crashing and smashing of glass 
(Continued on Page 6) 

REICH FEVERISHLY ARMIHG 


Speaking of the present political cri- 
sis in an interview yesterday with our 
confrere, "Paris Solr," former President 
Gaston Doumergue gave expression to views 
of such notable vigor and clarity that we 


feel It our duty to assist in giving them 
as wide a publicity as possible. 

"The most serious evil," explained M. 
Doumergue, "is that the recent practice of 
parliamentary government has deviated from 
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BASE ATTACKS 


Police Prefect Chiappe 
is Target 

of Revolutionary Press Fire 


It la with mingled contempt and disguet 
that we witness the fremtlc efforts of the 
radical proas to smear so devoted a public 
servant as M. Chiappe with the mud of the 
Stavlaky scandal. Not a day passes without 
the manufacture of new charges as deadly 
as they are unsupported, charges which In 
a normal tima could only provoke a smile 
but which, in the overstrained state of pop- 
ular nerves, are siniater In the extreme. 

This poisonous campai^ of slander and 
libel la the more revolting that it comes 
at a time when M. Chiappe should command 
the rospootful admiration of every honeMt 
patriot for his courageous, skilful and 
tactful handling of the demonstrations of 
the past ten days. That mass agitation on 
last night’s scale should pass off with 
such a comparatively insignificant number 
of casualties can only be attributed to 
the genius and restraint of M. Chiappe, 
whom we are proud to salute at this time! 

(Continued from Col. 3) 
its true principles. These principles in 
DO wise require that parliament run the 
nrhole show. Formerly, oonmissions worked, 
studied and got things done. Today, min- 
isters are interfered with in their own 
departments. Until this sort of thing ends 
we shall get nothing done." 

(Questioned on the neoessi ty of revising 
the constitution, M. Doxuoergue replied 
frankly, "It is perhaps neoeesary. I my- 
self find the British system much more dam- 
ooratio than our own. When our neighbor's 
parliament defeats a ministry by refusing 
its confidence, it is dissolved and must 
go before the nation in a general election 
to determine whether or no its vote is ap- 
proved. We on the other hand must submit 
to the uncontrolled dictatorship of 600 
doputlea who are called to account only 
once in four years." 

M. Doximergue then proceeded to a criti- 
cism of parliament, an indictment the more 
overwhelming, coming from a man known for 
hi a Judgment and moderation. Said he: 

"Parliament has accompli abed nothing 
since Its opening in January. It has de- 
voted all its time to raking up scandals. 
The budget has been forgotten. No bill 
has been passed. Scandals should be only 
a relaxation from work. We used to reserre 
Fridays for such like diversions. Ths other 
days we worked. But now the country may 
well wonder what the deputies are there 
for. Unemployment la mounting, the wheat 
market la falling, ooinneroe declining, the 
international situation growing more ser- 
ious every minute... but parliament pays 
not the slightest attention." 

Finally, when asked if he would refuse 
the call which the nation might make him, 
the grand old man replied , "I have no long- 
er the youth a leader requires. A man of my 
age may give advice if necessary. He may 









Dear Mother: 1 am quite sick. Oh no, it is purely mental. My 

new neighbor, a pleasant little man, greeted me in the hall, the morning 
after 1 wrote you my riot letter, with the half-joking ohstnvation, 
‘’‘'Monsieur lappe liien.^’ He referred, of course, to the typewriter. The 
typewriter! Oan it lx* that it is accountable f(»r the sledge hammers beat- 
ing on that poor little (Greek’s brain? 1 have been thinking back and 1 
know 1 never tyfx*d beyond a reasonable hour. Still .... 

Chaufernps is out, Daladier in, and the })apers, at least, don’t think 
he’s mindj improvement, fhey ar«* especially sore at his firing the Polici* 
Prefect, Chiappe. 

The inclosed cart(H>n is an amusing statement of the situation in 
general. 1 found it in a place which shall be nameless but in which all 
French puffers, be they good or bad, are ev«*nlually sacrificed to the na- 
tional virtue of thrift. It must, 1 think, be from a (iomrnunist sheet for, 
since the scamlal, tlx* Socialists hav(* more or less ba<'ked up the govern- 
ment while the C Communists have made common cause with the extreme 

Right. 

The first to fall in this Marxist fable is, as you .see, Stavisky, the 
banker, who kixx'ks down his actcomplice Carat, the Mayor of Bayonne; 
who in turn knocks down Dalimier, the cabinet minister, who wrote the 
famous letters recommending the bogus bonds at the instance of Dubarry, 


the journalist, who ran Stavisky’s paper and whom you see falling 
against Bonnaure, the lawyer deputy, who worked hand in glove with 
Stavisky. 

All these gentlemen are now either suic-ided or retired or under lock 
and key. Also, since this was drawn, MM. Chiapf)e, Pressard and Chau- 
temps have been overtaken by the fate marked out for them. M. 
Chiappe is not officially supposed to have misbehaved but the Left hates 
him and his head is said to be the price for Socialist support. 

M. Pressard, the Public Prosecutor, is also not supposed to have been 
lacking in jiersonal horx)r or integrity though his lax supervision of an 
impossibly overworked department is blamed for the 19 postponements 
of Stavisky’s trial. And 1 see they have dug up something else today 
which would seem to show that the Prosecutor’s Office knew all about 
Stavisky’s phoney companies way back in 1929! 1 wonder. Inciden- 

tally, Pressard is Chautemp’s brother-in-law and the more extreme 
Leftists and Rightists have used this fact to throw mud at the Premier. 

M. Elaincourt, however, seems to think Chautemp’s chief fault has 
been in not realizing how much the country has been aroused over the 
scandal and in failing to take sufficiently energetic measures to clear it 
up. Be that as it may, he has a most beautifully characteristic French 
face, sad and slightly questioning. 
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NOW IT IS COMING OUT I 

— o 

The Prosecutor’s Office 
Protected Stavisky 


Muffled Warnings and Complaints 


The Prosecutor * a Ofrioe has known all 
about Stavisky sinoo 1930. For the pest 4 
years, It has been fully informed of the 
crook' H activities, his allaaea, his ao- 
oompiloes and all his Impending moves. 
Such was the Incredible revelation made 
today at the First Chamber of the Court, 
os preceedlngs opened against the direo- 
tbra of one of Gtavisky's moat spectacu- 
larly fraudulent ventures, the Public 
Works Realty Company, generolly referred 
to as the P.W.R.C. 

A vast crowd had poured into the Court 
to hoar the alibis of the ex-prefects, 
generals and ambassadors who had lent their 
names and prestige so casually to a noto- 
rious crook; but this aspect of the matter 
was soon eclipsed by the astounding de- 
clarations made by M. Horaud, counaei for 
the plaintiff, with regard to the hlghly- 
dublouB role of the Prosecutor 'a Office. 

Replying to a motion for more detailed 
Investigation, M. Heraud electrified the 
hearing by stating that there bed already 
been four invootlgatlona and that the Min- 
ister of Justice and the Proseciitor' s Of- 
fice had had ample time to inform them- 
selves. Then, In a breathless silence, M. 
Heraud wont on to tell how in March 1930, 
the detective service of the police had 
sent the Prosecutor's Office two reports 
bearing the signature of Inspector Crlpols, 
in which it was noted that the attention 
of the Inspector had recently been dravm 
to Stavisky, an individual of dubious past 
who indirectly had become the organizer 
of two companies: The Public Works Realty 
and the Farm & Factory Machine Works, both 
of which were about to place large blocks 
of securities on the market. Attention 
was further called to the two charges of 
fraud still pending against Stavisky and, 
in oonoluslon. It was pointed out that , v^le 
it would be easy to establish irregulari- 
ties in the constitution of the companies, 
it was difficult to act without specific 
Instructions from the Prosecutor's Office. 

This, four years ago I (See page 6) 


Republican Imtitutions / 

- .-e 

Alt the beginning of yesterday's session, 
M. Henri Cheron demanded discussion bythe 
Senate of measures to assure order in the 
streets and "the respect due to republic- 
an institutions." 

Ve learn that the Senator from Calvados 
was somawhat manhandled in the recent ri- 
oting. Certainly a want of respect to a 
man like M. Cheron, whose high probity Is 
above all suspicion, must be deplored. 
But the honorable Senator perhaps exagger- 
ates a little in numbering himself among 
our "Republican Institutions!" 






The Cruel Farce Goes On 

MUDIER HEADS NEW CABINET 

9 MEMBERS OF PRECEDING MINISTRY RETAINED 

M. Daladler has accepted the call to form a 
•new* cabinet. We are not reassured. liI. Dou- 
mergue’s name alone would have restored confidence. 

U. Daladler *6 does not have the same effect. With 
— 900 deputies from whom to choose, M. Lebrun could 

not find a leader other than one of the Inter- 
changeable chiefs of 1932-3. Could any graver charge be leveled at the 
Chamber? We asked for something new. We are given a second edition! 

Freuntlcelly , li.Oaladler hoe scraped a fflinistry 
together much as one packs a bag for a suddsn, un- 
sxpected departure. One would have liked to wait 
for laundry, to buy new clothes, to procure at 
least a plecs of soap, but time presees. In every- 
thing goes p ell-mell, the first thing that comas 
to hona, shabby coat, patched troussrs battsrsd 
shoes, dirty linin... But let us examine the make- 
up of this so-called 'new* cabinet. 

Premier A . 

Foreign Affaire U.Daladisr (Rad. Soo.) 

Vice Premier A Juatloe II.Penancler(Dem. Left) , Mfjr, 

Pinanoe ....UaPletrl (Rep. Left) 1 j; 

Interior M.Prot (Unaffiliated) V\ 

war M.Fabri (Rep. Center) 

Navy ...M.de Chapdelalne (Rad. Left) 

Education .M.Barthod (Rad. Soc.) 

Labor M.Veladier (Dam. Left) 

Coimeroe. . M.llletler (Had. Soc.) 

Public Works..... il.Paganon ( " " ) 

Aviation M.Cot ( " " ) 

Peneiona ..M.Ducos ( " " ) 

Posta & Telegraph. ....*..« .II.Bemier ( " " ) 

Agriculture .M.Queuille ( " " ) 

Merchant Marine .M. la Chairibre( Indep. L. ) 

Over seaa I^rance. .M.de cTouvenal(Unaffil. ) ^ 

Never has a cabinet been so ill re calved. It 
correeponds neither to the political, financial M. OAL-AOlCFt 

or international requiramente of the sltuaticn 
nor to the will of the people. Will it fall on tha 

very first day of its prssentation to the Chamber? It le more than likely. 
This mlnietry, lei ue repeat, includes 9 aenbers of ite predeoeseorl 

A DIRTY POLITICAL DEAL 

Sacrificed to Socialists 
Ousted Prefect Spurns Colonial Sop 



M. Daladler announced yesterday that he 
would proceed promptly and impleoably in 
the investigation of the scandal. Hi a first 
move, however, smacks much more of the 
shabbiest kind of polities. He has ousted 
M. Chiappe on the pretext of sending him 
as Governor General to Morocco! 

Whet crime of the Prefect of Police now 
makes him hsad the list of scandal suspeots? 
It is for the 19 rsporta M. Chiapps sent 


the Public Prosecutor demanding the impris- 
onment of the swindler? Ah no, Mr. Chiappe* a 
case is far more serious than that, far 
more unpardonable ... .He has not stooped to 
buy the good graces of the Socialists. He 
has prevented too many demonstrations to 
the tune of the "Internationale.' Now 
they are taking their revenge. Their sup- 
port of the Daladler cabinet was made con- 
ditional on M. Chiappe *s execution. 


CLEVER BUT HATOLY C OHVINCIIIC 

M. Hitler 

Reviews Nazi Record 
in P*- Anniversary Address 


Likewise, Hitler dloclalms any inten- 
tion of attacking Austria. Very nice. But 
when, In the next breath he affirms that 
Austria la (lerman by her history and tra- 
dltiona, we are vaguely uneasy. Such race 
thooricH which go leaping over national 
boundari ea are not of a nature to reassure 
the Auatrlana or any other of Hitler's 
nelghbora. No, certainly, the Fuhrer has 
not given up the goal of Anschluss. 

Herr Hitler congratulates himself on 
the excellent relations existing between 
Germany and Italy. He thanks England for 
her efforts at mediation. He even claims 
to deaire the renewal of friendly relations 
with Russia. Finally, he solemnly repeats 
his Invitetlon to France. It is possible 
Tor our twe^ peoplea to agree, says Hitler. 
Ginco politicians and diplomats have failed 
to bring us together, Hitler adjures our 
votorana Lo grasp the hand held out to 
thoan. He insists, however, that any accord 
must bo on a basis of equality. 

No Attack on Austria BUT. . .. 

Yesterday, In celebration of the Nazis' 
first year in power, Chancellor Hitler 
reviewed before the Reichstag h 1 a a- 
chi evoTTientu both at home and abroad. 

The Fuhrur made: o groat deal of the 
fact that hn held roacuod Germany from an- 
archy rmd unified har polltloaily. Possi- 
bly he presented a rosier picture than 
present conditions in his country warrant. 
Ho says nothing of unemployment or wide- 
nproad resistance, for example; yet on the 
whole we will agree that tha last year has 
wltnoasod profound changes In Germany. 

A» for the foreign field. Hitler once 
more was at palna to strooB his paolflo 
Intentions. Ho aaouroo the world of his 
doolro for peace, citing as proof the non- 
uggrosalon pact Just concluded with Po- 
l^d. That was to be expected. But thoss 
who can reed between the lines may see 
clearly that Hitler has In no way re- 
nounced the Idee of regaining Germany's 
lost territories. 

Let Us Not Be Deceived f 

It was a clever talk which will cer- 
tainly make a gr«at impression abroad. Wo 
shall be told, as we have so many times 
been told before, that Hitler wants peace. 
We, however, shall reply as always that 
the German Fuhrer is only seeking to de- 
ceive us. It is quite possible that he 
doesn't want war right away, but his Pon- 
Germen ideal will - Inevl tably prompt hln 
to seize other peoples' territories. If 
not today, then tomorrow. This is a 
fact to be soberly pondered by ourselves, 
our allies and our friends. 

A Spy Arretted 
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GRAVE POLITICAL CRISIS 


PARIS VS GOVERHMENT 

l WBffiuLjLi.j.;:a,:i:rTiTg.'j.:a.i^j 8aaa8asaawBwa«wswiW«w«w«WBM«Meaa 'rr, i..., , .. 


f A CALL TO THE PEOPLE OF PARIS ! 


PARISIANS: WITH PLAGRANT UNCONCERN FOR PARIS’ 

PEACE AND SAFETY, THE GOVERNMENT HAS BRUTALLY 
CASHIERED YOUR TWO PREFECTS. NEITHER THE SER- 
VICES THEY HAVE RENDERED NOR THE ESTIME IN WHICH 
THEY WERE HELD HAVE POUND GRACE BEFORE PARTY 
CALCULATIONS AND COMBINATIONS. BY DIRTY DEALS 
LIKE THIS, 01® POLITICIANS EARN THEIR LIVELIHOOD. LITTLE THEY CARE 
WHAT DECENT, HONEST FOLK MAY LOSE THEREBY. 

ACTING ON THE CONFIDENCE WHICH YOU HAVE PLACED IN US, WE CONDEMN 
WITH YOU THIS AFFRONT TO THE INDEPENDENCE AND DIGNITY OF PARIS. 

WHAT OP TO-MORROW? T0-B40RR0W IS IN YOUR HANDS. EITHER THE 
ENTHRCaJEMENT OP TYRANNY AND SELFISH POLITICS OR ELSE THE TRIUMPH OP 
LIBERTY AND TRUTH. PARISIANS! YOUR REPRESENTATIVES HAVE NOT FORGOT- 
TEN THAT THE TRICOLOR AND THE REPUBLIC WERE BORN AT THE CITY HALL! 

THE HOUR IS GRAVE. EXPECTANT PRANCE IS LISTENING FOR THE VOICE OP 
HER CAPITAL. SHE WILL KNOW HOW TO EXPRESS HERSELF WITH FORCE, WITH 
CALM AND WITH DIGNITY. 


VIVE PARIS! VIVE LA REPUBLIQUE! VIVE LA PRANCE! 


Ho w M.Chiappe Left the Prefect ure 




UNT IMELY RIVA LRY 

Austrian Party Strife 
Serves Nazi Ends 

Socialist' Heimwehr Clash Feared 


The keenest anrloty is felt over the 

r resent altuotlon In Auetrla, where ser- 
ous Internal dissensions now threaten to 
oomplloete an International crisis of un- 
precedented <?ravlty. Our readers have 
doubtless been following in these oolumno 
the heroic struggle of Chancellor Doll fuss 
against the organized terrorism of the 
Austrian Nazis. At this very moment that 
terror and the blatant backing it receives 
from Berlin are the occasion of a speotel 
appeal by Austria to the League of Nations. 
Would that this constituted the sum of the 
little Chancellor's problems! Would that 
his country, united to a man behind him In 
the effort to maintain Auatrlan independ- 
ence, could forget the petty Jealous! os 
of factional dispute! It la with oonater- 
natlon that in the hour of its greatest 
danger we find the country divided into 
two azned camps whoso open hostility may 
at any moment degenerate Into civil war. 

City vs. Country 

We have previously had occasion to mon- 
tion ths duality in the political ooroploi- 
lon of Austria; the sharp demarcation be- 
tween the Socialist, ontl-olorioal munloi- 
pallty of Vienna with its spendthrift so- 
cial projects, its lavish workers' apart- 
ments, playgrounds, ayxnnasla, etc. and the 
frugal, ascetic, Roman Catholic country- 
side. With growing concern we have watched 
each faction organizing its private array, 
the Socialists their Schutzbund and the 
Hinterland Its Helmwehr. Those organiza- 
tions are the dominant factors in the sit- 
uation today and of the two only the Helm- 
wehr has shown any sense of the national 
peril involved in the Nazi menace. We 
cannot therefore reasonably blame Chancel- 
lor Dollfuss for having been obliged to 
cooperate with the Helmwobr in his strug- 
gle for national existence. 

Dangerous Possibilities 

On the other hand, the Helmwehr has not 
been slow to demand a highly dangerous and 
untimely quid pro quo. Briefly, it is in- 
slating on a radical transformation of the 
state on a corporative authoritarian bahl s 
and more spooifloally on the complete sup- 
pression of its adversary, the Social Dem- 
ocratic Party. Chancellor Dollfuss, who 
has a fine sense of proportion and timing, 
has resisted this pressure until now. He 
knows that, when Austria la in a llfo-and- 
death struggle for her independence, it is 
no time to introduce radical reforms. Such 
a move could only provoke grave disorders if 
not downright revolution. Indeed, should 
Chancellor Dollfuss now be obliged to ac- 
cede to the pressure of the Heinwehr, the 
graveet interior complications may ensue. 

TNC REICH REARMS 


M. Chittpp© loft the Prefecture of Police 
thlB morning. Hie departure waa marked by 
a Bpontoneoua oxpi’waalon of gratitude, not 
only on the part of thfs police, for whom 
ho hus been a chief at onco firm and pa- 
ternal, univoraally belovod, but ul ao on 
the part of the Pari al ana to whom he has 
assured peace and order withc»ut ever re- 
sorting to tho brutal methods which now 
threaten us. 

The former Prefect of Police, wJio will 
remain "The Prefect" in the minds of many 
for a long time to come, had s roprosenta- 
tiv© at the door to receive official vis- 
itors and other booi'era of hypoorltloal 
oondolenoes; but Inolde hio apartment, all 
cluttered aa it was with suitcases, he had 
from early morning been receiving the del- 
egates of the inferior personnel. There, 
the ushers, the typists, tho .secretaries, 
with tears in their eyes, wrung tho hand 
of their beloved chief, f 9 rg,©tt 1 ng in their 
emotion tho speeches they had prepared.... 

"lionaleur lo Prefet, In tho name of 
the Identity Department...." 

"Yes. yes, my little one... my greetesv 
regret Is leaving you all." 


"Monoiour le Profet, the chauffeurB of 
the Prefecture . . . . " 

"Yea, ycB, thunk you.... You have all 
always done your duty to perfection. You 
will continue to do so, my children." 

Then In the grand .oulon , It was the 
turn of the directors and heads of deport- 
ments. ouid M. Chlappe, "I cannot express 
whet I owe to you, my children.. I aak but 
one thing of you . . . and that is... that when 
you pans mo on the street... you will come 
up and shake hands. We ttr© all good hon- 
oat people hero at any rate," 

To hide hlB choking voice and tenr- 
dimmed eyes, M. Chlapp© took refuge in the 
arms of hio subordinates, boatowing on each 
in turn an uffeotlonato ombraoe. Meanwhile 
the inspoctor.g had brought down the luggage 
and piled It in the car. At eleven o'clock, 
with Mme Chlappo at his side, the former 
Prefect alowly descended the grand stair- 
case whose official austerity he had so 
loved to soften with flowers.... 

In the vestibule the crowd was so dense 
that the party had to stop for a moment. 
How they crowded In to pay him homage 
(Continued In Column 4) 


RISING EXCITEMENT IN PARIS 


Government Using 
Barefaced Intimidation 
To Quell Popular Resentment 


In France, loyalty and common sense 
cannot be attacked with impunity. The Oov- 
ornmont Ip wall aware of this and Is tak- 
ing steps accordingly. After having treat- 
ed M. Chlappe llko a orlralnai , It la get- 
ting reedy to Intimidate Parlo. Mounted 
guurda, imported in largo part from the 
provlncoa, have received Instructions to 
break up ©very demonstration, every parade; 
in short, to make It impossible for tho 
average Frenchman Lo voice his honest in- 
dignation. Note well that the cry, "Down 
with tho robbers!" has now become sedi- 
tious. Just try it. You will be arrostodl 

Patriotic Societies Outlawed 

In its instructions to tho police, the 
government claasos our pati'iotic soclotloB 
and the Communists together. Why not go 
tho whole way and enlist tho revolutlone- 
rioa in their battalions of repression? 
Odious manoeuvre! Allies of tho enemy, 
foreign agents and traitors, called to 
collaborate against the Croix do Feu, tho 
Young Patriots and veterans decorated for 
outstanding heroism! 

Troops Called from Versailles 

Uncertain of the pollco, the government 
hus decided to lamploy other instruments of 
rupresslon us well . Regiments and machine 
guns were brought In last night from Ver- 
aailies. Preventive arrests are In pros- 
pect. The BBi’zure of newspapers is medl- 
tutod. Public opinion lo to be silenced 
for the sake of that party whose campaign 
chest and adherents are marked with the 
double sign; the gold of Stavlsky and the 
blood of Stavlsky! Hero are provocations 
which call for action! 


PLACE DE LA CONCORDE 
TO-NIGHT ! 


(Continued from Column 3) 
with an affectionate word, a look, a lit- 
tle bouquet of flowers. Photographers 

immediately trained their cameras 

"No! No! My friends," protested M. 
Chieppe. "I beg, 1 implore you... and 
then as they Insisted, "Ah then, do as you 
wish. I want you to remomhor mo pleasant- 
ly. . . .Thera have been incidents lately 
which none have regretted more than I. You 
have been manhandled. Cameras have been 
smashed. Reportora have been wounded. T 
know, I know. It wasn't my fault, but it 
was done under ray administration. You won't 
hold it against me, my children?" 

"No! No!" come In one cry. "No, Mon- 
sieur le Prefet. Oh no!" 

One last salute to his ooXlaborators. . . 
a few laet words to him who for seven 
years had been the Prefect’s chauffeur 
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BLOODY BATTLES IN PLACE DE LA CONCORDE 
AS GOVERNMENT FORCES FIRE ON CROWD 

12 killed, 330 wounded, for daring to denounce political corruption! 

SINISTER REVOLUTIONARY FORCES AT WORK! THIS ANARCHY MUST END! 


A NIGHT OF TERROR IN PARIS 


Paris will not soon lorget the horror of last 
night. Anarchy In the street and anarchy In the 
government combined to produce scenes of violence 
and terror such as have not been witnessed since 
the Commune; and indeed It was chiefly Uie Commu- 
nist bands last night who transformed a peaceful 
patriotic demonstration of outraged citizens into a disgraceful riot. 

Yes, the vile cohorts of Moscow played their part, but let us not 
exaggerate it. There are graver responsibilities. We are faced to- 
day with one incredible, outrageous fact; we have seen Frenchmen who 
saved their Invaded country, the most heroic and respected of her 
citizens, mowed down by French bullets when they sought, as was their 
right, to demand a clean France, backing that demand with no other 
threat than the unfurled tricolor and the music of the Marseillaise; 

All excuses pleading the defense of the Chamber and even of Par- 
liamentary (Government Itself, must fall before the Impact of truth. 
No amount of argument or evasion can erase from the history of France 
this shameful page stained with the crimson of her best blood. 

On one side, stood an ardent enthusiastic crowd of young men, flower 
of French Intelligence and promise of the future, whose present po- 
litical opinions are of small import beside the sacred life which pul- 
ses In their vigorous veins. These were the "Knemy" last night, these 
and the war veterans massed around their flag! Opposite them cowered 
the poltroon politicians sheltered behind their thick walls, behind 
Mobile Guards, behind the army even, the Nation's army called to per- 
form this shabby duty! Well may we ponder the Implications of such op- 
posing forces as we pass on to the ghastly list of dead and wounded! 


Abject Session at the Chamber 




On one aldo of the Seine, the Chamber 
of Deputlae; on the other, the raat Place 
da la Concorde; two momentous landmarks 
oonneotad by a narrow bridge: truly, here 
la one of those geographical eettinga so 
balOTad of Destiny for her major dramas, 
tat two unfriendly forces aaaert them- 
•alTas howaver prudently In eo magnifi> 
cant a potential theatre of conflict and 
wllly-Dllly the action must develop to 
the aoope of the setting. That la what 
iiappened last night. 

In the huge multitude that yesterday 
from 4 o'clock on poured into the Place 
de la Concorde, there wao no thought nf 
storming the Chamber, whatever the Qov- 
erxUBent may allege in ita abject attempts 
at self- Justtfl cation . Tot there in the 
twilight beyond the river loomed the 
Chamber, a goal made eH the more inevi- 
table by the strong police barrier on the 
bridge. There was something aggreaalve 
in that barrier. Hi von the Government ' a 
previous outrageous behaviour, there vma 
something more ponltlve than defense in 
the arrogance which forbade thoee Justly 
outraged patriots to orosa the bridge. 
There was a pro.sumptlon which made the 
crossing of that bridge a necooolty. 

Terrifying Spectacle 

Thuo the etruggle began. How describe 
t.hfi ni ghtmare-llke spectacle we witnessed 
fi t 1 tir>ro took place on the Immenso square 
t TH »'!t. bloody battle between the police 
i'. ^ l i e people of Paris that this regime 
I ... t- i. wn? Around the obelisk the Pnrisl- 
" .fhorod in groups, perpetually ro- 
, perpetually renewing the offan- 
The most brutal repression could 
the ardor of theeo repoatod wave.s 
It. In 0 veritable atmosphere of 
/.Mr, in the rod glow of fire and, 
roar of shouting, the police made 
n charge in an effort to clear 
j'.re and many were the bloody acuf- 
. ch took place. 

First Shots 

srly as 2 o'clock In the afternoon, 
sphere of the Place de la Concorde 
trio with suppresBod excitement 
•tant preparation. Crowds of cu- 
"itlnued on Page 2, Column 1) 


In 1926 , an «lllanoe of Socialists imd 
Radicals dragged us to the brink of finan- 
cial ruin. Their second partnership is 
novi' hurtling un to civil war. What will 
they vouchsafe us tomorrowV Tomorrow. , . . 
In the Chamber last night it looked as 
though our systcjm miglit be nearing Its end. 

And yet the spectacle was familiar e- 
nough. .. .There «re shouta and invective; 


there aro doputlos Jumping uj> and down, 
tthJiking their fists in each other's faces, 
ralsorablo straws blown this way and that 
in the wlilrlwlnd of revolt. The government 
declaration la met with howls and Jeers. 
Nobody hears it. N. Daladior goes on none 
the lass. He finishes with a preposterous 
motion to limit the free right of Inter- 
( Continued in Column 4) 


pollution - At first, ha wl ] J hoar only 4 
spaakors of the opposition; than ha will 
hoar none. Thera is, ha unuounooo, no 
time to bo lost on debsta! Tha Govern- 
mont must know nt once if it has the oon- 
fldonco of the house. The dapvitins are 
dumbfounded by thin unheard of proposal. 
They all speak at once, never pausing to 
listen, 'I'ney do not know what they are 
diacnasing or what they are voting. Three 
times the .sitting has to bo suspended! Cu- 
rl quo and uneasy, the deputies steal In 
and out. What Is going on outside? Peer- 
ing anxlou.aly behind curtoin.o, they can 
see the dark masses of police and Mobile 
(iuard.'i on the bridge and, beyond Lhtan, the 
Place ilei Ja Concorde, a clack, tumu I tvioua, 
heaving son of people. The roar of thou- 
sands of angry voices 1 a waftad ucroes 
the rivor. Appalled, the doputlos shud- 
der and retreat to the Inner fnatness of 
the debating hall. 

’They Are Firing!' 

Interminably, the debate drags on. Sud- 
denly, M. Gcaplni, tho blind deputy. 
Jumps to his foot. With the acute, alert 
perce])r, I OTIS of the blind, his ours have 
cuu-'ht ».he first fatal report. 

’’Thi-y are firing:” he cries tuid , point- 
ing ujj uc easing finger towards the govern- 
ment bencli, he demands, "Monsieur Premier, 
did you give orders to fire?" 

He. 1 .s interrupted by shouts from tho 
Loft. 

"Did you give orders to fire, M. Dala- 
dler? Answer me!" rejjeata M. yioaplnl.... 

BiAt it 1 .M not M. Daladier who answers 
for, at this njonient, M. Lionel da Tastes 
bur.at.s into the hall, shouting, "The Pre- 
fect of Police ha.s Jiist Informed me that 
.‘:<hots have boon fired! Go to tho Pont 
a« la Concorde and look for yourselveo!" 

Tho tumult of revolt roars outoido tho 
palace windows. It rlne«*.ever higher from 
tho Place de In Coiioordo , red with the fire 
(Continued on Pago 2, Ccrlxunn 4 ) 

Socialist Mayor of Vienna 
Stripped of Police Powers 

Party Headquarters Raided 
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(Continued from Pur© 1, Column l)-rloua 
men and women, aome of the latter puahlnR 
baby carrlaRea, thronged the sIdawalKa In 
front of Gabriel 'a twin palaooa or climbed 
to tak .0 advantage of the more eytenalve 
view afforded by the terraoea of the Or- 
nnRorle and the Jeu de Paumo . There, the 
elaborate police proparat 1 tina on the bridge, 
the formidable barrage of trucKa and the 
dark masaea of 2,000 MoblJe (hiarda could 
be plainly aeon and commented on. 

The ahadowB of the early February even- 
ing Rather. The vromen and baby oarriagea 
disappear. It is 5 o’clock. The of fi oea 
have dlsRorRod their hosts of employes and 
most of them have appairontly gjrevitated to 
the Place de la Concorde. Tn fact, all 
Paris aeema to be coming. The vast Place ia 
black with the moat diverse throng of poo- 
plo: veterans with gleaming war doooratlona; 
patriotlo aooletlea with tricolor unfurled; 
ainging the MAH^JEr].IAJ.*lE ; Comraunlata in cap 
and muffler, shouting the INTERNATIONALE. 
In fact, throughout the evening, the MAR- 
SEILLAI3E and the INTERNATIONALE are heard 
alternately and together, bearing out tho 


statement that last night the government 
was not contending with any particular par- 
ty but with the city itself. At no time did 
fighting break out between tho usually em- 
battled Right and heft. All were Joined in 
a common attack on the government forces. 

At duak, the human oea la at flood tide 
and still mon are pouring into tho Place. 
Suddenly, tho lighta come on, dramatically, 
purposefully, ilka tho lights or a stage. 
Gay, dancing lighta of the Concorde, what 
a spectacle do you usher in tonight! The 
coloaaal drama is Indeed beginning. Ghrlll 
cries rise above the auatalned roar of 
voloe.a. Ghauts of ’’Resign! Resign!” fill 
the air. 

Fire! What is that blaze over by tho 
entrance to the Champs-El yaooa? Something 
is burning! Tho crowd hae ael zed an omni- 
bus, o joe ted the terrified paooengera, torn 
tho driver from his placo and set It afire - 
Vainly the police atrive to intervene . They 
are mot with showers of atones, broken as- 
phalt and glass. Tho bus burns on. It will 
flicker away for four hours more, lighting 
the scene with Its fitful glare. 


Now the crowd’s attention shifts to 
nmrds the bridge. A hail of mlacel lanaous 
projootilea: stones, soraps of iron rail- 
ings, etc. is soon falling on Its defend- 
ers, some of whom are seriously hurt. Ao 
fast as the missiles arrive, the guards 
hurl them back. There ore wounded on both 
sides. Police and demonstrators alike are 
shoved into vans as they fail. 

Presently, a trumpet sounds. The mounted 
police aro going to charge. They ore charg- 
ing, and with drawn sabroa, in an effort 
to clear the square. But the crowd has set 
up a barrage In its turn. Several guards 
are unhorsed. Some of the horses ore dis- 
emboweled by razorti fixed to tho ends of 
sticks. A steady stream of wounded men and 
beasts passes back over the bridge. Blood 
will have blood. Tho crowd bocomos over 
fiercer, ever more aggressive. There are 
new trumpet colls, fresh charges. The 
crowd retreats for a moment, only to pull 
forward again from tho right, from tho 
left, from the limitless reservoir of hu- 
manity packed in the depths of the square. 
Fire hosea fall to daunt them. On they 


m A REVIEW OF TO-DAY S PRESS 


L._ I . I 


The parliamentary raoketeere are at liberty under the hi|{h 
pz*otection of the ilaeonio Lod^ee and Frenchmen are lyinff dead 


i a in the ll^ht ot thie 


for havln^j wanted a clean Franoel T t 
cruel paradox that to-d«y'B papers muet 
be read* The reader, w e predict, will 
find hla emotions running the entire 
gamut from dieguat and contempt to es- 
teem and admiration* Disgust there will 
be for base falsehoods and contempt for 
week kneed parroting of government form- 
ulas* Smh shameful exhibitions will re- 
ceive the readers unmitigated condemna- 
tion while all the stronger will rise 
hie e B teem for writers of clear good 
sense and his admiration for wielders of 
even bolder pens* 

Dirty Lies 

Naturally the govez*nment sheets came 
across this morning in handsome style* 

The flunklee of the Bloody Ministry did 
not shrink from downright lying* 

Take, for example L* OEUVRE* 

' In brief, a night of r iotiz^t pre- 
meditated, organized rioting and disorder 
which carry ue back to the reddest days 
In 1919 under Clemenoeau* L et ue hear 
no more of popular indignation aroused 
by the Stavieior scandal* We have tp do 
with nothing more nor leas than a Fae- 
olst blow at the reglmei ' 

How can L ' O E UV R E have the face to 

? rint euoh lies? Certainly it oen hide 
ta head in the sand If it wants to but 
it is risking unpleasant surprises. A 
people r o used to violence by its sense 
of outraged morality is a dangerous 
portent* 

Bigger end Better Lies 
The radical press ia marked by its 
usual sound and fury. Listen to LB FO- 
FULAIRfi. *The eoxim of reaotion has raised 
its head. Only by the noble wrath of the WORKING CLASS oen it 
be swept away* Alaa that tbm working olaaa is divldfOdi Yesterdior 
It was still united. Will It unite to-morrow? The Socialist Par- 
ty ealla on it a# a whole to aohieve that unity ao vital at thia 



moment. Let everyone answer the roll call and Fascism, Na- 
tlonaliam ajid Royalism will be crushed I 

In plain language, thie is a call for union witli the Conmun- 
iste. A fine notionl We suppose tlie 
Marxists would stand idly ty while our 
patriotlo elements achieved the indie- 
peneable virtue of organisation* 

{/Action Frencsis* 

"After the thieves, come the assas- 
sins," wrltss M* Meurras in L* AC TION 
FKANCAISS. 

"Punish ths guilty onssl Well and 
good* But who are the guilty ones? Of 
what are thoy guilty, M* Minister of 
scandal ezid assassination?" 

"Yes, certainly, they did about, ' Kick 
out ths crooks S " They did seek to make 
their ettit\tde plain to parliamentary 
racketeers* Th€y did try to cross the 
squares and bridges of their capital, un- 
Aiurlliv the banner of outraged decency* 
Men and women, youths and veterans , vet- 
erans wearing deooratione w o n at the 
peril of their lives. Yes, trulyl Such 
ere the heroes whom the Daladier minis- 
try aoouaee of oeuelng the bloodshed. 
But whose was the blood? Their ownl Yes 
the fine blood w hioh was the ire 
and which they haVe given to Fr ezzee. 
the good blood, youzig and proud, whio n 
we salute and for which we mourn*" 

"But any. la it not a ahama, a great 
shama that the blood, of these crooked 
j^n^ster politicians was not apiUed 

li. Maurree pz*esente 3 altemativeei 
"Either the aseaeelne will be IndioUA 
by a Chamber, Senate or lAmicipal Coun- 
cil bold enough to speak In the name of 
humanity or| 

"The people will outlaw the saeM- 
sins on 

it is all over with a people sunk ee low ee to let Itself b e 
governed, botriyed, wwimdled, deepoiled end finally ahot down 
by tho ooum of ito ImtdPiaool" 

And flnaoay lot no oXooo with M. UAirrao (Bee peg# 3)* 


coma la spit© of ths mounted police who 
wavor and are awept back to their second 
line of dofonsa. Only the Mobile Guarda 
remain at tho bridRehead and they are re- 
treating step by step. In another ten 
seconds, tho crowd will cross the bridge 
unlen.a,... Ah no, they will not cross! 

A shot! 

A second ahot! A third! A fourth! 
Sharp brittle r«v^orts, repeated and re- 
peated! The Guards have fired! Tho 
crowd has fired back again! For twenty 
minutes, tho fusillade roROS. At tho 
end of that time, the government forces 
havo retaken the bridgehead while the 
crowd has retreated towards the Rue 
Royttle. A lull ensues durinR which the 
wounded arc carried to ombuJancos. 

Renewed Assault s 

At 9:30, after an hour of comparative 
calm, the scenes of the early evening are 
reenacted on an even larger scale, with 
oven more deadly intonolty. Once more the 
strains of the INTERNATIONALE and the MAR- 
GEIl.i.ATSE blond in o oonenon battle cry. Once 
more vast waves of assault roll towards 
the bridge. Once more a few scattered 
Shota are followed by a veritable fusillade, 
the Guards flrliiR from behind tho railing 
of the bridge, the demonntratoro replying 
from behind the parapet of the quay. Many 
are wounded. In tho Hotel Crlllon across 
the FI ace, a bullet crashes through a third 
floor window, mortally wounding a maid. 
Weber’s, in the Rue Royal©, la hastily con- 
verted Into a First Aid station mlnlatep- 
Ing to a soominRly endless stream of wound- 
ed. It was well on towards 1A.M. before the 
police, after repeated charges supported by 
strong reenforcomonto of troops, finally 
succeeded in clearing the area for good. 


An Abject Session 

(Continued from PaRo 1, Column 4) of flam- 
ing omnl buses . The Mobil© Guards ore 
slowly retreating across tho bridge.... 

Feverishly, tho deputies get their vot- 
ing done. The Government's motion post- 
poning all debate ia carried by 360 to 220 
votes. The Government hoo won. But what 
a victory! Even its Socialist allies re- 
vile it while voting their support. 

The shabby bu.slneas Is done, abjectly, 
disgracefully; but it is done. The badly 
frightened "Defenders of the Republic” 
hasten to slink away by a small back door, 
pathetically eager to lose themselves in 
the anonymity of night! 






D ay aftkr day, morning and noon and night. 
From this same attic window, 1 have v\alched 
The magic of an unseen master’s hand 
(last and recast this scene of roofs and sky. 
Making and marring, still unsatisfied. 

Various his moods and on he toils like orit^ 

With no clear \ision in his mind but all 
(]onfus(*d with memories manifold which come 
And go, pursuing one another down 
The dim persjieclives of forgotten time. 

Thus, through his eyes, have I beheld these (lomes 
These ancient towers and these city roofs 
Relive the changes of their storied lives. 

Here have 1 watched a citadel serene 
Reared visionlike Uf)on the morning air. 

Sweet capital of reason and of light. 

Here have 1 seen the glitter and the glare. 

The hectic brilliance of Megapolis, 

Blaze in the splendor of triumphant noon. 

Bright visions, these, but still they fade and pass, 
As other memories grip the master’s mind. 
Dreams terrible that haunt his darker hours. 

Pale lowers like livid spectres will he raise. 
Ghastly and breathless under the black sky. 

Or I have seen him mimicking desfjair. 

Brutal with massive strokes of dark and light, 
I^icturing chaos in a city’s guise. 

City of black and tragic monuments 
Crazily shattered. Revolution’s lair! 

Thus have I watched the spirit with his scenes 
Renew old memories, playfully enact 
Portentous pageantries of far-off limes 
Where blood is but a deefier, richer dye. 

And fear and hate and lust and tyranny. 
Picturesque actors on a puppet stage. 

So have I come to love these hoary lowers 
Like old campaigners venerable and wise 
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Prirru*(l with (all slories and benevolent 
Will) (he beTii^'nity of flattered a^e. 

B it \()\\, today, I ^ee willi tlillerenl eye^. 

\ arii.slied the r^a^ler impresario, 

I,ea\in{' hi^ pnltr\ jn'operlies behind. 

The p] av toda\ in the here and now. 

The instant hour is hl«*t‘din^ from a woinul 
And [KJ^t and future melt alik(' awa\. 

We heed you not, you ilurid) and staring t<»vver.s, 

( .razy survivals out of dusty time! 

Our blood is ruiminf!; in the eity streets! 

Our bhual, (ryou hear? Our life blood ebbs away! 
And will you siaml and stare? Aye, h^ok your fill. 
Malignant lookers-on I Stare and still slari* 

Aral sfieeulate upon what skies will best 
Heeome your latest lade when you revive 
This jday in ha[)pier limes! A et will 1 write 
For truth s sake that the sky is a wan, washed' 

Out i^rey and that these same sage chronic lers 
(fape stupidly , mere piles of lifeless slom‘ 

Vi rought in uncouth and alien aniicpje forms 
We have no head nor heart to understand! 

Alas, poor piles of stone, 1 do you wrong 
And ill rc’pay the peace of haf)f)ier hours 
Vi hen, venerable, y(»u stood like pledges given 
Of order and a continuity 
Maintained above the crises of our lives. 
Something eternal. Now a paltry ricit 
Heveals you as you are. And must 1 curse. 
Imputing sinister, malignant thoughts 
Where no thought is at all? Poor stones, you are 
No more eternal than this human flesh 
And that complev so intricate c»f thoughts 
And feelings which you radiate 
Is insubstantial as our very breath 
And like our [>uny, little human lives 
Hangs in suspense in the embattled air! 
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THIS ANARCHY MUST END ! 


DALADIER CABINET CRASHES IN UPROAR 
OF OUTRACED PUBLIC OPINION 

Communist toughs freely pillage show windows of city’s finest stores 

M GASTON DOUMERGUE TO FORM "A NATIONAL NON-PARTY GOVERNMENT " 



•THE GOVERNMENT CANNOT FULFILL ITS RESPONSI- 
BILITY OP MAINTAINING ORDER WITHOUT THE USE OP 
EXTRAORDINARY MJ:ANS LIABLE TO IN VOLVE IT IN NEW 



BLOODSHED. THIS IT REFUSES TO DO. IT HAS NO 


WISH TO USE SOLDIERS AGAINST THE DEMONSTRATORS. 


I HAVE THEREFORE TENDEIiED THE RESIGNATION OF THE 

'jA 

CABINET TO THE PRESIDENT OP THE REPUBLIC.* 

1 


Thue, With' Incongruous solicitude, did the Premier ot the ’Bloody 
Jy^nlstry* announce the Ignominious exit ot that ministry In a state- 
ment Issued to the press at 2 P.M. So precipitate was this surrender 
to the unanimous demand of outraged public opinion, that M* Daladler 
did not even have time to assemble his colleagues. He simply notified 
them by phone and at 1:30 P.M. .tendered his resignation to the Pres- 
ident of the Republic. 


The Dtiladl er nilniBtry hes succumtoocl to 
tho unlvereal horror rouaed by Ita bloody 
acta* For tho first time since the war, 
French blood has flowed et tho bands of 
Frenchmen. That la the Daladler cabinet' o 
unique oi aim to romambranco. That oppro- 
brium alone will reacue It from oblivion*. 

Where are we headed for now? Diffi- 
cult days undoubtedly lie ahead, but Franco 
is fortunate to have in M. Doumor«ue a* 
leader above party factiono with a lonp; 
record of devotion to the nation and Its 
domocratlo Institutions behind him. Ilia 
robust good sense, his smiling tolerance, 
hi a. unimpoaohabl e integrity, all those 
qualities which have earned him the power 
and privileges of popularity, all these 
will assure him that authority which e- 
ludod his predatory predecessors , 

Welcome, Indeed, Gaston Dovunerguol May 
you profit by the appensomout which your 
name alone inspires to begin and csrry 
through the urgent task of National re- 
covery! 

Communist Mural Torn 
From New York Wall 

A great mural painting, executed by 
Diego Rivera, tho Mexican artist, for the 
main lobby of the seventy- two story Radio 
Corporation building In New York, has 
been destroyed. This building is the 
center of a vast arohltooturol project 
Initiated by the Rockefeller interests. 
M. Rivera was ordered to cease work on 
the painting last May when it was within 
a week of completion because ha had in- 
cluded a portrait of Lenin Joining tho 
hands of a negro, a worker and a soldier, 
n. Nelson Rockefeller, who was In charge 
of the work, asked tho artist to remove 
Lenin's head as It might offend a great 
many people. When M. Rivera refused to 
alter the fresco, he was paid for his 
work and discharged. The result was a 
minor communist riot outside the build- 
ing, broken up by a mounted police charge. 


Spain Guards Against Reds 


Three quarters of an hour later, the 
President received a delegation of olt,y 
and depairtmental officials headed by M. 
Fl*^et, President of the Municipal Council 
and M. Pierre Laval In his capacity of Sen- 
ator for the Department of the Seine. 

This dslsgatlon called on M.Lebzam to 
fona a oablnet of National Union to be 
headed by someone above party politics 
like M. Gaston Doumergue. 

M. Lebrun replied that he had already 
addressed himself to M.Doumergue and that 
M. Doumergue had met a second call with a 
second refusal. 

In view of the gravity of the situa- 
tion, the delegation advised making anoth- 
er special plea to M. Doumergue. 

This was done. M. Lebrun for a thlr d 
time entered into communication with M. 


Tho unrest which roignocl in the city 
yesterday morning developed towards after- 
noon into violent disorder, lead this time 
by obvious criminals and professional ogj - 
tators. Normal life was 6 ompl©tely dis- 
rupted in the center of the city and the 
Carmagnole resounded fiercely as young 
Communist hoodlums vied with each other in 
syatematio destruction and looting. Banda 
of them invaded the Champe-Elysees , the 
Rue Royals and the entire quarter of the 


Gaston Doumergue who had retuirned to 
Toumefeullle yesteivley. In the moat ur- 
gent end affect ionate manner he begged him 
to consent. In view of the present crisis 
to heed the government. 

M. Doumergue responded in a spirit of 
absolute devotion to the country and at 7 
PM. the preeidentlal secretariat announced 
his acceptance In a statement to the 
press. 

M.Doumergus will arrive in Paris Tues- 
day morning at 9t45. He will begin his 
confersness iromedlatsly editor calling at 
the Ely see. 

In political circles, there is talkcf 
a ministry of ex- premiers having os its 
Immediate object the restoration of order 
and confidence as the first necessary 
step In preparli^ for new elections. 


Madeleine up to ,’^iaint-Lazaro and the Granda 
Boulevards. Throughout this wide area, 
wmashed .*}how windows, charred nowspapor 
kiosks and broken lomppoats attest the vi- 
olence of criminals who transformed a 
purely patriotic demonstration into an 
occasion for destruction and theft. Tho 
police must have had much gent lor 
orders regarding these revolutionaries 
than those executed against tho veterans 
( Continued at top of Column 4. ) 


and patriotic assortiationa the night be- 
fore last. Certainly no one will deny that 
the Communlflt underworld had the streets 
pretty much to itaolf yesterday evening. 
Indeed, tho indifference of the Government 
forces was so striking uo to suggest a 
monstrous collusion. Parisians may well 
wonder If they aro still safe in Paris. 

Rue Tronchet Devastated 

Of all tho streets, tho Rue Tronchet 
Muf fared moat in last ni/^t's orgy of loot- 
ing. All the stores on the odd number side 
wore sucked except a few whose iron shut- 
ters resisted the fury of the rioters. 
Every Indication points to a prearranged 
scMeme for the destruction that was vis- 
Itod on this center of Parisian grace and 
guloty. It aoems almost certain that the 
plllagint: was carried out in two distinct 
operationa. First u team of motorcyclists 
ormed with heavy bludgeons posaed along 
tlio siiopfronts, shattering the heavy plate- 
glass us they went. Then, when this first 
manoeuvre was concluded, the collectors 
arrived on the scene and made off with 
evt^ry article of value they could reach. 
Some of them even hud little motor wagons 
in which they stowed away their spoils. 
However achieved, the wreckage was method 
leal and complete. Here Isa millinery 
store with every window broken; there, a 
refroslmient parlor, albeit offering noth- 
ing to tempt tho cupidity of the Apaches. 
Further on, largo Engl I ah tailoring ©s- 
tabllahmsnt has not been sp^T’ed, Likewise 
a perfumery and a leather goods store.... 
Iloro ia a synthetic jewelry concern, ita 
window gone, 40 or more plocen missing; 
and there, a few yards away, a shoo store 
of w);ose display no vostlge remains. 

Fierce Rioting at St.Lazare 


iFirst Aid Continues at Webefs 

Wo are sorry to report the algnlf leant 
fact that the First Aid station is etil : 
active in Wetor'a Restaurant, where 4 well 
known doctors as well as a largo staff o; 
Rod c:ro 3 a nurses are in constant attend 
mice to cure for the wounded who contlmn” 
to be carried in almost every other minute 

Oh will they silence ’I'SUMANITE* ? 


Underworld Has Gala Night 





Dear Mother: 

Well, the Right has its ‘“National (Government’’ much as M. Elaincourt 
foretold. M. Doumergue arrived this morning. 

I have just been over to send the cable you demanded. How thought- 
less of you, chere Mere, in obliging me to tone all this <lown just when I 
could be writing you the most exciting letters, '['here is ncithing to worry 
about, 1 repeat, and 1 certainly don’t want to come home. 

After sending the cable, I walked around a bit to look at the damage 
done by the hoodlums last night. The show windows (in the Boulevards 
are in wrecks and ruins but seem more untidy than tragic in appearance. 
Whatever the conditions last night, there are lots of police around now. 

Actually those tawdry shof) fronts are the last place to foster the ex- 
citement of being here at this time. No, the great thrill is in the old 
unchanged, familiar landmarks which, like mosses reviving in the rain, 
seem to swell and glow in this new shower of historical happenings. As 
I crossed the Seine on my way home, I looked up and <lown the river at 
the buildings receding one behind the other in paler shades of grey: 
Notre Dame, scarcely visible behind the Sainte (.hapclle; the Greater 
Palace dim behind the Lesser, even the newly-gilded statues of the 
Alexander bridge subdued to u smoldering glow in keeping with a scene 
where all was grey ashen and vague yet somehow pregnant with a new 
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life and impressiveness. And as the chill, damp morning air [)enetrated 
to my skin, I reflected on how utterly different this was from the high- 
lighted close-ups of historical novels and movies, how infinitely more 
exciting! 

Perhaps the riot in the Place de La Concorde was more like a movie. 
As it happened, we s|)ent that eventing at Frank and Ruby’s telling our 
own riot story to some new friends. That yarn is fast growing into a 
mighty legend. It is amazing to hear Ruby and Sally im|)rove on each 
previous recital with some happy phrase struck off in the heat of reminis- 
cent emotion, to watch them elaborate and expand the happy phrases of 
yesterday. The fair historians are still improving at so rapid a rate 
that 1 hesitate to crystallize their performance just now, but some day 1 
shall certainly do so. 

No, France is in no danger of going Royalist. It’s just that these last 
few weeks the Royalists’ habitual denunciation of the Republic has 
happened to fit in with the general indignation at the present sorry show- 
ing of parliament and so, having extremely clever and articulate jour- 
nalists on their newspaper and extremely dashing and gallant young men 
in their so called ("amelots du Roi, they have naturally assumed the 
leadership in the press and street attacks on the government. 
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AT THE CHAM BER 

Premier Doumergue 
Wins Majority of 402 

Communists Strike Discordant Note 


A Proclamati on 

TO THE FRENCH PEOPLE 


A HEARTFELT WELCOME 


Cheering Throngs 
Hail Premier Doumergue at 
Quai d’Orsay Station 


The Chamber today registered Ita oon- 
fldenco In the now National Government by 
an overwhelming majority of 402 votes. 

This enthusiasm was evident from the 
very beginning of the oesaion. When M. 
Doumergue entered the hall at 3 I’.M., a 
largo number of deputies rose to give him 
on ovation, M. Doumergue omlled and saluted 
while the Communists, who during the whole 
day wore bo show the moat stupid and hate- 
ful intoloranoo, burst Into shouts of "As- 
sassin During the course of the meeting 
w© observed M. Sarraut seated near the 
premier while Marshal Petal n occupied the 
side bench between M. Germain Martin and M, 
Barthou. MM. Tardiou, Ilorrlot and Marquot 
wore seated in the second row. Among the 
(Continued on Page 3 ) 




FRBaKIER .Gaston Dotjunergus. 

MINISTERS EidouardL Herrlot • ( Rad, S . ) 

OF STATE Andrs Tardieu, , . (Rsp«C, ) 

JUSTICE, Hsxirl Cheron. « . . (Dem, L. ) 

PilREIGN AFFAIRS. •Louis Barthou, .. (U.Dem. ) 

IRTERIOH Albert Sarr>Aut . . (Dem. L, ) 

WAR Idarshal Petaln. 

NAVY.... Francois Pletrl. CRep.L. ) 

FINANCE Germain Blartin. . (Had.S. ) 

EDUCATION Alms Bsrthod. . . . ( '» ) 

CCMIERCE Lucien I.amoureuxC " ; 

AGRICULTURE Henri Queuille..C '• ) 

P.T.T... ...Andre lilallarme..c " ) 

MERCHANT MARINE. .Willi am Bertr^ndC " ) 

PUBLIC WCHKS Pierre Flandin. , (Rep,C. ) 

LABOR Adrien Marque t (Fr.S. ) 

PENSIONS • Georges Klvolet ( Indep. ) 

PUBLIC HEALTH..,, Lou is Marin (U.R.D. ) 

COLONIES Pierre Laval. . . . ( Indep. ) 


Street Fighting in Austria 


The situation in Austria Is becoming 
more and more serious. That la tho least 
one con say. Tho reports which came to us 
yesterday - largely from German sources - 
must be aooeptod with a certain degree of 
caution. It has, nevertheless, been con- 
firmed that in several Austrian cities, 
notably at Vienna, Linz and Oratz, the po- 
lice, with the aid of tho regular army, 
have had to do battle against tho Social- 
ist elements. Thirty deaths have boon 
reported and several hundred wounded. 
These figures, however, have still to be 
confirmed. 

Martial law has been proclaimed at 
Vienna, Linz euid Gratz. 

Following tho call of the Socialist 
party for a general strike, the public 
servloes have been disorganized. There 
is neither gas nor electricity in Vienna 
and not a strast oar is running 




MY FELLOW CITIZENS! I HAVE BEEN 
CALLED TO FORM A GOVERNMENT OF 
TRUCE. OF RECONCILIATION. AND OF 
JUSTICE. 

THAT GOVERNMENT HAS NOW BEEN 
CONSTITUTED. 

IN ITS NAME I SUMMON YOU TO DO 
YOUR PART BY AVOIDING ALL AGITA- 
TION AND SUBJECTING EVERY OTHER 
INTEREST TO THE INTERESTS OF 
FRANCE. Gatton Ooum*rguf 




GASTON OOUMERGUe 


VIVE LA FRANCE ! 

iUllllinilllHIIIIIIIHIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIUIMIIIIIIIIIIIIIlIHUinHIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIilllllllllllllllllllllllllllUlIIII 


Yaiiterdsy morning at 9 o’clock, on ea- 
ger cxpoctont throng was to bo seen mill- 
ing about the exit of the Gar© d'Oraay. 
HK was about to arrive ... .HE , the statoa- 
man whom all France wa.s awaiting, the man 
for whom the entire nation was calling. 
Premier Doumergue would be there In a 
quarter of un hour I 

Ah, this time there has been no need to 
mobilize a welcoming squadron. What en- 
thu!.'.i(L)om gripe these bourgeois, those em- 
ployes, these workor.‘j, who have com© to af- 
firm tho solidarity of all Frenchmen In 
hope, ju.st a.s they affirmed It the other 
night in righteous, patriotic indignation. 

Suddenly, there is a movement among 
the guards, o shrlJl ringing which rises 
from the subterranean platform. 

"There he is...!" 

And, in fact, the former President of 
tho Hepubiiu is nte 7 )plng off tho escala- 
tor, looking fit and rested In spite of 
two con.sooutivo nl/Uita of travel. 

He also looks calm ami determined; and 
...ho has kopl- smile. If at moments 

his ojtprosslon becomes a little oad, his 
physICBl appearance sLill exerts that ox- 
iraordlnsry magnetism which springs from 
his perfect poise and warm h\iman sympathy. 

*Vive Gastounct !' 

c'n tho sidewalk, M. Doi^merguo is forced 
to stop by a solid wclil of admirers who 
are slowly pushed back by tho police. 
There Ic Ci (?diorus of "Vivo Ic i’re.sldent I 
VI ve la Franco I" and, then more familiar- 
ly^ " y I V K gastounet : vi ve g astounet : " 

M. Doumergue stops, ajjpurontl y both 
ra.jved ond f.urpri .sed . Then with difficulty, 
he galna the car from the Ely sec. Hut how 
1 ,.) got away*"' Human '"lusters of both sexes 
arc hanf:1ng ''n the runr. in/' boarda and 
bumper,;. Docidodly t im motor must b« 
stopped. At this see an extraordinary 
pped-Mcle, t h«‘ crow! pnahet; tho cer , al - 
mosi. lirtlng. It. in 1 1.*’ embrncc. Wltat Joy! 
Vh.at '.'n» hu.<-;1 a.sm! li,ston, t.here lamuaic In 
tho air! The MnraalllM I se , briakly echoed 
by the nei giit.i.-r 1 ng Ei-ino, ri.aos opontano- 
onnly rrD.»T.' n t.hon.sand throat.'i. The music 
sw'eii:;, bta-'OTni'i’. t I'omonduuo and docs not die 
away until long after the car, liberated at 
last, h'-ia cro.s.aeq over the bridge and dia- 
f.ppt-nrod towar<is tho Rue do R.ivoli. 

GENERAL STRIKE 

. — 

lii the course of a plenary uo^slon, the 
C.G.T. has doeidod on a genorul atrlko of 

hours "u.M a yirotost ug.ain.st the menace 
of Fauci, sir, now throutening our libertloc." 

The prcBumpti on of the Soclalista In poo- 
Ing as the champion.^ of libarty against a 
Fascism existing only in their lying Imag- 



37 Boulevard St. Marcel, 
February 9, 1934. 


Ma (dicrie: 

You M‘e, 1 am being very potxl, allaying your aii\i(‘ly by almn>l daily 
communication. Thi^ is just a note to say that I'Vaiu't* is still here and 
that 1 am still in Franct‘. 

It appears we may have some additional trouble with the Communists. 
The comrades doift seem to have realized quite what was up and Umk a 
prominent part in the rioting side by side with the extreme Right. Now, 
having done their bit to put in a reactionary government, they have 
realized their mistake and are in the prori*ss of a violent about facf\ I 
have been reading their paper, the I’Hl MXNITF. It is quite an eye- 
opener. 

How do you like these street cleaneis? I saw them <lown at the 
Markets or, in other words, aux Halles. You remember ? 

Just now, 1 am working on my Communist news vendor. 1 l(»und him 
down at the markets. To call him mine is really ludicrous. I might as 
well talk about my Archangel Michael or my Prince of Darkness. Still, 
he is mine in that inscrutable way in which an artist [)osse.sses a fierfecl 
subject. If only he is equal to it. Aye, there's the rub! 

Superficially, my vendor is a man of about twenty-five, probably not 
French; but actually he isn’t a man at all. He is a spirit, ageless and 
without a country, the very incarnation of revolution — - sinister, violent 
and yet inspired; in short, the very person to be weaving his way around 
the markets, shouting his fateful cry, *‘\oila PHrMANITK! Organe 
Cenlrale du Parti Cornmuniste.” 


As ever. 




THE MINISTRY OF GUNMEN HAS RESIGNED 


A new step towards Fascism: Doumer^e called 
to term authoritarian governme nt 

HUGE WOKKERS' DEMONSTRATIONS AGAINST FASCISM. MORE KILLED. HUNDREDS WOUNDED 
KEEP UP THE FIGHT AGAINST FASCISM ! PREPARE TO ORGANIZE A GENERAL STRIKE ! 


UNITED FRONT RALLY. FRIDAY ATS PM, PLACE 


DE LA REPUBLIQUE 


A decision 

of the C.G.T. 

At It 10 we were advleed of the 
following action by the C*0«T,t 
"THE EXECUTIVE COUNCIL OF THE 
GENERAL CONFEDERATION OF LABOR 
HAS DECIDED TO-DAY TO CALL A 
GBa^ERAL STRIKE OP 34 HOURS FX)R 
MONDAY, THE 12th OF FEBRUARY, AS 
A WARNING TO THE FASCIST FORCES 
NOW THREATENING OUR LIBERTIES." 


Police Fire on Crowd 

At 7 o'clock in the Rue llatlg- 
non behind the Elyeee, a oontlxv- 

? ent of the Mobile Guards opened 
ire on a crowd of demonetratore 
seeking to reach the preeldenUal 
(Continued on Page fl) 


The Dalaciier ministry resigned yesterday at 1:30 f.i:.. 
Thus having heaped the streets with dead in the name of or- 
der, Daladler throws the door wide open to those he pro- 
fessed to want to keep out. It should now be clear to all 
workers, as we have so often pointed out, that so-calleQ 
Leftist Governments are no bar to Fascism. They themselves 
employ the repressive measures of Foscism. They prepare 
its way. They make its bed. The only check against this 
menace is the Proletariat, its united action, its class 
war against the Fascist bands and Capitalist Goveramerit . 

FOR IMMEDIATE ACTION AGAINST FASCISM 


FIVE KEY UNIONS OF THE PARIS REGION 
SUMMON MEMBERS TO IMMEDIATE JOINT ACTION 
IN PREPARATION OF A 24 HOUR STRIKE 




Police Atrocity 


Towards 10t45 P.M. last night 
about a hundrsd working men and 
women happened to be gathered In 
the Rue da I'Eohelle at the cor- 
ner of the Rue de RlvoU. Sudden- 
ly a police car drove up. The 
officer in charge singled out an 
Isolated group of three workers 
standing on ths sldswalk. Inmedl- 
ately, the driver turned on them 
crashed over the curb and crush- 
ed one of the workers. 

"Let no one approach!" cried 
the officer, as ths assassins 
tossed their victim Into the car 
and sped swcy. There can be no 
doubt but what they carried off 
a ooz*p 0 e. Two bystaxiders brought 
the unfortunate's abandoned cap 
to our office. It was dripping 
with fragments of brain. 


METRO 


P.T.T. 


CITY EMPLOYES 


GAS 


ST.C.R.P. 


To ths Confsderatsd Comrades 
of the IfetroJ 

In the faoe of Fascist organi- 
zation and propaganda, the expan- 
sion of the maohlnery of repres- 
sion oombined with attacks on our 
standards of work and living, ths 
workers must achieve Immediate 
unity of action. 

We propose the organization of 
a 24 hour strike in the Metro In 
support of the following deouknds: 

(1) Application of the retire- 
ment system of the city of 
Paris. 

2) Pay on holidays* 

3) Support of the taxi strike. 

(4) Dissolution of the Fasolst 
organizations. 

(5) Opposition to any strength 


To All ths P.T.T. Workers 
of the Parle Region.* 

Encouraged by a parliament, a 
government and a police who save 
their blows for the working class 
ths Fasolst organizations are mo- 
bilizing their troops. 

A government which has already 
attacked our pensions ana oompen- 
satlons is reenforcing its polios. 

Only the united action of the 
working olass In defense of Its 
class interests can break the 
Fasolst offensive and defeat all 
the attacks aimed at ourselves. 

Ws proposs therefore the organ- 
ization in oommon of a 24 hour 
strike of all ths P.T.T. workers 
of ths Paris region, having In 
view ths following objsotlvssi 


To All Confederated and 
Autonomous Workers} 

The exploitation of the worker 
Is ever growing In our depart- 
ments. The majority of Uunlolpal 
Councilors support the Faaclst 
movement. 

This Is why we renew the propo- 
sition we have so often addressed 
to you for the organization of 
common action by all the workers 
and employes In our corporation. 

We propose as a first step the 
organisation of a 24 hour strike 
having the following objectives: 

(X) Ths maintenance ot advan- 
tages already acquired. 

2) Support of the taxi strike. 

3} Dissolution of the Fasolst 
Leagues. 


To All Confederated Workers} 

Fascism rears its ugly head, 
would aelze the power* The gov- 
ernment Is strengthening all its 
maohlnery of repression with the 
object of crushing ths working 
olass movement, thereby turning 
Fascist itself. 

In the faoe of this serious 
situation, we propose to you the 
organization of comioon action by 
all the gas workers of Paris and 
Its suburbs. 

In this connection, we propose 
a general atrlke of 24 hours, 
having as Its objectives: 

(1) The maintenance of our 
present position. 

(2) The dissolution oi the Fas- 
cist Leagues. . • . 


To the Confederated Unions 
of the R.T.C.R.P. 

The exploitation of the worker 
la constantly Intensified In our 
departments. 

That Is why wo renew the pro- 
position so often made to yow 
for the organization of united 
aotion by all the workers of our 
corporal ion. 

We propose as a first step Lho 
organization of a general strike 
of 24 hours having the following 
objectives : 

1) The abolishment of shifts. 

2) Support of the taxi strike 

3) The dlseolutlonof the Fas- 
cist organizations. 

(4) Resistanoe to any strength 
enlng of government police. 




Dear Mother: 

Most exciting and thrilling happenings! And all to me! 

But first .... Did I tell you I had bought a camera? One of those 
fabulous German creations. No, of course, I didn’t tell you. I was 
ashamed of the extravagance. But now you know . 

I really needed it. 1 was fed up with trying to do my (Communist 
news vendor from memory. What was I to do? Dare I ask him to pose 
for me? Should I tell him about Connie in the hope that the fact of one 
of my friend’s e<liting a radical sheet for New York children would 
mollify him? Might I mention that Dwight Otis was one of my mother’s 
most promising Sunday school pupils? Dare 1 accost him? I pul on my 
old cap and coat and went resolutely to the markets, ho})ing not to find 
him; but there he was, his deep voice ringing out above the hubbub, 
“Voila I’HI’MANITE, Or-r-gane Centr-r-al du Parti Commun*e-e-ste!'' 

I walked right up to him and . . . bought a [)a[>er; hesitated for a 
moment, and rejoiced when another customer pushed me out of the way. 
It was too late. I walked around the block and came up towards him 
again. He looked me up and down with the most petrifying stare. I 
could feel my bourgeois traits starting out through every seam of my 
thin disguise: my caj), my old coat, and my party newspa|)er. No, it 
just couldn’t be done. 

So, about two wet^ks ago — two ages ago it seems now - - 1 went off 
and got the camera and ft^r days I had a continuous field day, not only 
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with my principal quarry but with the whole vast motley throng of the 
markets as well. l.es Halles! Do you remember that day we went to 
visit St. Eustache and stayed to watch the markets? Do you recall the 
fish men with their extraordinary headgear of superimposed hats and 
dripping baskets? The butchers gowned in their [protecting sheets like 
Koman .Senators? Do you remember the dormer-breasted Mme De- 
farges, the Kembrandt-esque old hags, the piratical ragamuffins? They 
are still there, day in and day out, even in these explosive times. And 
what a variety of customers! Here are the army supply wagons manned 
by loutish [peasants in uniform who hurl cabbage grenades at each other 
while their brisk y<pung officer appraises the figure of a saucy market- 
wench. Mon Dieu! What restless eyes! I'p and down, up and down! 
Then there are nuns, nuns with pails, nuns with sack.s, nuns staggering 
under heavy loads, old nuns wrinkled and wizened, young beautiful 
nuns whose black draperies drift exquisitely behind them as they stride 
pur[Posefully about the market. Every day, it seems as though there 
were a wIkpIc new cast in this extraordinary spectacle, though I am 
gradually getting tcp recognize certain fixed (diaracters. 1 even recognize 
them in remote parts of the city, a curious experience which somehow 
reduces Paris to the homelikeness and familiarity of Lyons Falls. 





Kspecially had I nolired one harassed fury’s face, rushing 
hilher and yon about the market. Then the other day, on the 
sitlewalk near my hotel, miles away, 1 noticed a commotion. 
Two polictnnen were approaching a woman who was hastily 
gathering U[) some vegetables off the sidewalk. It wa.s evi- 
dently forbidden to peddh‘ them there. 'Fhe woman, clutching 
lier vegetables and dragging a forlorn child behind her, dis- 
appeared in a side street, but not bef(»re 1 had recognized 
llie wild ami haggard face of the markets. 

Yesierrlay, I followed a man 1 had failed to snap when 
I fir*-! saw him. I followed him half way across the city. 
Did you ever ft>llow anyone? It gi ves you a most odd sensa- 
tion. 1 got liim at last when he .sat down on a park bench for 
a drink. 

Well, I have strayed a long way from my news vendor 
who is the prirrupal point of this story: but that is how it is 
at the markets. I see something perfectly wonderful, I am 
cfitircly wrapped up in it, and then, first thing 1 know% the 
group or [lerson melts away and I arn chasing after some- 
thing else. 

'l o be brief, 1 got the enclosed beautiful picture of my man 
as he was standing with two others listening to the hawker of 
a quack nostrum, some kind of beetroot, guaranteed to cure 
every ill known to man. I don’t know about all the claims 
at that time advanced for beetroot but certainly I shall 
recommend it from now on as a sovereign stimulus for all 
who are about to be photographed because, though I say it 
as .shouldn’t, this is a most extraordinary picture. 1 carry 
it with me everywhere and 1 show it to everyone, 

I also took a great number of other pictures at Des Halles 
and notably a magnificent group of logaed butchers, one of 



whom was most interested in niy operations and besought me to let him 
sec the result. I promised that he should and when the [)irtures were 
printed 1 took them all, including my news vendor trio, down to the 
markets to show. 

I suppose, could I have had my way, nothirig would have come of all 
this whatever; but fc^rluriately Fate took everything into its own hands. 
Try as I might to limit my audience to the butcher in question, we were 
presently surrounded by a raf)idly growing crowd. 

Albert, come see! You have broken the gentlemarj’s camera! See! 
Did I not say so? See, there is your ugly snout . . . Where? What is 
it? Have I been lakeii loo? Where am I? Hut it is good just the same. 
Is it for the papers? Yes, it is for the papers. Which paper? it 
isn’t for the papers. What do you think? What e<litor would risk ex- 
posing such an abortion? He would be closed u[) at once. Ah, hut what 
is this? Jean Miehel and his riU MAMTK. See! Look! Are they not 
admirable, those three heads? But where is he? He must see this.’’ 

“Ncs! No!” I protest. 

“Yes! Yes!” and already someone has run to find him, brings him 
back presently looking ten times more like the wrath of the avenging 
proletariat than ever. The picture is thrust under his nose .... "‘See, 
did I not say?” But Jean Michel only looks at it gloomily, distrustfully, 
and then at me. 

“But why? What is it for?” 

Again the huhhuh. “No, it is not for the paj)ers. It is not for the 
police. Listen, imbecile. Monsieur is an American, an artist. He will 
make a picture from it. See, here are others of me . . . And see, here is 
Mme Corchon. (Jod, is she not fat! But none of us came off as well as 
you .... Come, say, is it not admirable?” 

Still Jean Michel dues not answer but keeps staring at the pi<'(ure and, 
as I in turn watch that face I now' know so well, whose every line and 


proportion 1 have tried to fix in rny memory, with whose expression I 
have made every conceivable experiment, freezing it at last into a grim, 
inhuman mask, 1, for my part, am oddly moved. This face is not a mask, 
but human, tired and gaunt. This skin is not white or shaded paper hut 
real skin with pores in it and a light fuzz on the big ears. The defiant, 
invincible eyes are dowmeast and the lowered lashes are eloquent of the 
exquisite, heartbreaking fragility of everything alive. 

Still he looks at the pieture and then suddenly smiles, a smile hastily 
withdrawn and not intended to he se*en but which is immediately an- 
swered on all sides. “ "Tis well taken, eh? Not bad, what?” 

“Yes,” he says, handing it hack to me. “It is well taken.” 

“Would you care tf) keep it?” I ask, not without ulterior motives. 

“Yes, if you w ish ...” 

“Oh, can wt have them?” shouted one and all. At that, pandemonium 
broke loose until each and every picture of those present had been dis- 
tributed. Wlien it was all over, I looked for Jean Miehel but he was 
nowhere to be seen. However, the next morning, as I was intent on 
focusing my camera, 1 sensed someone standing beside me and there he 
was. Could he ... . Was it possible for him to buy two more copies of 
that picture? 

But of course . . . only . . . would he be willing to come and pose for 
me in return? 

No. Jean Michel didn’t think so. At least . . . well ... if it would 
he possible to bring his “amie"' with him . . . No, he wouldn’t have to be 
paid besides. It would be a lark for the two of them. 

So, they are coming next Thursday afternoon. Isn’t that wonderful? 

As ever, 




UNITED TKDNT, TO-NIGHT, ATS O'CLOCK, PLACE de la KEPUDLiE 


FASCISM IS ON THE MARCH ! DOUMERGUE PACKS HIS CABINET WITH GENERALS 
AND SPECIALISTS IN AN TI-COMMUNISM ! CHI APPE TO BE REINSTATED! 

A SINGLE UNITED FRON T MONDAY I N THE GENERAL STRIKE 

Workers demonstrate yesterday throughout the Paris Region, as well as at Tours. 

Saint Nazaire, Troyes. Grenoble. Rouen, Montiucon, Amiens, Reims. Toulouse.etc. 

VIOLENT STREET-FIfiHTINfii^^ Halt the Fascist Drive! |P^The C.G.T.U. 
SWEEPS AUSTRIA ^#^1 ^ J ‘J?* 

^ WORKERS t THE BLOOD OF WORKERS RUNSIKTKE ^ ClaCC 

CIVIL WAR HAS BROKEN OUT HI ■ ■ streets OF PARIS! H WOrKIOgWiaSS 

IN AUSTRIA' The maBBea have wl "'AGE CUTS AND UNEMPLOYMENT WERE NOT ENOUGH; NOR THE M _ ^ 

risen against Fascism. Ma- nl ¥1 THEFT OF SOCIAL INSURANCE FUNDS; NOR A WHOLE SERIES OP l■f| ¥1 ComradcS ! 

Chine guns are rattl Ing • 

Blood l8 flowing. A general 
strike has been declared. 



In Vienna, Linz and 
Cratz, the Inaurreotion 
ia spreading from hour 
to hour. 

The outbreak was pra- 
olpltstad by the increas- 
ingly terroristic policy 
of t h e Dollfuss govern- 
ment . 

The Socialist Mayor 
o f Vianna was deprived 
of his police powers. 
The Socialist headquar- 
ters were raided. Still 
the Austro -Marxian lead- 
ars did not budge » not 
even when It came to dis- 
arming thalr Sebutzbund. 

Their leaders failed 
them but the Social Dem- 
ocratic workers are re- 
sisting. Revolution is 
spreading In Austria de- 
spite the mobilization 
of all the forces of re- 
pression. 

Fierce Fighting 

Espsolally fierce en- 
gagements have taken 
place In the suburb of 
Ssmlnsrlng to the south 
of Vienna bstwssn large 


detachments of the So- 
cialist Schutzbund and 
the police aided by the 
Federal army. Largo 
numbers o f wounded are 
reported o n both aides 
as well as four killed 
among the police. 

At Karl Marx Hoff 

The center of action 
later shifted to the Karl 
Marx Hoff, a vast block 
of workers* apartments 
built to house 10,00p 
persons and situated to 
the north of Vienna. 
Oovornment guns are now 
wrecking these model con- 
structions while heroic 
Socialist workers are re- 
turning the police fire 
from inside. The sound of 
the firing is distinctly 
audible In the center of 
town . 48 seriously 

wounded have been carried 
to hospitals. 

LAST MINUTE NEWS 

The situation Is rapid 
ly worsening at V 1 en ns 

(Continued on Page 8) 


Halt the Fascist Drive? 

B&aCBOB 

WQRKR RS f THE BLOOD OP WORKERS RUNSIKTKE 
STREETS OP PARIS * 

WAGE CUTS AKD UNElylPLOyMENT 'WERE NOT ENOUGH; NOR THE 
THEFT OP SOCIAL INSURANCE FUNDS; NOR A WHOLE SERIES OP 
SCANDALS SYMPTOMATIC OP A DECOMPOSING SOCIAL ORDER . NOW 
ON THE PRETEXT OP A TRUMPED-UP DEMONSTRATION BY ITS 
OWN FASCIST COHORTS. THE BOURGEOISIE DISCARDS ITS DEM*- 
OCRATIC BflASK FOR OPEN DICTATORSHIP AND TERROR. THE BET- 
TER TO RESIST THE REVOLUTIONARY THRUST OF THE MASSES. 

A HEW STEP HAS BEEN MADE TOWARDS FASCISM ! 

CHIAPPE, THE ACCOMPLICE OP ST AVI SKY, PREPARES HIS 
TRIUMPHAL RETURN TO THE PREFECTURE. 

IN THE PACE OP THIS SITUATION. THE SOCIALIST PARTY 
NO LONGER DARES TO MAINTAIN ITS HALP-HEARTED CALL POP 
A POPULAR DEMONSTRATION IN PARIS. 

ONLY THE COMMUNIST PARTY UNDER THE FLAG OF THE COM- 
MUNE. UNDER THAT FLAG WHICH FLOATS VICTORIOUS OVER ONE 
SIXTH OF THE GLOBE IN THE U.S.S.R. AND OVER ONE FOURTH 
OP CHINA; UNDER THE FLAG OP LENIN, CALLS YOU TO CLASS 
ACTION IN EVEf?Y FIELD. 

WE MUST BREAK THE GROWING FASCIST OFFENSIVE.* 

SUCCESS DEPENDS ON THE WORKING CLASS AND IT ALONE, 
ON ITS VIGOROUS. PROMPT AND UNITED ACTION. 

SOCIALIST AND COMMUNIST WORKERS* PREPARE ACTIVELY 
FOR THE GENERAL STRIKE ON MONDAY! 

DOWN WITH THE BLOODY DICTATORSHIP OF CAPITAL! 
FIGHT FOR A WORKER-PEASANT GOVERNMENT! 


: . The Fascist organizations are 

conducting a campaign of Intense a- 

gltatlon. The Bourgeois political 

partlesy including the Sod allsts y srs terrified 
by the growing anger of the working masses and are 
striving to keep them down. 

But Indignation Is smoldering In the working 
classes which have had enough of starvation and 
which refuse to give thamselvee up to a Fascist dlo* 
tatorsdp even when It Is disguised as democrat* 

Neither Fascist atrocit les nor Democratic rir^ 
ing squads for us I 

The C.G.T.U. calls upon you to organize a unit- 
ed front for the carrying on of strikes and deniox>- 
etrotlons. 

I ON MONDAY, THE 12th OF FSBHUAHYy IN EVERY 
DUSTRY, IN ALL THR PUBLIC 4ND TRANSPORT SERVICES, 
YOU WILL STRIKE FOR 34 HOURS. 

The C.it.T.U, has given the word for a 24 hour 
strike on the 12th of February. 

But already the Bourgeois press le proclaiming 
that we will call upon our unions to assure those 
services Indispensable to the life of the country. 

Many such manoeuvres mety be made between now 
euid Monday. 

WORKERS OF ALL INDUSTRIES ANTi SERVICES* 

DON'T LET VCXJRSELVES BE INFLUENCED BY ANY MAN- 
OEUVRE. 

ON MONDAY, THE 12th OF FEBRT.TARY, IJI ALL INDUS- 
TRIES, IN AU. SERVICES f 

And right now, call meetings In your factories, 
in your services. Elect your committees. Foxmilate 
your demands. Present them to your managements. Or- 

f enize strikes, as well as demonstrations In the 
Mtory and street to support them. 



MR "NUnMU mu PAMY MVBUmBIIT" BMIMS BY SH OWIPO BOWK THE WBKEBI 

For live hours. Communist and Socialist workers 
assemhled to fidht against Fascism 
heroically join hattie witn Chlappe s police 

SeverAl killed end hundreds seriously wounded ! 


THE MINISTBY OF NATIONAL 
UNION HAS COVERED ITSELF 
WITH BLOOD ON ITS VERY FIRST mT ■ 

DAY OP EXISTENCE! ■ 

Its orders to the police, M 

which, be It noted, is still ^ 
Chlappe's police, were bru- 
tally executed last nlght<\a- WMf Vl 

gainst our Parisian workers IV£ FI 

who heroically resisted the fl ^ 

jDost savage assaults. Many ! 

were killed, hundreds more *1 

wounded, 

THIS TRAGIC NIGHT OF FEBOTARY 9TH WILL 
LEAVE AN UNDYING MEMORY IN THE HEARTS OF 
THE WORKERS THUS MASSACRED, It lea bloody 
landmark In the class struggle which Is 
daily growing more ferocious. The Dala* 
dier government slipped In the blood of 
Fascist rioters but this time the victims 
are proletarian Socialists and Conmunlsts, 
grouped in their common front, asserting 
their right to live and protesting against 
the spread of Fascism. 

NO DEPREDATION OR FIRE CAN BE LAID TO 
THEIK CHARGE, 

None the lees, all the rotten Bourgeois 
Plenum will Insult them. Deputies will 
r c ng ratulate the ministers who gave the 

c:ii7ijial orders. 


N:. the WORKING CLASS CAN AVENGE ITS 
ALL PROLETARIAN FRANCE WILL 
'AHEAT CRY OF INDIGNATION, AND THE 
> L STRIKE NOW DECLARED WILL TAKE A 
1. HARACTEROFSUCH VIGOR AS NOT TO BE 
T'. A ; EITHER BY POLITICAL INTRIGUES OR 

T : i runJTALITIES OF A MINISTRY OP AS- 
111 -. : 


ALL OUT IN THE GENERAL STRIKE NEXT MONDAY! 

PREPARE POR THE STRIKE BY IMMEDIATE ACTION! 

EVERYBODY OUT PICKETING MONDAY! 

ELECT YOUR WORKERS’ UNITED FRONT COMMITTEES. ASSEM- 
BLE ALL THE WORKERS OP YOUR PLANT; PORMUUVTE YOUR PAR- 
TICULAR DEMANDS TOGETHER; ELECT DELEGATES FROM AMONG 
YOUR MOST AGGRESSIVE COMRADES; SEND THEM TO THE MANAGE- 
MENT SUPPORTED BY THE MASS OF THE WORKERS. THEN ORGAN- 
IZE DEMONSTRATIONS AND STRIKES TO PUT OVER YOUR DEMANDS. 
DOWN WITH INDUSTRIAL EXPLOITATION! 

DON'T LOSE A MINUTE! SPEND ALL TODAY AND SUNDAY OR- 
GANIZING THE STRIKE AND DEMONSTRATING IN YOUR QUARTERS , 
AND IN YOUR FACTORIES YES, THERE WHERE YOU TOIL! 

A UNITED FRONT TO SMASH THE FASCIST DRIVE ! 

TO SECURE THE IMMEDIATE ARREST OF DALADIER, FROT, 
CHIAPPE, AND THE LEADERS OF THE FASCIST LEAGUES. 

TO SECURE THE DISSOLUTION OF THE FASCIST LEAGUES. 

TO REALIZE YOUR PARTICULAR CLAIMS IN THE FACTORY. 

TO SECURE UNEBSPLOYMENT INSURANCE AND THE ABROGATION 
OF DECREES REDUCING OUR PENSIONS AND INDEMNITIES. 

TO SECURE FREEDOM OF ASSEMBLY AND DEMONSTRATION. 

TO PAVE THE WAY FOR A WORKER -PEASANT GOVERNMENT! 

AGITATE ! DEMONSTRATE T FIGHT ON TO VICTORY ! 


AN HISTORIC NIGHT 

The Government last night moved over 6,000 heavily 
armed troops, guards, and police Into the Place de la 
Republlque. None the less, in spite of this formidable 
opposition, thousands of Socialist eind communist workers 
loyally answered our Party’s call for a rally in the 


jjjBliHpiiilililii^ hlLtorlc revolutionary ren* 
dezvouc. Brutally the po- 
H lice kept all corners moving, 
Kt., K ^ V crowding them hack into the 
avenues leading from the 
Place and Indulging In the 
most cowardly assaults on 
VI Isolated percone. After each 
IWJ FI of their charges, the ground 
PI- covered v;lth wounded. 

1 However, as often as tliey 
I , were repelled, the crowd ad- 
'vanced again under the mag- 
nificent direction of our i wore e n thue lae t loally 


party leaders, singing 
the Intsrnatl onale and 
shouting for a Soviet 
Franoe. Itwas only after 
many such advances and 
retreats that the police 
finally succeeded In 
clearing the area. 

Meanwhile, at the en- 
trance ol the Eue du 7au- 
hourg St Mart. in, near the 
Gare de I’Est, several 
hundred workers presently 
assembled. At they 

were demonstrating with 
cries of *AasasBin8{ As- 
oasl ns ! * 

The demonstration was 
getting under way when 
suddenly several polioe 
vans arrived whose spe- 
cially armed occupants 
had obviously received 
very definite instruc- 
tions. These proceeded to 
lay about them with night 
sticks In so brutal a 
fashion that in a few 
minutes dozens of parsons 
wars seriously injured. 

2,000 at Gare de l*Est 
At 8:45 before the Gare 
de l*Eatf 2,000 persons 


cheering our comrade Dor- 
iot when a polioe charge 
driving up the Boulevard 
Magenta, savage ly cleared 
the approaches to the 
station. At BibO a second 
charge In the opposite 
direction ewept Into the 
Rue St. Martin. TIere the 
asphaltwHs 1 1 teral ly zun- 
rilng with blood. On every 
hand the wounded were car- 
ried into the half opened 
cafes. 

t'e cannot forget a 
workman who had Just been 
blaokjaokod and who fal- 
len to the ground was un- 
able to rise. Two oops 
were standing over him 
striking agalnand again. 

Police Open Fire 

In ths Rue d* Alsace a 
group of workers put up 
an heroic fight against 
the police whom they bom- 
bardedwith pieces of the 
iron grill eurroanding 
the station court. Where- 
upon the polioe, revolver 
in hand, re treated behind 
their vane and opens d 
fire. Many oo«radea fell* 





Dear Mother: 

I am over at Frank’s studio waiting to see if Jean Michel will 
turn up for his pictures. Frank and Ruby are down in Switzer- 
land and Frank kindly offered me the use of this place in their 
absence, as my attic chamber is not regally adapted for posing. 

Will they cc»mc? I have about given up hope. 1 am sure he 
wanted the pictures but so much has happened since we made the 
arrangements. There has been street fighting on the other side of 
the city and there has been the general strike. However, all that 
is over now. There is nothing left but to bury the victims and 
that isn’t till tomorrow. I shall give them another hour. I know 
he didn’t want to pose but he did want his pictures. 

This is a great dismal barn of a place. At least, it is forlorn 
on a grey day with Frank and Ruby gone and the afternoon draw- 
ing to a close outside. You have been only loo right in your 
asfiersions on winter weather over here. At home the sun shines 
and sometimes it rains. Here we have foggy mists and sometimf*s 
the sun shines, fhat is tlie diHerence. Ami it gets dark much 
earlier. At two o’cloik, it begins to look like evening even when 
the sun is out and when it isn't . . . ! 1 went into the Louvre 
yesterday afternoon ami couldn’t see a thing until the clouds 
lifted. Dear me, how old and ilirly and brown and cracked all 
the master|)ieces of the dingy l.ouvre looked in that winter twi- 
light! It was depressing to contemplate. Kven paintings as recent 

as Corot’s were nothing but wrecks and ruins. 

Frank’s big mural of Parisian workers certainly huiks forlorn 
too, here on the wall of this vast shadowy cave. He worked on it 
too long and it got blacker and blacker. Did anyone have a chance 



to see Rivera^s mural in Radio City before they chopped 
it down? 

Still no Jean Michel. I guess he isn’t coming but I will 
wait a little longer. If it were just a matter of posing, I 
would know he wasn^t coming; but, if anybody ever wanted 
anything, he wanted those pictures .... Perhaps his 
**amic'' objected. 

I have been standing at the window watching the lights 
come on. Only four o'clock and yet it is practically night! 
Surely, there is nothing sadder than a winter evening in 
Paris; nothing so damp, so bleak, so utterly lonely. But 
then, what is more depressing than waiting alone for some- 
one who doesn’t come? 

No, he never came at all. I gave up at five and walked 
all the way home. I don’t know when 1 have spent such 
a melancholy evening. Even the bag of chestnuts 1 got 
on the corner is bad. 

As ever. 



P.S. Jean Michel, the news vendor, wa.s killed in the 
street fighting last Tuesday night. I could have read it 
in the paper at the very time I was waiting for him over 
in Frank’s studio. 

I feel very uselesvs and trivial. I don’t like my face in 
the mirror, 1 don’t like the pictures I draw nor the letters 
I write. 

Frank and Ruby will be back tomorrow. Thank God! 







THE AUSTRIAN TRAGEUfT 


Evage Civil War Rages 
in Vienna Suburbs 


sderal Army Besieges Socialists 


Tht:! draiHBtic dayy wLioh France has just, 
porlanoad pale besldo tlioaa which have 
w bathed Austria In blood. There, the 
Fid are no Ion# 3 ;er counted by dozens but 
hundreds and the wounded by thousands, 
r two days the battle has raged not only 
Vienna but over all of Austria as well, 
is not u question of riots but of a 
porloua civil war between the Soclallsta 
d the government forces. According to 
tost reports, Chanoollor Doll funs would 
em to be master of th»i oltuatlon. 

Jt is difficult to apportion the blame 
r thio terrible calamity, but certainly 
heavy share of it must fall on the Go- 
aliato. They have obstinately refuaod 
second the government in its struggle 
alnst the Nazis, having apparently 
arned nothing from the fate of their 
rmnn brothers. Still masters of the Mu- 
cipallty of Vienna, they have lived on 
the Illusion that they could take advan- 
go of current unrest to regain their dom- 
ant position In the country. They have 
raiated in olaos action long since made 
sol etc by oventa. Now, for having ra- 
sed M. Dollfuss the mean.s of governing 
exceptional cl rcumstancea , when the 
untry*s very existence was at stoke, they 
nd thomoelves stripped of their power 
Vienna. As an organized political 
rco, their party Is now no more. 

How will these bloody days react on the 
tornatlonal situation? Oormany cannot 
t profit by the resulting Internal blt- 
rness. If she did not intervene at this 
ment , It was for good reasons of bar own. 

any case, a dispatch from Munich prom- 
es new Nazi asoauLta on the Dollfuss 
vornment . 

1600 Casualties 

Last night In Vienna, the government 
roes had to deliver a regular assault 
> the "Ckjothe" workers* apartment block, 
lere the Soolalfsts, chased out of Flor- 
edorf, had taken refuge; end who now, from 
,e windows of the fortrees-llko buildings, 
lened a deadly fire on the troops and 
•lice. After a final fruitless effort 
, negotiation, orders were given to bom- 
.rd the apartments. Several projeotllee 
ire fired and soon flames were rising at 
irlous points from the huge block of 
lildlnga. At the latest reports, the 
olaiists were still holding out. 

The number of casualties In these en- 
untors Is still rising. It Is now ostl- 
ted at 1 , 600 , of which 400 on the govern- 
nt side. A great number of victims have 
en women, many of ^om are said to have 
ikeh an active part In the battles. 


Czechoslovakia * Wary 


A Revolutionary Fia sco 

COMMUNIST RALLY FIZZLES OUT 
WIOESPREAO UGLY RIOTING 


El 


6000 GUARDS HOLD PLACE DE LA REPUBLIOUE 

It will be remembered that the Communist Par- ■HTHISplli 
ty had summoned Its adherents to a rally in the 
Place de la Hepublique last night, as the first 
step towards the organization of the General M 
Strike which has been called for Monday. 

This demonstration was forbidden by the police — 

who in the morning issued a statement recalling that, as all meetings, 
parades and public demonstrations were strictly prohibited, the pro- 
posed Communist rally could not take place. The statement added that 
measures had been taken to enforce the law in case it was infringed. 

I statlona of Ropubilque and Lancry cloaed 


Prudent Preparations 

Shopkeepers on the Place de le Ropu- 
hllque, mindful of the fate that overtook 
oo many show windows In the center of town 
last Wedneoday evening, wore at pains to 
remove every tempting object from their 
displays and aomo of them brought their 
Iron ahuttoro clanging down as early aa 3 
o’clock. Naturally, every grating and tree 
armature In the area had been removed. 

As Araad Camp 

Tn the Place Itself and Ito vicinity, 
the police had during the afternoon been 
engaged in the excellent practice of pre- 
ventive arrento. Ail suspect Individuals 
were token to police stations and aearohed. 

Shortly before dark, a regiment of Mo- 
bile fJuarda, 3,800 men, both mounted and 
on foot, equipped with carabins, aide az*ms 
and sabres, wore moved into the area, while 
1,500 police were ranged alongside streets 
to block all approach to the square. Head- 
quarters were established In the center of 
the Place with M. Myer, uub-Prefect of Po- 
lice, in charge. Army dispatch-bearers 
vrith motor cycles and autos, stood by ready 
to tranamilt commands to any threatened area 
while police vans stood prepared to speed 
reserves. By 7 P.M. , an hour before the 
scheduled rally, the Place resembled a be- 
sieged camp awaiting attack. 

At 7:15 all public conveyances wore de- 
toured around the square and the Metro 


their gates. 

Red Battalions Routed 

At 7:40, while M. Bonfoy-Glbour , Prefoot 
of Police, was giving the ranks a rapid 
inspection, the first shouts of the Oom- 
munlats resounded In tho distance, ringing 
through the thick cold fog which had set- 
tled down over the city. A column of 4 OO 
demonstrntorn coming from the Place de la 
Bastille and a second column 1,000 strong 
were moving down the Boulevard Magenta, 
converging on the Place do la Repuhliquo. 
They both encountered barrages set up» at 
a little distance from the Place end after 
some shouting and cetoelllng, each boat a 
prudent retreat. 

Co—nniat Strategy 

Repulsed from the PLaoe de la Rcjtubl ique, 
the Communists resorted to strategy to 
draw police and troops from tho central 
area. Tho polio© riuarters of the 11th nr- 
rondi asomont were raided and police oaro 
had to be dispatched to dlaperse the in- 
vaders. Another target In tho nolgliborhood 
was Gt. Joseph’s Church, which the mobsters 
endeavored to fire. 

It w a B also reported that bands of 
Communists were marching on tho city from 
various suburbs . One group was said to be 
mobilizing near tho Porte Maillot and to 
have burned an automobile factory on tho 


Fierce Fighting at Care de I Est 


Large groups of demonstrators, thrown I 
back from the Place de la Republlque, be- | 
took themselves along tho Boulevard M^en- 
ta to the neighborhood of the dare de I’Xst, 
where the police made persistent efforts 
to keep them moving^ At 8:30, a first charge 


was made by the police and the Mobile Guards 
to disperse the demonstrators. A violent 
riot follovred. A riot oar, rushed to the 
scene, was flrsd on by fifty Communists 
kneeling in front of the station for better 
(Continued in Column 4 ) 


TH E STAVISKY SCA WPAL 

Surete Generale 
Studies 

International Spy Ring Angle 

Interest in the judicial investigation 
of the Gtavioky scandal, has scarcely kept 
pace todate with the reperouoalona of 
the scandal In the poll tl cnl field. M. Tlo- 
flior aocuaos M. Carat. M. f>&rat accusea M. 
Tlsaler. M. Bonnaure la transferred to tho 
prison hospital. Buffering from an acute 
cardiac condition. Certain others, also 
would prefer tho greater comfort of the 
hospital but as yet have boon unable to 
moke tho doctors see the gravity of thalr 
reapBctlve complainta. It la all vary 
petty, very maudlin and very dull. Really 
vital developmenta such as tho locating 
of the famous check stubs seem to be re- 
served for on indefinite future. 

Meanwhile the Surcto Generale has In- 
jected a new element Into tho altuatlon 
by u report which may turn the Inquiry 
in an entirely different direction. It 
wouid Boom, after an oxhauatlvo police In- 
veatigotion, that Staviaky was part of an 
international a p y ring and It is evan 
claimed that he was in constant communi- 
cetion with a Nazi group through tho In- 
teraodiary of certain foreign theatrical 
peraonall ti ea. It is eapecially remarked 
that Mmo Rita Georg, who played the role 
(Continued on Page 4 ) 
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(Continued from Column 3) 
aim. The police returned fire, scattering 
the mob, some of whom took refuge in tho 
depot and oven on departing trains. 

The Communist nhota wore acoompanled by 
a hail of all sortu of other projectiles, 
notably chunks of aaphalt. One of those 
utruok a policeman on the head, causing 
him to fall out of tho car. He was Imme- 
diately aet upon by a howling mob. The 
police wore forced to fire to rescue their 
companion from imminent death. Sergeant 
Martin was killed In tho fighting with a 
bullet through the head and scores of Reds 
wore wounded. 

Bedlam in Bcll«yill« 

The Dolievlllo working quarter at mid- 
night was a wild bedlam of rioting and 
disorder. Coimnunlsto under cover of a 
gripping fog made repeated sallies. Police 
in riot oars charged Into the area. Sev- 
oraJ times cars were halted at barricades 
made of kiosks, benches and other material 
piled high in t h e streete from behind 
which the Communist a opened fire on their 
aaaallantB. Tho entire quarter was In an 
uproar and no policeman dared leave hla 
comrades for an instant. 

NO NEWSPAPER MONDAY 

By reason of the General Strike of 24 
hours which extends to all printing eatab- 
llahments whose employes are unionized, tbs 




AN UNPRECEDENTED GENERAL STRIKE 


THE ENTIRE PARIS AREA WITHOUT BUSS. TRAM. OR POSTAL SERVICE . STORES CLOSED. 
FACTORIES AND YARDS DESERTED. WORK ALSO HALT ED IN EVERY CORNER OF FRANCE 

PROLETARIAN SUBURB SHhOLD CAPI TAL IN IRON GRASP ! 

150,000 Workers rally in Cours de Vincennes, 20,000 at Argenteuil, Monster rallys at St. Denis, StOuen 


6 VICTIMS 


8 Proletarians of the Paris re- 
gion have fallen under bullets of a 
so-oalled ^National Government.'* 

8 Proletarians. Communists or 
CoBBBunist sympathizers, closely u- 
nited in the fight against Fascism. 


MAURICE BUREAU 


VINCENT PEKE2 



ERNST SCHARBACH EUGENE BOUDIN ; 
ALBERT PERDREAUX VINCENT MORIS 5 


Must have obsequies worthy of their fighting spir- 
it and of the cause for which they were murdered. 

WORKERS OF EVERY AFFILIATION! YOU DESERTED 
YOUR ENTERPRISES BY TENS OF THOUSANDS TO DEMON- 
STRATE AGAINST FASCISM. WE NOW CALL ON YOU TO 
COME EN MASSE TO THE LAST RITES OF THESE VICTIMS 
OF THE "NATIONAL GOVERNMENT." 

United in action against Fascism, you will af- 
firm your will to Impose: 

(1) The payment of funeral expenses by the 
city of Paris. 

(2) A pension to the families of the victims. 

"MAY HIS DEATH SERVE HIS CLASS" 
SAYS WIDOW OF EMILE BUREAU 


At 76 A V e n u e J o an 
Jaurea at La Courneuve. 
we Bought out the dwell- 
ing of Emile Bureau, 
building worker , mortally 
wounded on February 9th 
i ti * }i^ course of demon- 
it-rnMrjns organized by 
An emaciated 
, j'j-' w>»man with swollen 

* p t-ned the door. 

r- . , ' this is his home 
.It," said the wld- 
Mv " Kiiile Bureau. 

- ft were two other 

* ; , ftged YTomen. seat- 

? the room. All 
. w*.re dressed in 
' ' . A little child was 

on the floor. 


"He doesn't understand 
yet." said his mother 
and then she went on to 
tell us how, on the eve- 
ning of F e b r u a ry 9th. 
the father had gone out 
never to return. 

"Yea... that evening he 
said to us, he who hard- 
ly ever went out. "I 
must go. 1 am f e d up" 
You know the rest . . . how 
they killed him." 

His mother then told 
us of his childhood and 
what a worker he'd 
been. His f a t h er was 
killed in the War. He 
went in 1914 and never 
(See bottom of Coluam 3) 


TOMORROW. FEBRUARY 17, AT 2 RM. 

SOLEMN OBSEQUIES 

AT PERE-LACHAISE 

of those comrades killed by the Paris Police 
during the recent struggles against Fascism 


TOMORROW. AS THE WORKERS MARCH EN MASSE TO PERE-LACHAISE, THEY 
WILL BRING NOT ONLY THE TRIBUTE OF SAD FACES AND UNCOVERED HEADS, 
BUT, MOST FITTING TESTIMONIAL OF ALL: STERN, BirRNING HEARTS, FIERCELY 
REDEDICATED TO THE CAUSE FOR WHICH THEIR COMRADES FELL. 

THEY HAVE NOT DIED IN VAIN, THESE COMRADES. 

THEIR DEATHS HAVE MADE CLEAR TO ALL THAT THERE IS NOT A MINUTE 
TO LOSE, 

TilEY HAVE IMPARTED A PROFOUNDER MEANING AND MOPE IRRESISTIBLE 
FORCE TO THE ANTI-FASCIST GENERAL STRIKE WHICH HAS BROKEN THE FIRST 
WAVE OF FASCIST ASSAULT. 

MORE THAN ALL THIS, THEY HAVE CEMENTED THE UNITED BATTLE FRONT OF 
CLASS AGAINST CLASS. 

TOMORROW, WITH THE TENS OF THOUSANDS OF PARISIAN WORKERS WHO WILL 
FOLLOW THE CASKETS. THERE WILL MINGLE DELEGATES FROM ALL THE INDUS- 
TRIAL CENTERS OF FRANCE, PEASANT DELEGATES, AND DELEGATES FROM FOR- 
EIGN LANDS. 

SOCIALIST WORKERS WILL JOIN US AS THEY DID ON THE 9TH OF FEBRUARY. 
YES, TRUI,Y. THE UNITED FRONT OF MONDAY WILL DEEPEN AND BROADEN AROUND 
THE CASKETS OF OUR DEAD! AT A TIME WHEN, IN AUSTRIA, SOCIALIST AND 
COMMUNIST WORKERS ARE FALLING SIDE BY SIDE IN MAGNIFICENT HEROIC RI- 
VALRY, NO FRENCH SOCIALIST WORKER WHATEVER THE OFFICIAL ATTITUDE 
OF HIS PARTY COULD FAIL TO HEAR THE CALL OF THE COMMUNISTS TO THE 
WALL OF PERE-LACHAISE WHERE THE NOW MORE THAN EVER LIVING MEMORY OF 
THE COMMUNE UNITES THEM! 

A DIIITED FRONT AROUND OUR DIAD 


oame back. Emile Bureau was laft 
a ward of the nation.... 

Hia wife's father also was 
killed in 1915 at Cruoy. 

Thraa deaths in this family 
but for different reasons. Two 
were killed in an Imperialiat war. 
They died for Oapitallsm. That la 


why 27 year old Smile Bureau be- 
longed to the anti-war aooiety of 
La Courneuve. That la why he went 
out to fight Faaoism. He died; 
hut he died for the Proletariat 
and hia oouragaoua widow adds: 

"I HOPE HIS DEATH ACCOMPLISHES 
SOMBTHIHO FOR THE WORKING CLASS." 


BiaimiBiBiBiBiBimiBiaimimiBiB 

Hr i < " . Never before has there been so 

' H effective a generaj strike as Prance 
witnessed yesterday. Paris awoke to 
find herself without busses, 
trams, taxis or postal service and. 
as though this were not bad enough. 
VS a large number of small shops were 
closed into the bargain. Less evi- 
■V*/ M F dent but more significant was the 

r Tm fU . ” I complete cessation of all work in 

* I the factories of the metropolitan 

1 ■ • area. 

I’he provinces were also tied up. 
60.000 workers demonstrated at Marseilles and tens 
of thousands in the other largo cities of France. 

I (For full account, see Page 4) 

HEROIC AUSTRIAN WORKERS HOLD 
VIENNA BARRICADES AGAINST CANNON 

As wo reported yeoter- deed rapidly transformed 
day in our dispatcheo, Florisdorf into a verl- 
the insurrection, con- table fortress. They 
trary to official re- had 6.000 well armed men 
ports, wttB still in pro- and. during the night, 
gross Tuesday evening in they received important 
Vienna, notably in the supplies, 
suburb of Florisdorf. At precisely 12 o' clock 

Dispatches of yester- Major Fey gave orders for 
day morning confirm the a continued bombardment, 
heroic resistance. A second dispatch, dat- 

ed 1:30 P.M. , r e p o rted 
(Vienna, Feb. I4tb) The that despite intense 
Soclaliat workers have bombardment, the workers 
r e o e Ived reenforoement were still holding their 
and are now strongly en- positions. Only at the 
trenched at Florisdorf. end of the Afternoon did 
Vice-Chancellor Fey dispatches tell of the 
sent a deputy with the fall of Florisdorf. It 
message that he gave them was accompanied by sum- 
until noon to surrender, mary executions, 
to which ultimatum, s 

leader named Deutch re- ProvlBcaa 

plied as follows: The scenes of civil war 

"We would rather die at Vienna have bean 
than surrender. If y o u matched by no leas vlo- 
attack us. you will be lent incidents in the 
warmly raoeivad." provinces where dataoh- 

The Socialists had in- (Saa Page 4, Column $ ) 




JOIN THE COMMUNIST PARTY1 


NDER ITS BANNER. 200.000 WORKERS. SOCIALIST &. COMMUNIST. UNITED AGAINST FASCISM. 
ARCHED YESTERDAY BEHIND THE COFFINS OF OUR SLAIN HEROES TO PERE LACHAISE 
HROUGH STREETS RINGING WITH OUR SLOGANS AND BRISTLING WITH UPRAISED FISTS 


las s War in Spain 

w«r« able to talk yeaterdi^y 
one of our Spanish Coiomnlat 
edea who attended the Inpreealve 
iBonlea at' Pere Laohalae. He gave 
oat precloua Information on the 
atlon In Spaln^ the development 
ur Party there and the wave of 
kea which la sweeping the coun- 
We asked him more paz*tlcular2y 
t the bulldlx^ trades' strike 
adrld. 

Ha told US it was an organlza- 
of 30p003 meoibere 
all at a and Anarohleta 
note the unions but 
Influence la growing 
and more aa the 
ara are coming to re> 
e where the Socialist 
oy of collaboration 
the gOTernment has 
ght them* 

re is atrocious mis- 
In Spain, Before the 
ke more than half the 
are ware unemployed. 

explains the hunger 
s aooompanled by the 
laglng of wholesale 
ery firms* the work- 



ers systematically avoid- 
ing the small shops whose 
owners sympathize with 
them. 

*In 3paJ n* , continued 
our comrade* 'we are in a 
period of revolutionary 
unrest. The pol 1 tloaX aril 
economic struggles merge 
in a general action a- 
galrist Fascism and Cleri- 
calism. Thus the workers 
burned a catholic college 
in Madrid on Vednesday. 

Tn this general battle 
added our c omirade • the 
Communist Party Is ever 
In the vanguard. 


MAN WORKERS HECKLE FASCISTS 


YKO.FeU. 16) The Fas- 
organizations had 
on«(i the 1 r^adherents 
3ut:j , Cures and the 
, to tv s ta 1 1 on at 
C. Juy to waloome 

ri-vr nhop of Troyes. 

' . V , the Socialists 

' I nad called a 

- : ^ t ing f or the 

: . thus abandon- 


pro 1 OB reformed their 
ranks and betook them- 
sslvea en masse to Plard 
and hie meeting. 

The former had given 
orders to prevent our en- 
tryt but our prolos suc- 
oeeded In breaking in » and 
a very stormy scene en- 
sued » as Plard undertook 
to keep our represents- 


THEY HAVE NOT DIED IN VAIN 


YESTERDAY, THE PROLETARIAT OP PARIS AFFORDED THE 
GOVERNMENT AND THE FASCISTS A NEW OPPORTUNITY TO MEAS- 
URE ITS STRENGTH AND FIGHTING SPIRIT. 

No proletarian demonstration since the war, not even 
the transfer of Jaures* ashes to the Pantheon, has at- 
tained to the grandeur of these last rites accorded to 
six modest workmen who fell on the field of honor while 
fighting for their class. The political significance 
of the day could escape no one, whether friend or foe. 

THE NIGHT OF FEBRUARY 9TH HAS MARKED A DATE IN THE 
HISTORY OP THE CLASS STRUGGLE IN THIS LAND. A GULF HAS 
YAWNED BETWEEN THE BOURGEOISIE AND THE PROLETARIAT SO 
DEEPLY STIRRED BY THE COWARDLY MURDER OP 8 OP ITS OWN. 

It was a great proletarian day In which our Communist 
Party played the leading role. The sympathizing working 
population of Paris and a great number of Socialists 
answered our call In grandly impressive numbers, showing 
that they understood, along with our Communist Interna- 
tional, that the entire world Is entering a new era 
where, under the stress of economic depression, the 
class struggle Is going to grow In Intensity until the 
moment of final combat Is come. 

NOW MORE THAN EVER TO THE WORK OF ORG A NIZATK^; TO 
RECRUITING FOR THE COMMUNIST PARTY; TO FORGING A UNITED 
FRONT WITH THOSE SOCIALISTS WHO JOINED US YESTERDAY. 

A MOST URGENT TASK AWAITS THE PROLETARIANS OP OUR 
COUNTRY. YESTERDAY, THEY MADE MANIFEST THE INTENTION 
OP AVENGING THEIR DEAD, WHOSE HEROIC DEATH CLAIMS BUT 
ONE VENGEANCE: THE DAILY PREPARATION OP THAT SOVIET 
FRANCE FOR WHICH THESE NOBLE VICTIMS OP FEBRUARY 9TH 
GAVE THEIR LIVES! 


' ^(rest to the 

/ - I -irty, on tbs 
■ • ! . oal led upon 

1 to sisssmbls 
" ,>n where ths 
V, ^ i roteoted b y 
if. :.oms rioting 
terwwrds our 


tlvesfrom speaking. Fal 1- 
Ing in this* the meeting 
was abruptly adjourned. 

kmld Indesorlbabls sn- 
thusiasm, ws took over 
the ohairand held a seo- 
ond meeting before sever- 
al hundred prolos who 
wildly cheered our slo- 


gans. A oolleotlon for ths victims 
of Fascism netted 67 franos. 

GCX2D WORK. TROYBSi A FINE OSMQl^- 
STKATIOir AGAINST FASCISM AMD TH S 
SOCIAUIST NINCOIIFOOP8 WHO ABBT ITI 


FIERCE RIOTS IN ANTWERP 


VIOLENT DEMONSTRATION 
IN BRUSSE LS 

(Brussels Fsb.l6) Several thousand 
workers to-day attended a asetlng 
of sympathy for the Austrian rsvo- 
lutlonarias. At the olosa of the a 



nands* the prisons ore 
Jammed and the abominable 
executions by hanging 
continued all yesterday. 

3,000 Killed 

DolifusH and Fey seek 
to conceal the number of 
casualties. The official 
statements list only 102 
deaths among the govern- 


The Vienna Crime 


The Dollfuss ceneorahlp le-ts paaa 
only such news aa the Faaclat Aua* 
trlan government publishes on the 
situation. The Inaurrsctlonhaa been 
drowned In blood but Martial Law is 
still in force in Vienna, Carinthia 
and Styria, This makes it clear that 
the agitation continues and that the 
workers resistanoa has not yet been 
quelled, 3uch heroic obstinacy in-* 
fUriatea ths Fascist govamment, Ax^ 
rastaara being made by tens of thou- 
ment forces and i;^7 among 
the insurgents. But ac- 
cording to reliable re- 
ports which have reached 
uSfthe toll of these five 
tragic days Is no less 
than 3,000 killed; 2,000 
in Vienna alone . Hundreds 
of women and children 
were slain in spits of 
Dollfuss' denials* 



Words oannot paint tbe 
infamy of the lines In 
whioh yesterday* a 'Osaer- 
vatora Romano* o omments 
on ths heoatomb of Chris- 
tian Fasolst oanona. 

"A traglo but neosasary 
Tiotory" * purrs the Papal 
organ, "a viotory of the 


state, of its miaaion, 
its rights fits authority 
and its law.** 

Tha Pope bleaaaa the iw 
bominable orlme while 
Cardinal Innitsar visits 
prisons to exhort re- 
pent ano a J 
The akunksl 






T rs Po.ssnJLL to go for days 

W'ithoiil a lhoUfj;hl alxMit llio S«-iiio, 
To cross by subleri aiican ways 
I fMni lli(‘ ‘"Mclropolilaid’ 

Arol quilc fni^(‘| the ri\cr. 

remarked, the dreary days by* 

Mow' crow(h‘d are the cilv slr<*e!s! 

How dirty is the city sky! 

How wt^arv every lace roei'ls! 

How far away the rivea ! 

A stillocaliti^, ?ioiMun(* cell, 

Hefouled and daik, life grows to be, 

I curse the |H isofi wlicrc I tlwedi 
And pac<* alxmt uiiseeingly 

(Taricc guides me near the river. 

(Jiatice giiid(*s me out up<»n the qua>. 
What is this bright<'ning in ll>e sky V 
The buildings seem to I all awav, 

A joyous brer'ze ( (»m(‘s blow ing by, 

1 look ami see the river. 

0 (i(nl, with what a noble sweep. 

It rolls along right through the town! 
Her«* when* vvi* dart about or creep. 

It brings tins rhyllitn cT its own, 

() stately flowing river! 

It brings the sky, it brings release. 

Roll on, you purling waves so even; 

It brings iis joy, it brings us [leace, 

Blow, l)low, you ha|>py winds of heaven. 
Salute the holy river! 
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57 Boulevard St. Marcel, Paris XIV. 
February 16, 1934. 


Ma Cherie: 

Do you know what time it is? It is one o’clock in the morning. I 
can’l sleep and so 1 am writing to you. How are you? 1 have been ex- 
pecting word for several days. 

I wonder if you have heard the report, or are you going to bed in 
blissful ignorance? King Albert of the Belgians is dead. The flash was 
coming over the Patron's radio as 1 stopped in just now. Why did he 
want to go off cliff -climbing alone like that? 


No, 1 can’t possibly sleep. It’s the moon, the winter night. For two 
nights 1 have lived with them. Now, they won’t let me go. They have 
gradually deranged me and this is the final coup de grace, this tragic 
news, disturbing in any case, but in my present moon madness absolutely 
unbearable. Yes, I have been to the moon, I have taken a turn about 
the stars. Oh, let me stay with them a little longer while T tell you about 
it. 1 can sleep right through tomorrow. 

Paris had been smothering me. 1 never knew it so smoky and foggy. 


Then the day before yesterday, as I was down l)y the river, I nolieed u change. It was still unspeakably 
mournful; the befuddled trees were dripping black slime; the pavement was scrawled with obscene smears 
and puddles but the foul incubus had definitely lifled. A breeze was blowing, one of those slight but de- 
termined breezes, the outer fringe of a great gale in heaven. And indeed some mighty force was operating 
overhead, sweeping the filthy vapors together, rolling them in wispy sfiirals to the edges of the horizon. 
The floor of heaven was beginning to shine vibrant and ( lea? . 1 looked for our feeble winter sun, but he and 
all the cloudy trash had been swe[il pellrnell out log<‘lh(‘r. He was buried somewhere in one of those dis- 
appearing [dies of n*fuse. Oh well, I thought, he will struggle up again tomorrow and with that limitedly 
happy pro.s(>eet 1 went ha(;k to the Rue Delambre for sij[)|ier and later to the movies for some more of the 
artificial stimulation to which the dim times have dri\ (‘ri us. 

“What a (iod-awful show!“ said Frank as we came out. 

“Never mind,” said Ruby. ‘M think the sun is going to shine tomorrow. Just feel that air!” 

“A lot of good the sun will do!” grumbled Sally. “I never saw a sicker sun. YouM think we were in 
Iceland.” 

The sun . . . but we were mistaken. Not for him all this stir and exfu^i lation in ht^aven, not for him, but 
for one we had altogether forgotten and who now at the turning of a corner suddenly burst on us in un- 
clouded splendor. 

“Oh, my God!” gasped Ruby. “Hook at that rniKUi!” 

“Whoopee!” shouted Frank, and we all proceeded to dance round and round in a circle. It was a time for 
dancing. A little later, as I walked home along the Boulevard d(» Montparnasse, the tangled tree shadows 
fell round me like streamers at a ball . . . 

Oh, shining winter night! Rapturous, intoxicating! Heigh, Marshal Ney, charging there atop your pedestal! 
Salut mon rnarechal! But tell me, why so hellieose, sabre aloft, waving defiance at the wintry moon? Oh 
Bravest of the Brave, Prince de la Moskova, relax your martial frenzy! These skies are French, joyous, 
ecstatic. Shake off your nightmare of the frozen Russian north, the terrible implacable beauty of the Rus- 
sian moon and stars! These are propitious stars, a friendly moon. Hark how they sing to the (!old astronomic 
domes of the Observatory, to the diaphanous cupola of MonImartreV Sacre (]oeur, magically floating above 
the Luxembourg, to the silver bright slates of Port-Royal de la Maternitc. 

Port-Royal .... Pascal .... True it wasn't this Port-Royal and I really know nothing about Pascal ex- 
cept that among other things he pondered the stars and eternity. That is ail I know but that is enough when 


the moon and stars are shining with such exalted splendor on any roof that bears the name of Port-Royal. Besides, 
when I regain my attic: chamber, 1 will look over to the Mont Sainte Genevieve where Pascal lies below the 
gleaming roof of Saint Etienne du Mont. Thai will straighten out this roundabout revery. What did Pascal 
say once about the heavens at night? “The silence of those infinite spacers terrifies me!” Hut not tonight. Master, 
no, surely not tonight. On the (*ontrary, those spaces are calling me. 1 must get out of this c ity, 1 must go into 
the country to he nearer the sky and the stars. 

So yesterday afternoon found me slartcMl on a little trij) which took me to Pontoisc, (Visors and home by way of 
Les Andfdys and Mantes, as restricted a suburban jaunt as one could imagine and yet everything conspired to 
make it positively interstellar. In the first pliice, I had confused Poissy with Pontoise, I'hat is an earth-shaking 
experience to one like myself who has boasted that you could set him down at night in any European city and 
he would know right where he was. I’o such conceit, it was nothing less than catac lysmic to be confronted with 
an utterly unfamiliar hill town where* it had looked to see the well known silhc)uc*ttc* of a riverside basilica. But 
so it was. The afternoon was drawing to an end and here I was plumped down in an unknown part of France; 
France, so totally distinct from Paris; Frame*, that reserved and austere country which 1 had forgotten and 
which here, before* this unanticipated f)rospi*c*t, flooded liack into my memory unmixed with any preconceptions of 
a name. Fraric'c* of the stony cobl)lc*d stre<‘ts, the high-walled gardens and the closely shuttered houses; myste- 
rious, secretive Franc'e; France of strange cryptic native shaf)c*s and forms, of sinister clipped trees and portcui- 
tous mansards; France* of the grey skies, the green moss and the clecaying stones; France of the high soaring 
churcdies . . . here it all was, thrice familiar and yet trebly strange. 

Pontoise .... dimly I recallc*cl something about the vaulting ribs in the c:hoir of the church; but vaulting ribs, 
let me tell you, lack a certain human warmth, should you ever find yourself in a remote foreign ctity at the clos- 
ing in of night. Don’t count on them. As for the* moon and stars which had tempted me into this predicament, 
they were nowhere to be seen. A dark, cloudy evening was settling down cm Pontoise. But to tell the truth, I was, 
afli*r the first shock, far from blaming the stars either for my mistake or their desertion. 1 love nothing better 
than a strange city at nightfall. It must, however, be a real city, one with a palpable guardian character which 
I can sense through all the mystery of flit:k€*ring lights and shadows, one where 1 can share in the mighty protect- 
ing presence of its hill or the gracious benevolence of its river, the while I explore the superficial but fascinating 
variations of the eternal type, the c ity with its temples and its market place, its favored caft’ and its numbered 



brothels, its dim elustered homes breath ifig quietly in the content of warmth and 
restored unity. These are things which I feel best at night and the cities which 
most haunt my memory are those I have visited under rover of ilarkness, hast- 
ening away before the disintegrating touch of <lay. 

Thus did 1 exf)h)re Pontoise, compact and ancient lillle citadel. Thus did I 
leave it sle<‘ping on its hill as a late express took me away to (iisors where 1 
alighted in a cheery inn near iIh* station. I had had fu» supper and the Patron 
obligingly undertook to [)ro\ide tiie with some bread ami milk. He sal me dc»wn 
in the dining room, fi^ehly illumined by a single light and it was with a decided 
shock that I saw' the walls were* hung with wild boars' heads. \ie boars still 
running around h»ose? I thought they were |>rac‘tically mylhob>gical animals, 
not seen since Fram^ois Premier rode to hunt; but hene they were, as real as our 
moth-c‘alcm deer head, their long ranges of cruel teeth glittering in the remote re- 
cesses of the dining room. Very uncanny! Somehow lhc‘y seemed to knock ihcr 
bottom cuit of lirm‘. 

If it is true* that thert‘ is no |deasure (n|ual to visiting an old city at nightfall, 
il is even more* true that tlune is no ph*asun‘ ecjual to af)pi oac hing an old city in 
the early morning. The station at (iisors is luckily a ndle from the t<)wn and all 
along that mile 1 was able to enjoy this exciting privilege, the m»)re so as (dsor's 
many towerc'd castle and (dsoi's (lynariiic church were aspiring to a sky of al- 
most April warmth and animation. How should suc h a spring day as this be* 
blooming among the fogs and miasmas of FVbruary? Incneclible! Hut here it 
was, magnifying my little exeursion l)eyoml any journc*y to t)ic‘ Riviera. To rny 
amaz<*ment, I strode along a country road iti \[>ril with yeslcuday left months 
and rnemths hedjind me. A second strange trick play<*d ori 1'ime and most ap- 
propriately playcni at (dsors! My clc*ar, you could never e\<‘»i imagine* anything 
like the* church at (iisors. Il is the* vc'ry portrait of 7irne, not of <d<l Father lime, 
though the churc h is aricdc*rit, but of bis incorrigibly kittenish partric^r, Madanie 
Time, l ime the fickle and ccKfuettish mistress of style's and change. Well, lu*re 
she is at (dsors with all he*r jiasl bonnets on at once*. J^ire* e*arly (Jothic’, exuber- 
ant early Flamboyant, anaeunic late F'lamboyarit, early Renaissatice, middle 



I 


Renaissance, here they are all scrambled together at once. Yes, that was 
a view of it from the castle. Did you ever see anything like it? Look 
again at that mammoth nave smashed uf) against Blanche of (iastille's 
poor little choir and ceniral tower, dwarfing them into uller insignifi- 
cance, and look at Frata^ois Premier's unbelievably hybrid lower where 
Gothic canopies and crockets rub shoulders with all the decorative spoil 
of ancient Rome, No, I have never seen anything to equal it anywhere. 

How poignantly they affect me, these unfinished buildings! Nowhere 
do I have a more certain feeling of looking backwards in time than when 
studying these irivStances of petrified evolution, of eternally arrested mo- 
tion. The finished cathedral, however lofty and aspiring, is none the 
less finite in its perfection. The builders are satisfied. They rest in peace 
these many hundred years, and the great visible exaltation which they 
realized is imperceptibly yielding to time. Spires are taken down and 
not replaced. Majestic step.s are covered by the rising ground. But 
these other, these unfinished buildings, have an air of perpetual youth. 
They are haunted by the ghosts of their builders who.se re.siles.s souls I 
sense still striving and unsatisfied. Yes, I cannot look at such unfini.shed 
walls without feuding that the workmen will be back tomorrow and often, 
when my gaze is caught in the rhythm and surge of these grand begin- 
nings and swept headlong into space along the line of some projecte*d 
arch or precipitated skyward above the mighty base of an unfinished 
tower, often at such thrilling moments, I could swear I hear the music 
of the stone cullers’ chanty, the buzz of the stone saw' and the ring of 
the hammer. 

The ride through darkening little dales and dells from Gisors to Les 
Andelys afforded an appropriately involved and elaborated transition 
back to winter and the more spacious landscape of the lower Seine. 


Hurriedly, I climbed the hill pas! the ruins of Richard (]oeur de Lion’s 
('.bateau (iaillard and sat me tiown a moment lo watch the shadows 
gather in the valley below. Gold and dark they rolled over the Lesser 
Andelys and with the last fading gleam on the church tower, my spring 
morning, my extraordinary ad\entures in lime and space, began to seem 
infinitely remote. Inexorably, the dark flood of shadow ri»st‘ along the 
hills until it lapped the crumbling, shapeless walls of Richard's castle, 
once so jaunty, so ‘''gaillard," with clean-cut battlements and sharp, 
}M>inled towers. 

Still the shadows rose until they reached me where I sal. The glow 
lingered for a moment on the easlle and was gone. The sun deseended 
modest and subdued, unhonored by any pomp of painted cloud. A star 
appeared in the translucent heavens and then another — excited heralds 
of the returning winter niglu. ‘‘See!’' they shouted at me. “You thought 
we had tempted you forth for nothing and deserted you. I.o! we are 
here, and nothing has been but of our doing. Go to Mantes and await 
the rising of the moon.” 

Alas, what can I say to you of that rising winter moon at Mantes, 
climbing ever higher and higher, flooding the waters of the Seine and 
the unearthly symmetry of Notre Dame de Mantes with ever increasing 
brilliance? There is nothing 1 can .say. That is what is driving me mad. 
There is nothing I can .say or do which will give me peace. All the way 
home in the train I scribbled ridiculous verses, hysterical, commonplace. 
Here take them, read them. If 1 .started lo write again, it would be the 
same. Read them, or don't read them. Look instead at this woodcut I 
bought in a little “papeterie” imar the cathedral. Only twenty francs 
and yet, it isn’t bad at all. 







N o moke! No more! O night, ’iwas not for this 
Sharp agony I flrd ihr l gra^p 
I'o wander in the fields or follow streams 
Beneath the glaneings of the winter moon! 
h was for pea< e 1 fle<l the city’s grasp. 

1 lookeil for peace, that peace that nature firings 
Through soft suggestion: calm, refreshing peace 
That asks no questions and exacts no vows. 
Soothed, have 1 wandered on all day, fiut now 
As the moon ris<‘s in the starry heaven. 

There is a rising tumult in my filood, 

A throfifiing anguish in my tortured firain. 

O shining winter night, fie still! He still! 

Leave off your choral chant, you starry hosts! 

And specially thou, () radiant winter moon, 

1'hal soaring singst ahove th<‘ starry choir, 
Ascending still in one clear running stream 
(M regnant melody, fi(* still ! He still! 

'fhe firackish river waves may answer thee, 

I’he cold and lilcdess stf»fies repeal thy song. 

All earth may join the rat>lurous harnuuiy. 

Hut not, () winter night, the heart of man! 

Time was the Hebrew psalmist sang w ith lhe<‘. 
Time was when Greece’s IMalo scored thy .song. 
Time was when (iothic fiuililers sought to raise 
'IViumphantly an echo worthy thee. 

Time was, () starry night, hut is no more! 

He still! He still! We have no answering song! 

Thy harmony fiut sharpens our despair! 

Oh, thrill no longer our distracted hearts. 

Or dogdike we must drop our jaws and howl! 






There, how is that for a howl? But really, that’s the way 1 felt. I 
Could perhaps have endured the moon and stars, the river, too; but there 
was that little ehurch of Mantes, so noble and confidtfnt, small and yet 
paradoxically seeming to concentrate all the sublimity of its more 
gorgeous sisters, out-lowering, out-flying-bultressing, out-gargoyling, 
out-silhouetting them all in its amazing fretwork of 4)pen galleries and 
airy lowers. There it stood, only thirty miles from this modern metro- 
polis, not Noire Dame de Mantes, but the very essence of the Gothic spirit, 
incongruous, preposterous, sublime. Oh no, no, no! We have no answer 
but to howl! 

Oh, they were cruel, the eternal stars, to plan so stupefying a finale! 
Did they forget that that vision by the river at Mantes would not be the 
end for me, that I would have to come back to Paris, a Paris recreated 
and revitalized, no longer the stuffy, self-absorbed microcosm from which 
I had fled, but the heart, the breathing center of all this wondrous land? 
Did they forget my attic window and its inescapable panorama? Did 
they not foresee how these tidings of King Albert's death would send 
the spirit racing back through twenty years of life, demolishing time 
and concentrating eternities in one unbearable, inescapable timeless- 
ness? Did they really want me never to sleep again? 


All I know is that I cannot sleep, even after all this writing. I cannot 
t'ven stay in bed. I sit looking out of my window at the light flooding 
down on the dome of the Pantheon, on the Paris which I see and far 
beyond, on Mantes, on Gisors and Pontoise, on Rheims, on Rouen — 
on all that constellation of cities which stud the circlet of the He dc 
France. Did but my gaze rest there, but on it nives in ever wider, wider 
circles to Rome, to London, to the palace in Brussels where Time watches 
by the bier of the dead king! 

As ever, 



P.S. Do you know^ what time it is now? It is four o’clock in the after- 
noon! The stars were merciful and faded out. I fell asleep just after 
the clocks struck six. This all seems dreadfully hysterical but 1 guess 
I’ll send it along anyway. 1 feel like a rag. The paroxysm has passed 
and yet 1 still hanker for it. I think I will go down to Notre Dame for 
another drink as it were. Just a little drink to taper off . . . 







GRAND AND SOLEMN FUNERAL RITES IN RRDSSELS 


THE PRESIDENT OF THE REPUBLIC. THE PREMIER, THE PRINCE 
OE WALES. THE PRINCE OE PIEDMONT AND MANY OTHER NOTA- 
BLES JOIN THE ROYAL HOUSE OF BELGIUM IN MAJESTIC RITES 
AT THE CATHEDRAL CHURCH OF SAINT GUDULE 


We need hardly describe what depths or emotion, 
what august grandeur or what solemn beauty marked 
the tuneral rites or King Albert yesterday In 
Brussels. Those or us who had not the privilege 
to be there might none the less rollow on the ra- 
dio, with no less Intense emotion, the successive 
phases of the prodigious ceremony. Our ears, undistracted by any 
visual Image, caught and Interpreted with thrilling poignancy those 
expreasive sequences or sound. Hark*. In the gray dawn or early morn- 
ing, It Is the rhythmic tramping or veterans, veterans of the derense 
or Liege, veterems or the battles or the Yser, glorious, grier strick- 
en veterans i)aBBing tor a last time berore their chler. We can hear 
the sharp clattering hooves, the slow grinding wheels, the rattle or 
arms, all the heavy measured cadence or an Interminable cortege. 
These we can hear, these and the clipped low pitched stacatto orders 
striking through the hushed silence of a million onlookers. 

Thus the procession passes and now a burst or solemn chanting 
wraps us In the gorgeous, candle lit twilight or St. Gudule. There 
we rollow the ritual words or benediction spoken by the Cardinal Arch- 
bishop or Uallnes whose every word Is clear and musical like a bell. 
Comrorted, exalted, we listen until, the silver accents hushed, the 
music silent, we are roused once more by the marching or troops, the 
brisk passing of our Alpine Chasseurs against the low murmur or the 
conriuent Sambre and Meuse so rull or memories or glory... All this 
we could hear yesterday and, over all, rilling the air, rilling our 
hearts, regularly, with proround tingling vibrations, the deep and 
soleum bell or St. Gudule^ But lot us rollow our reporter to Brussels. 

At Saint Gudule 's 




The Hero King 

“IN THE DECISIVE HOUR, HE WAS TRUUf THE 
MAN OP PROVIDENCE, HE WHOM EVERY HEART A- 
WAITEl). HIS WAS THAT ADMIRABLE DESTINY 
TO KNOW AND TO PROCLAIM THE RIQUr IK THAT 
MOST TRAGIC AND MOST TROUBLE2) INSTANT 
WHEN THE BEST HEARTS LOSE THEIR ASSURANCE. 
HAD HE NOT BEEN THERE, THE NECESSARY 
WORDS, PRECISE, INALTERABLE, WOULD NOT 
HAVE BEEN SPOKEN. THAT ACTION OP SURPAS- 
INQ BEAUTY WOUli) NOT HAVE BEEN TAKEN IN 
TIME. THANKS TO HIM, THAT DEED WAS DONE. 
CLEAR CUT, MAGNIFICENT, IT SHINES OUT IN 
HISTORY, NEW AND YET FRAUGHT WITH AGE OLD 
MEMORIES, THE HEROIC SOUL OP THERMOPYLAE 
ALIVE IN OUR DAY!" (Maurice Maeterlinck) 


THE SCANDAL 


Now that the fizz la out of the Stavls- 
ky bottle and the first furloua efferyea- 
oenoe of acousatloo and reorlminatlOD . of 
street fights and parliamentary fisticuff a, 
has subsided, the country is rightly de- 
manding an exhaustive and unsparing anoly- 
bIb of an affair which has turned out to 
be a veritable devil’s brew. The special 
Parliamentary Commission of Inquiry will 
hold Its first hearing next week. It la 
hlf^ time. 

Public interest la centering especially 
in the report which the President of the 
Court of Cassation, M. Lescouvo, Is to sub 
mlt on the 19 adjournments of the Stavls- 
ky oases, and here as usual the public in- 
stinct Is right. It Is clearly In the 
Courts and the Prosecutor’s Office that 
the troll begins, however far it may lead 
from thence to the highest political and 
administrative olrolea. 

It is hardly necessary to recall how 
the notorious organizer of the Bayonne 
Pawn Shop had been under indictment for 
two fraudulent operations since 1929, or 
how, by dint of successive adjournments, 
he was able to pursue his multiple enter- 
prises until the final blow-up of Jan- 
uary 1934. Five years of uninterruptsd 
knavery under the indifferent eye of the 
Courts emd the Prosecutor’s office! 

Nor can the Prosecutor’s Offlcs excuse 
itself by pleading the multiplicity of 
oases which It has to handle. It Is now 
common knowledge that the attention of the 
Financial Department of the Prosecutor’s 
Office was on four separate oooaeions ur- 
gently called to Investigate one of the 
Bwlndler’s most patently fraudulent pro- 
jects, tbs now notorious Public Works Real- 
ty Company with its ineffable show-case 
board of retired prefects, generals and 
diplomats. In a police report of 1930 
signed by Inspector Gripois and aocompanisd 


Commissioner Paohot, %he Finanolol Depart- 
ment was exhaustively informed of the 
character of this company’s real director, 
of his psst and current exploits and even 
of developments to come. All this nearly 
four years ago! And yet, the Prosecutor’s 
Office did nothing. Inspector Gripois’ 
report was filed away.,.. Why? 

Ex-Prosecutor Presssrd Biased by Press 

According to cm article appearing In 
yesterday’s ETOILE, the role which former 
Prosecutor Pressard played In the develop- 
ment of the Stavlsky Scandal Is far from 
having been clarified. M. Prasaard, It 
will be recalled, was recently relieved of 
his duties as Public Prosecutor by the Da- 
ladler government. Since that time, the 
brother-in-law of former Premier Camille 
Chautemps has not been assigned, so far 
as we know, to any new position In spite 
of the fact that the mlnlaterial order was 
at pains to deprecate any oritioism which 


Great black draperies bordered with 
silver cover the walls, the pliJars, tho 
galleries of t h e choir and the choir 
screen. In the dim light of the sanctuary 
stands tho violet throne of tho Cardinal - 
Archbishop and, in front of the loctorn, 
tho royal throne, its crimson shroudodln 
crepe. Finally, in the center of tho church, 
an enormous catafalque ia covered with tho 
national flag, on which the tunic of tho 
deceased, his helmet and royal sword may 
be discerned. Around tho catafalque 
gleams a triple row of candles. 

Everything is still very quiet. The 
celebrated choir of St. Rombaud of Mallnes 
is to sing a pontifical mass chanted part- 
ly In plain song and pertly in harmony. 
Mgr van Rosy, Cardinal -Archbishop of Ma- 
llnes and Primate of Belgliim, will officiate 
assisted by Mgr Marinis, Daon of Bnissela, 
the Ceinon Cooheteux of tho Church of St- 
Jeoques and the Abbe van Ipfen of Notre- 
Timmm Am 1 • Cwaoalla . ( Sas Pa«te Z. Col. l) 


The Austrian Peril 

The Senate Conmilttee on Foreign Affaire 
11 atoned yesterday to a report of its 
president on events which have taken place 
in Austria since February 3d, the date on 
which Chancellor Doilfuss appealed to the 
Powers to guarantee through the League of 
Nations the Independence and integrity 
of Austria, no menaoad by tho activities of 
Hitler's Nazi Reich. 

M. Henri Heranger underlined several 
times the extreme gravity of the situation 
Which has arinon in Central Europe and tho 
tmmodiate roporcuoslons which it may 
have on the developmont of intornctional 
rel at ions . 

In tho course of tho dlBcusaiono which 
followed this report, it hecamo apparent 
that it waa the unanimous opinion of the 
committee that: 

THE INDEPENDENCE AND INTEGRI- 
TY OF AUSTRIA ARE AN ABSOLUTELY 
INDISPENSABLE CONDITION TOR Tm 
MAINTENANCE OP THE PEACE AND 
EQUILlBRIlfli OF EUROPE . 


Disarmament 


Chancellor Hitler and li. Anthony Eden, 
the British Under- yecretury for Foreign 
Affairo, today resumed the conversations 
whicli they have boon holding with regard 
to disarmament, Tho Baron von Neureth, 
Gorman Minister for Foreign Affairs and 
tho British Ambaaaador wore also present. 
Thorn will be further conversations to- 
morrow end it io hoped in Berlin clrolee 
that this serioa or interviews will have 
0 favorahlo issue. For the moment, however 
the only ascertainable fact is that the 
elegant M. Edon has decided to prolong hie 
stay in Berlin for 12 hours and not to 
leave for Romo until Friday morning. 

There will bo a state dinner this evening 
at the British embassy where Chancellor 
Hitler and MM. Goebbels, von Neurath and 
Hess are expected among tho p rinclpal 
guests of honor. It io said that this Is 
the first time that Chancellor Hitler has 
accepted tho invitation of an ambosondor. 


Duke oi Brabant to Reign 
as LEOP^D III 

Today, all Belgitun mourns the memory 
of Albert tho Ciood. Tomorrow, while still 
cherishing that memory, it will affirm its 
allegiance to a new sovereign who, like his 
flbrnwd and able grandfather, will boar the 
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CRJUnilOSf RITES EOR ALBERT I 


(Continued from Pa«e 1, Col. 3) 

Presently, there enters from the 
sacristy Her Royal Hlf^JineBa, the 
Prinoesa Napoleon and their Royal 
Hi^hneaaes, the Duchess of Vendome 
and the Princess Josephine. Then 
comes the Count of Champonay, rol» 
lowed by the Princesses Margaret and 
Martha of Sweden. All are in deep 
mourning and teike their places not 
f aup from the royal throne . 

A bell begins to toll. Now Her 
Majesty, the Q,ueen, accompanied by 
Her Royal Highness, the Duchess of 
Brabant, comes to kneel on the dais: 
sombre, motionless figures against 
the flickering lights on the altar. 
Mystery and silence, broken only by 
the deep tolling bell.... 

Suddenly, the call to salute re- 
sounds outside. The clarions sound 
^'Aux Champs!'* The great doors swing 
open, letting a flood of light Into 
the dark church. The procession en- 
ters, preceded by the cross, the 
oler^ and foreign prelates following 
immediately behind. Then comes Mon- 
eeigneur Marinis and behind him the 
Cardinal Van Roey wearing a white 
mitre, symbol of mourning. Next come 
the military staff of the deceased 
and, finally, as the choir begins to 
chant the requiem, the casket, borne 
by six officers of the King's regiment 
is carried up the nave and placed In 
the catafalque where the little ban- 
ner of the Commander-in-chief la spread 
over it. 

The Chapter of Malinea remains 
kneeling around the catafalque. The 
princes continue their march towards 
the altar. The Duke of Brabant steps 
upon the dais followed by the Count 
of Flanders, who stands at hie loft, 
and Prince Umberto of Piedmont, who 
places himself at his right. 

A float of Notables 

All the distinguished mourners now 
arrive and fill the church: M. Lebrun, 
King Boris of Bulgaria, the Prince of 
Wales, the Grand Duchess of Luxem- 
bourg, the Prince Felix de Bourbon, 
Ibr Prlnco Consort of Hoi land , Prince 
and Prince Oustavo Adolphus 
the Princes Olaf of Norway , 
Ax-. f l'f«rimark, and Nicholas of Rou- 

^ t> M throne of t h a Cardinal 
"I' other bishops of Belgium, 

/. . ' : ordinal Lletard of Lille, 

, Lart, Bishop of Le Mans, 

: nop of Arras. 

' i he diplomat ic corps are 
*Mln, General Weygand, and 
, Minister of Foreign Af- 
’ ■ ranee. 

1 ' ght of the altar are the 
jals; also the members of 
; ji'^rious houses as t h o Me- 
■oyes, the Llgnes and the 


Ursels. The Knights of Malta and the 
Holy Sepulchre are ther»j in full uni- 
form. 

Behind the Archbluhop may be seen 
the PresldentB of the Chiunbor and the 
Senate; the Premier, M. de Rro^ uevllle 
the ministers Jasper , Hymens and Jan- 
son;and all the MinlntcrG of 
including their Kxcel lencloa Franchi , 
Csdllon, de Wlart, Van dor Velde and 
the BurgomaabKr Max, 

A Supreme Moment 

In the midst of a aolemn and ab- 
solute alienee palpitating with emo- 
tion, the Cardinal Archbishop, as- 
sisted by the clergy , chants the pon- 
t 1 f 1 cal mass. At the elevation, 
when the soldiers kneel, when the 
clarions sound, when the flags of 
all the regiments arc lowered towards 
the catafalque, the patriotic and 
religious improsslon i swoll-ni g h 
overwhelming . 

Now the Cardinal approachea the 
catafalque. His Majesty's banner is 
placed beside him and absolution in 
pronounced. Softly the choir chants 
the "Paradise." Then of a sudden, 
the organa cease playing n n d In one 
of the aisles of the church the band 
of the King 'a regiment la hoard play- 
ing the "Brabanoonne . " At this mo- 
ment, those who wore In Brussels dur- 
ing the war recall the playing of 
the "Brabanoonne" in this same church 
on that memorable occasion when the 
groat Cardinal Morclor read hia cel- 
ebrated pastoral lottorvdiloh so 
angered the Germans. 

The ceremony now ends with other 
chants in the choir. The cortege 
reforms. The Cardinal and the clergy 
reoscort the casket to t h e portal. 
The princes climb in their cars, the 
Queen and the r‘rlnoosaefl disappear 
into the sacristy, and the Archbishop 
of Malinea betakes himself to Laok on , 
where he will pronounce anew abso- 
lution in t h o parish house before 
the body of Albert I is laid In the 
royal vault. 


Many Cannon Salutes 
to Mark Accession 
of LEOPOLD III 


Leopole III will take oath as King 
of the Belgians this coming Thursday 
at 11 A.M. Hero are the principal ar- 
rangements that have been made for 
this day of pageant and ceremony. 

At 8 o' clock Thursday morning, all 
the bells of Brussels will start ring- 
ing emd there will be an artillery 
salute of 101 shots fired. 
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A HIDEOUS CRIME 

STAViSKY WITNESS SLAIN IN DEATH TRAP 
VICTIM TIED TO R.R.TRACK NEAR DIJON 

Judge Albert Prince, former assistant of Prosecutor Pressard, 

DUE TO HAVE TESTIFIED ON CHIEF'S ALLEGED NEGLIGENCE TO-DAY ! 


Vital Papers Missing 


"It Is a simple matter. Certain 

f arties were determined to keep my 
ather from teatlfyins fore the 
Parliamentary Commission. Many*s the 
time he spoke to us about the Stavia-* 
ky affair, concerning Which he had 
extremely coamlete information. Often 
did he confide in us his ability to 
expose certain influential people* 
both deputies and ministers." 

Thus, M. Raymond Prince in an Inter- 
view to Le Matin, published thin morning. 
Asked if certain magiatratoo figured on 
his father's black Hat, the young men 
replied with emphasis, "No, the magis- 
trates have done their duty. 

"There is, however," he continued, "a 
magistrate upon whom my father's toatl- 
mony would have reflected little credit. 
...I meem M. Pressard. My father told 
us so expressly, b u t he added that no 
moral delinquency could be attributed to 
the Prosecutor. It was purely a matter, 
said he, of professional errors committed 
by a man who, to use my father’s own ex- 
pression, didn't understand the first 
thing about law." 

Certainly the courageous son of the 
unfortunate Judge Prince has given reso- 
lute utterance to thoughts which have been 
reflected more or less openly today in 
every section of the nation's press. 
(See continuation on Page 2, Column 3) 

" SUICIDE y” 

(Sayt M. Pressard} 

The Pflnoe Affair holds no mystory for 
fonoer Prosecutor Pressard. To M, Prince's 
one-time chief, the drama of Dijon is 
clearly a ease of suicide. 

"We of the Courts," M. Pressard confi- 
ded to EK^me friends of the deceased this 
afternoon, "had noticed for seme time that 
Prince was nervous, brooding and taciturn. 
He suffered head injuries during the war 
and it is probable that he killed himself." 



An abominable crime, perpetrated with a blde- 
ouB retlnement ot cruelty, has been committed a- 
galnet the person ot an honored magistrate, ac- 
tively associated with the Investigation ot the 
Stavlsky affair. This very morning, the victim, 
Judge Prince, was to have submitted a complete 

memorandum on the swindler to M. Loaoouvo, 

Proaident of the Court of Appeals. Instoud, 
the unfortunate laaglatrato waa lured to Dijon 
by an abominable faked doctor's call to his 

mother’s bedside end in that city savagely j00tlr^ 

murdered. His dismembered body was found on the \ 

railroad track throe kilometers out of town. M 

OnJy a few days ago, M. Prince had remarked f 

to a friend, "There .are four of us in the FI- f 

nancial Deportment of the Proaocutor'a Office I 

who know a lot about the Stavlsky affair. Were f r ^ t 

I the only one, I should probably risk being ^ '^5^/ I 

murdered." The motives for the crime, than, ^ 

are clear. Let xia consider the clroumatanoos . Wv 

A Ghatily Discovery V 

It was 9 o'clock Tuesday evening when the \ -V 

engineer of the mall train 4805 coming from 
Plombleres, turned into the depot at Perlfsny, 
near Dijon. There, while giving his locomotive 
the usual once-ovor, he discovered the ghantly 
evidence of some tragic oolllaion which had 
spattered the wheels of tho engine with blood 
and fragments of brain. Hu Immediatoly not! - 
fled the authorities, who at onco ordered the 

tracks searched between Dijon and Plombleres. ^ ij ffe/ 

Tt was thus that, towards midnight at tho ff ' 1 Uiy 

spot known as "Fairies* Hollow," klJometer 311, ^ Jummir 

800, tho searchers dlaoovorod a headless mu- lwm///7L , 

tllated body tied to the tracks. Papers ootab- U 

llahlng its identity were found in tho pockets. f Vj 

It was M, Albert Prince, Junior Judge of the 
Court of Appeals, former hand of the Financial 
Department of tho Prosecutor's Office, cur- 
rently residing at number 6 Rue do BabyJonno. 

Robbery Hot a Motive JUDGE ALBERT 1 

There was a large pool of blood beside the 
body. The head was found 15 meters further 

on and over a distance of 60 meters wore scat- A iFjrge, bone-hnndJ ed, c 
terod shreds of human flesh and numerous artl- whose bloody blade mousurF 
Dies belonging to M. Prince: his hat, hie maters, was picked upon tl 
watch, a yellow briefcase, a shoo and, signl- distance from the body, 
floantly, a wallet with all tho papers it con- Lastly, a powder puff 1 

talnod including a roll of 100 franc bills This was at first thought 
and pieces of change. incidence but later it was 




JUDGE ALBERT PRINCE 


A iFjrge, bonu-handJ ed, stuul knife, 
whose bloody blade mousured 16 cuntl- 
raatera, was picked upon the bank aome 
distance from the body. 

Lastly, a powder puff Jay near by. 
This was at first thought to bo a co- 
incidence but later itwastSoe Col. 4) 


learned that this toilet article had been 
given to the deceased by his own daughter* 

A Fiendish Deception 

Our investigation at Paris has enabled 
us to detormine under what olrcumotanoes 
M. Prince loft his home and also certain 
other events which have taken place since 
hla death. 

M. Prince, an has been said, occupied 
a large apartment at number 6 Rue de Baby- 
lonne In company with his wife and two 
children: « young mem of 21 years studying 
Law and a daughter of 15, 

At Tuesday, the Judge loft home to 

go to tJio Paiais do Justice. Shortly af- 
ter, his wife received e telephone call 
from Dijon. Homeono, olalralng to be the 
doctor who ordl nuril y cared for Mme Prince 
senior, said that the latter was aoriously 
111 and that an operation was contemplated* 
He urged that M. Prince take the first 
train i.n hir. sick motiiar's bedside. 

Wlioreupon Ptao Prince announced that she 
would accompany her husband. 

"Oh, by no moans, Madame!" waa tho In- 
stant reply. "Your coming would alarm Nme 
T’ri nee and might have serious oonsoquenoos. " 

rime Prince was still meditating on this 
injunction and on the beat means of get- 
ting In t(^uch with her husband when he 
himMelf appeared at the door. By a lucky 
accldont, or no it scorned at the time, he 
had forgotten his brief case, and was thus 
enabled to learn of his mother's illness 
In time to catch the 11:40 express for 
Dijon at the Clare dw l.yon , ns he informed 
his wife by telephone In tho few minutes 
before the train started. 

A Strange Telegran 

In un ogony of suspense. Mine J’rlni;e 
waited until evening for news of her hu 
band, who hud promised to telegraph at tne 
curliest poaoible moment; and. Indeed, ' t, 
about 7 o'clock, she did receive a telogr- ii, 
from Dijon, uigned "Albert," whoso sty * , 
however, surpriaod her a littlo, 

"Condition as normal us possible, c-.i 
sultation this evening," read tho dlspat. , . 
That wua aJ I . Tho words "Tondoroat low ■ 
with which M. I’rinoe invariably conolu ■ . 
his telegrams, were lacking. 

Jeoretly uneasy, Mino Prince waited mi- 
tll yesterday morning I3e© Pago 2, Col. - 


THE ATROCIOUS MURDER OF M.PRINCE 

CoDiinued from page I, column 4 


and then texephotioft one of her mothor-ln- 
law* B Intimates 8t Di ,1 on. Wlmt was her con- 
atemation to learn from this person thst 
there had never been any quustion of un 
operation and that she <i1d not undorMtancl 
who could have »ent such a meosuRa. Con- 
vinced that her huahmid had been the vic- 
tim of a mysterious hoax, the unfortunate 
Plmo Prince, thereupon decided to /to to 
Dijon In her turn end left by the seme 
11:4-0 express which the Jiid( 2 :e had taken 
the day before . 


LAST MINUTE NEWS 

The latest reports reveal that, of ter 
having been met In the station at Dijon hy 
the person or peroono who were awaiting 
him, M. Prince engaged a room In on hotel 
near the station where ho filled out the 
uaual identification slip and dopooltetl 
hlfl valise. This done, ho left the hotel 
viriLth his briefcase and from then on Share 
is no trace. Combe aux Foes, or Fairies* 
Hollow, the scene of the crime, lies some 
2 kilometers out of Dijon In the dirootlon 
of Paris. The hollow itself, an abandoned 
quarry and in other seasona a favourite 
haunt of Dijon couples, is approached by 
a narrow underpess from the Houte Nation- 
ale. Was thiw romantic alto choaeTj for the 
privacy afforded by the high walla of tho 
deserted quarry or for Its proximity to 
La Providence, u small clinic where M- 
Prlnco may have looked to find hi a mother? 

A Ptiysician's Crime 

M. lilgnard (Jules), 5,'>-yoar old station 
omployoe, residing on the Houte d 'Ahuy at 
Dijon, testifies that, at the time of tho 
arrival of the 4:4fj express, he noticed 2 
gentleman waiting, at tho exit of tho sta- 
tion. As the passengers came out, one of 
the Mfcjremontloned stepped up to an arriv- 
h!, *rro«led him and, drawing him aside, 
pto> -.^-nted his companion with tho word.s, 
"m;, V, mo to introduce tho Doctor." The 
v\ ■ .(• has not, howTsver, been able to fur- 
. procioo description of the Indl - 

.1 MO approached. 

Saw Struggle in Car 

was M. Prince transported to the 
ax Foes and how was his time spent 
r o'clock and 7 : l‘> , when the last 
: efore the futui convoy passed 

■ little underpas.S of Combe aux Foe a? 
itlzona of Dijon, MM. I'agnlez , ' re- 
jt 6 Ruo do Beaune, Coll Ion of the 
viator Hugo and Choliot of the Ruo 
:':i Amis, testified this morning to 
on the evening of the 20th, at about 
persona violently disputing in the 
' Ht of a oar which was paeoing the 


cornora of the Ruca Perrleroa and William 
TeJ I . 

Mkev/iae, r.ownrda 6*1 j, n aortal n M. 
Ilenin, roaidlng In the Ihtpaot of Mlraridc, 
had hi a attention cullod to tno gaatlcu- 
Intions of a paafiengar in tho mar aoat 
of a car pensl/ig over tho Arquebuae bridge 
in the direction of PI ombi oro.*J . 



M. PREISSARO 


A Small Glass Vial 

Was the unfortunate Judge In a j]rt,Rte 
of consciousness ut the moment of hie 
death? Or was ho porhap.s dead before being 
placed on the rails? It in still too early 
to know the results of the axatopay under- 
taken by Doctors Fnlconnot, Morlot and 
Daudoraot of Dijon, but consldorabJe specu- 
lation has been aroused In this direction 
by the reported finding near the body of 
a small glaa.‘=i vial with a fragment of u 
green label bearing tho lettora Al.. 

Nor has 1t been pociulbie to determine 
OR yet tho role of tho large ateel hunt- 
ing. knife which figured so conspicuously 
among the objocte found at tho aconw of 
tho crime. Kxhaustlve inquiries are now In 
progroRs to discover the makers and sollero 
of this unusual weapon whose trade mark 
has been carefully filed away. 


The Missing Tapers 

(Continued from I'ngc 1, I’.nlumn 1) When It 
is romumbf'rGii that .lU'lra Prlnou wan head 
of tho vitally Important. Kln.^ncl al Depart- 
ment of the I'rosecutni* ' -Mfl'lce from 102'> 
t.hrough 1931, 1.h«^ very hoy-day of the l3ta- 
vioky era, that, It wrej he v.'hu PHcelvod aiad 
pM.onad (m the muiilfold nnri unhooded poj 1 Oft 
refiGrtc doiiounr 1 n tht; owiudltir; when wo 
j-_>iii the.ae faetp. v^d tli the Knowledge that M. 
J’rlnco wao to hMV«-! .submitto-l ti^ulay a com- 
plete report on t.he nativity of the FI nan- 
el. a I Department to President Lcuei.juve of 
the Court of Appeal. s, we ux*e faced with a 
combi nat ion of cirmirnstnnce.a whose impli- 
cations fairly stngrer the imuginntlon. It 
is known that M. Prince took hln report 
with him to Dijon no a.s to m»ike soirn* fin- 
ishing touchea on the ride clown. Wliat has 
become of that ref'ort. and the documents 
that were to be of fared nr. substantiation 
The brief ease, found bcuide the horribly- 
mutilated body, war*, empty nave for a sum- 
iQon.n to appear before Judge l.escouve this 
morning I 

In connection with tlie pay^era currlod 
liy M. Prlnco, an article appearing In this 
mornirif'i’n KTC^l I.F. may prove of the greatant 
iritorast . It oontninn the declaration of 
n high magi strata who, however, a.sks that 
his name be withheld. V<* (p/ote the fol- 
lowing pasna/'en with all resorven: 

"Ixi the first days of the special com- 
missi (.,n of ln(|Ulry, headed by President 
r.escouvo of th»* n o u r t of Apy>fta 1 r , M. 
Prince sought an int.ervi ew v.i th M. Leaeouve 
and apontaneously volunteered the Infor- 
mation that lift could furnish vital evl- 
do»i<*e on one of the prlnelpn] objoctiJ of 
tho inquest; t.o wit, tho failure of the 
Financial Section (»f the FToaecutor ’ n Of- 
fice to I‘(jliow »/ p t h o Pachot-C. rlpol a 
memoranda on .'Jtuvl sKy ' a fraudulent activ- 
ities. Thereupon, M. Leocouve reciuestod 
M. I'rince to draw up a written report. M. 
Prince agrood, but .soma dflys la tor the for- 
mer head of the Finauoial Section Informed 
M. I.oflcouvc that he had need of a 24 to 
4B hour longer period thoji ha had foraseon, 
to got all his notes in ordar -- a delay 
v/hich would bring; the probable delivery of 
the report Into tho first days of thl o 
weak- Whereupon, M. l.escouvo, who had de- 
cided to call a meeting Of the Commission 
for February 22nd, sent one of hin col- 
leagues to M. Prince to say that If ho had 
not time for hi a written report he mi/Tjit 
content himseif with an oral declaration, 
to be made before the Comml salon. This 
messengor, however, returned without see- 
ing M. l^rlnca who had already left for Di- 
jon. 

Still another article In i'KTOILE de- 
clares that tho evidence to be aubmlttod 
by M. Prince included two letters from hlo 
chief, M. Pressard, Instructing him to leave 
the investigation of Stavisky's fraudulent 
oomponies entirely to him. 


* 


A Political Assassination 

"A political a.ssaHslnation I " Such were 
the outripokan word.u of Advo cu t a-General 
Durand, leading judicial figure of Dijon 
and Intlmuto friend of M. Prince. M. I>u- 
r».uid v/BB c'llad on to idoiitlfy tho body of 
hi .a rrI«»niJ early ya.sterday morning and wna 
omphet.lc in his repudiation of any idea of 
.su 1 c I do £ )7‘ vu 1 gar c rime . 

Jn the faao f)f tho evlrlonca. It Is pa- 
tently impo.sslble to (li.'iagrae with M. Du- 
rand' \ verdict, but ajx'fmdy efforts are bo- 
in/: made in cori-nln qunrtor.M to brand M. 
Prince a.s a suicjr.lc or the victim of a 
common love Intrlrue. To aucli, we cannot 
do better' tbar. quote tba at at omen t which 
I-lmo Dur.'-ind made to the proou this noon. 

"let the ansasuliiL^ learn,” declared the 
wife uf Mie Ad vocote -lif^neral , "the vwTJrda 
of the martyred mother on Learning tho 
ten’lble new.M . Parhupu if any human fael- 
In/'u ramaln raixetl with their barbarism, 
they will understand the* full horror of 
thoir Ua«id, 

"On nearing, the news, friends had has- 
tened to proy)ftre tho unliappy mother for the 
terrible blow. tlhe was not at, home. Was 
site to loam her tragic raisfortun© in tho 
streets? Her frlonds set out to look for 
her anti presently saw her approaching, 
painfully supported by her cane. Fearing 
nothlii/.';, she was surprl sod to oeo her 
frlonds so early. Little by little, oho 
learned tho full extent of her sorrow. 3he 
received the .yhock without weakening. She 
became very red, then vary pale. Her eyes 
clopad and her hands joined; 'He Is dead. 
They have killed him, so good and loyal..,. 
My God, 1 offer you my grief for the re- 
porto of his ru.'uil and that his wife and 
children may have atrongth to support this 
sorrow'.' Thou uho fainted." ( f.lea Pago fi) 


M. Prince’s Brilliant Career 


The c/iroer of M. Prince, so tragically 
concluded yesterday at Dijon, was among 
the most brilliant In contemporary logoi 
history. IVjm at Ghutouol s In October IftB'i, 
M. I’rince was appointed to the Tribunal 
of the .‘ioine In 1907. Two years later, he 
bocame Fxamiulng Magistrate ot Clermont 
and, in the period from 1909 through 1914, 
ho aervod in similar capacity at St. Ar- 
mand, Bourges and lasoudun. 

At tho outbreak of the war, the prom- 
ising ytjung Judge abandoned his robe for 
a uniform and quickly rose through all 
the ranks from sergeant to captain. Twice 
wounded, his record aa o soldier la In- 
deed exceptional. A Croix de C-ujrre with 
two cltationa and his elevation to the 
T.egion of Honor in 1916 bear striking wlt- 
neaa to his capacity and courage. In 1916, 
he was taken prisoner before Verdun and 
sent to the camp of Voronbach in the Grand 
Duchy of Baden where ho remained 27 months 
until Interned In Swit'zorland In June 1913. 

After tho war, M. Prince served briefly 
aa Magistrate in Brest (Deo Page 8, Col. 4) 

" SUICIDE T ’’ 

( Says M. Pressard ) 






A WILL FULLY MISTAKEN INQUEST 

Prince murder a blatant act ol Fascist terrorlsn 
to be ioi lowed by lurtber organized riotind. 

NATIONALIST ORGANIZATIONS CAREFULLY COACHED TO TAKE THEIR CUE 
BEWILDERED PUBLIC OPINION TO BE STAMPEDED INTO THE FASCIST TRAP 


REMEMBER THE REICHSTAG FIRE T WORKERS T UNITE T UNITE 


Th# liypo'theBla of suicide » pu X 
f orward yesterdc^ 1:^ the Proseou-- 
tor's Office has virtually oo 1 - 
lapsed* No one dares ax*gue for It 
but the Prosecutor. 

As we have saldy the only plau- 
sible explanation Is that Prince 
willfully deceived his family as 
to the ob^dct of his Journey to 
DlJoUf in order to create an alibi 
under cover of which he ml^^ht con- 
fer with those whose methods were 
to turn out so umexpectedly direct 
sad brutal. 

It Is too obvious a coincidence 
that Prince should liave for^fotten 
brief case and come Itome for 
it Just at the proper For oi 

time to learn that his with LE f 
mother* s Illness required Yes, t 

hla presence at Dijon . aettin(B: > 
Did not the magistrate Yes It i 
expect this phone call, exasperal 
and was he not even be- opinion, 
fore leaving Paris, quite but 1 

satisfied as to the state new in 
of his mother's health? stage 

Again, as I*E MATIN Reichsta# 
asks, ”ls not the crime too evld< 
too fentestl call y macabre aged to i 
not to have been stage Yes, b 

rTi B n a g e d? Are we not 
raced w'lth a terroristic TIIE M 

crime designed to exes- PRINCE 1 
TMirate French public o- RORISTIC 
yinlon, already so vlo- CIST CRI 
lantly over excited; to TO STRI 
>^'nip up new outbursts of CALT^D N^ 
tumult and disorder? IZATIONS, 



For once , we agree 

with LE matin: - 

Yes, the macabre stage 
setting was intentional. 
Yes It was designed to 
exasperate French public 
opinion. 

but there is nothing 
new in such crimes and 
stage setting. The 
Reichstag fire, also, was 
too evidently stage man- 
aged to deceive anyone. 

Yes, wo repeat: 


TItE MUR DER OF J UDCE 
PRINCE ly INDEED A TER- 
RORISTIC CRIMB:, a FAS- 
CIST CRIMfc: D E S I C. N E D 
TO S T R E N G T HEN THE SO 
CALI^D NATIONALIST ORGAN- 
IZATIONS. 


At Mantes, an employe 
■ the wholesale drygoods 
' ore, Philippe Bros. ,ha3 
‘ < on dismissed by order 
' the propria tor for 
' *^klng part In a workers 
ii - monstrati on. 

It is to be noted that 
>i: the eve of this action, 


M.F'hlllppo WHB strutting 
at a banquet in the com- 
pany of M. Franklin Bou- 
illon and other Fascl sta . 
To sing the INTERNATIONAL 
while the exploiters are 
stuffing thslr bel- 
lies yes* that Is a 
big crime in their eyes! 


THE PRINCE AFFAIR IS EVOLVING ACCORDING TO PLAN. EV- 
ERYTHING DEARS OUT OUR YESTERDAY’S DIAGNOSIS THAT THIS 
SPECTAaJLAR CRIME IS A DELIBERATE FASCIST ATTEMPT TO 
EXASPERATE PUBLIC OPINION FOR ITS OTfN ENDS. 

Already we hear thinly veiled calls for action in the 
street* Already there is talk of terroristic organiza- 
tions and the hand of Moscow. Already Le Figaro is loud- 
ly accusing the Coranunlsts. 

FASCISM IS PREPARING A NEW ASSAULT UNDER COVER OF 
POLICE PROVOCATION. 

Simultaneously the Prosecutor’s office seeks to min- 
imize the importance of Prince’s intended revelations 
on the 19 adjournments of Stavlsky’s trial. As If there 
could he any other motives for the crime than self pro- 
tection by those responsible for these adjournments! 

Rut let us not exaggerate the Law Court’s role. To 
quote that rogue of a Comralsslonor Pachot, "WE DLA1\.TE NO 
MAGISTRATE. THEY WERE BUT TOOLS FOR MORE EXALTED CROOKS. 
YOU MUST LOOK FOR THESE ATAONG THE MINISTERS OF STATE." 

Now to these aforesnld more exalted crooks Prince’s 
murder offered a double advantage: 

(1) The removal of an embarrassing witness against 
the ’National Government. ’ 

(2) An opportunity to exasperate public opinion and 
bring on a new onslaught of the Fascist Leagues. 

IN SHORT, EVERYTHING CONFIRMS OUR HYPOTHESIS. THERE 
IS NOT A MINUTE TO LOSE. WORKERS, UNITE! UNITE! 

FRENCH IMPER UllSM M01I10I5 A USSAL 

Extraordinary Honors Mask Extraordinary Precautions 


King Albert I of ths Belgians has ins or being chuckedi It is oar- 
checked out in circumstances that tain that ovir FVench imperialists 
naturally arouse the suspicions of ars all In a dither about It. 


or being chucked. It is oar- 


the "Soldier King" and "Bel 
heroic sacrifice," while th 
that French strategy like Lh 
man took the invasion of 
for granted, is being kept 
very quiet Indeed. 

Above eLLl, the occasion ic 
seized to stress the close mi 
alliance between France and B 
Belgium is one of the p i v o 
i^'rench hegemony and it was 
in war and in peace, who ma 
country the obedlant vassal 
French Bourgeoisie and the 
eral Staff. Naturally our F 
imperialists view this abrup 
whether contrived by evn en< 
French hef^emony or not, run up and down the 
as a blow to thoir poll- bourgeois spina Tl 
clea. The extraordinary uatlon la even more 


measures they are taking 
are eloquent o f their 
concern. Not only is 
the President of the Re- 
p ubllc a t t e n d Irig the 
funeral in Brussels but 
Doumergue, Harriot, Bar- 
thou and Petaln as well. 
Why this complete staff 
of ministers? With whom 
and about what are the 
chiefs of French imperi- 
alism to confer? 

it Is pi a in our gov- 
ernors fear some blow to 
their dominant position 


than in 1932 at tl 
of the truly rovol 
ary strikes by tl 
era of the Borlnogc 
erywhore , the Prole 
is reaching the mo£ 
scious and advancec 
of the class struf 
Here, then, t 
reasons for thJ 
exodus to Brussel 
the explanation w 
press blossoms wit 

P ies of "Albert the 
rfajitloally, our 1 
allste are t r y 1 J 
shore up their cn 


In Belgian affairs. In shore up their cn 
the first place, they bastion to the No: 
fear a swing to Germany's what more obvioi 
advantage. Hitler has could they find t! 
powerful a 1 1 1 es in the blessed memory 
country in the shape of "Hero King" wit. 
Fascist leagues whl ch are Francophile formu. 
seeking to profit by pea- "One heart, one b 
sent and Flemish unrest. With such a legend 
Furthermore , the inter- 11 shod, any cha; 


ge brough'tup on the murder of 


President Doumer and ths Rslchstag | of ch^vlnlstio bombast rscalllng 
fire. But whether a case of cheek- I Hlee top of next .oiumn) 


^ ^ ^ I nol situation In Belgium policy can be in 

The prese reechoes with blwes where Capitalism faces an damned as an impl( 


acute crisis is enou^ to 
make chills and shivsrs 


front to the saor 
ory of the "Great 
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VIENNA LETTER 


Hera In Vienna, wo, can now state with 
certainty that Chancellor Dollfuas, aided 
by the Helmwehr, hao gained stature In 
these bloody days. The Nuila will find 
thenxselveo opposed in the future by an a- 
ven stronger power. Not only were the So- 
cialists no help in the fight ugainat Hit- 
lerism but by their very existence they 
oonpromised the prestige of the Dollfuss 
government. The principal argumant of Na- 
zi propaganda in Austria was the power- 
lesaness of the Dollfusa government to 
deal with the elements of tho extreme 
Left. In fact it may bo said that with- 
out tho real Rod menace In Austria, there 
would have been no Nazi menace either. As 
it was, all those in this country with a 
sense of national honor and a disgust for 
Socialist decadence were inevitably drift- 
ing towards Hitler. The decisive action 
of the Dollfuss government has put an end 
to this tendency. 

Since she has saved herself from Marx- 
ism, Austria will save herself from Hit- 
lerism. It was necessary to begin at tho 
beginning. It has been done. 

We have heard that Munich had a holiday 
when it was learned that the Socialist 
fortresses had been captured and Nazi 
leaders boasted that Dollfuss was thereby 
pulling Nazi chestnuts from tho fire. This 
vain illusion will soon vanish. Has Aus- 
tria so magnificently proved her vitality 
only to throw herself Into the arms of 
^tler? Never! Increasingly oonsoious 
of her own strength, Austria will be for- 
tified yet more in her will for Independ- 
ence, let the Nazis howl as they will on 
one side or Sooiailst sympathizers on the 
other. In brief, the Dollfuss government 
has lived up to our expectations, 

Vianmi Heraelf Again 

Vienna still boars the marks of recent 
street fighting, but already a spring 
sunshine is gilding her rococo cornloos 
and It needs no more than that for Vienna 
to rosumo her easy-going air. Doubtless, 
it will take several weeks for tho tran- 
quil gaiety, which disappeared from tho 
faces of her citizens during tho fracas, 
to reassert itself; but already she begins 
to take up her life anew. Her Immense 
cofToc hnusas are full agtiin end the Vlon- 
,n * inue to be the world's most do- 
V L ■ 1 ipaper readers. 

' cot the first time that we have 
' . ' on to remark a parallel botweon 

. an character and our own. In 
I* rles during the lost few weeks, 
i popular excitement hao reached 
nd the attendant disorder has 
' ^^ly violent. In both coses also 
r.as passed quickly. A certain 
1 .1 M speedily put things to rights 

' fa being for the moment settled, 
on as usual again. Do we find 
, . ke this In Oermony? Quite the 
I'here, tho Nazi revolution which 
' without a souffle has condemned 
' . , Ko Teutons to an eternal Hell! 


Retch Multiplies Airports 


A Mo nstrous Political Crime 

THE MURDER OF M. PRINCE 


GOVERNMENT OFFERS 10.000 


FRANC REWARD 


■The mystery or the Prince murder Is still 
complete. • 

Evidence will be found below of a carefully 
prearranged plot but as yet nothing tangible has 
developed to identify Its authors and abettors. 

We know that M. Prince carried certain Incrimi- 
nating papers and we have a fairly clear notion what parties were 
interested In the disappearance of those papers, but for all that, 
"The mystery of the Prince murder is still complete." 

Again, we now witness certain parties engaged in a frantic cam- 
paign of slander and calumny aiming to prove M. Prince the victim of 
a sordljl love Intrigue, Such a campaign at this time Is highly sig- 
nificant. It speaks for Itself, as we say. Yet for all that, "The 
mystery of the Prince murder Is still complete." 

Meanwhile, the preposterous theory of suicide Is hourly becoming 
more ridiculous as Is also that of a convict's vengeance. Not since 
he was prosecutor at Troyes ten years ago had M. Prince had occasion 
to convict any criminal. Such a solution presupposes a very tena- 
cious rancor and Indeed receives but little credence. Enough: Enough! 
If we allow ourselves to be diverted by such absurdities, the mystery 
of the Prince murder will indeed remain complete! 




A Naff la's Work? 

Following up 1tfl drive for a qulckeo- 
lution of the Prlnr^e munler, the goverii 
mont today offered h 10,000 franc reward 
for any Information loading to tho arroot 
of the guilty partlcu. Moanwhiie rumorn to 
the effect thnt the Combe nux Fees tragedy 
was the work of an organized torrorlotlo 
society received added Impetus from a dec- 
laration of M. Albert Sorraut. Tho Min- 
ister of tho Interior stated that he was 
among the first to believe in the exist- 
ence of u onrt of Maff 1 a a n d thnt h e 
would strain every effort to unmauk this 
organization whoever its memberB or beck 
era might be. 

The partisans of the Maffla theory at- 
tribute special importance to tho large 
steel knife wound on the oceno of the 
crime. They point out that, according to 
tho preliminary autopsy, no weapon seems 
to have been used on the unfortunate Judge; 
and from this It is deduced that the knife 
was left 08 a sort of signature to ter- 
rify other possible victims Into alienee. 
Inquiries as to tho place of oale and 
manufacture of this apparently new and 
unusual weapon have au yet yielded no re- 
sults. 


Devilish Preparations 

Though J\intlca lags In catching up 
with the authors of this abominable crime, 
evidence Is piling up as to tho careful 
preparation which preceded it a aocompllsh- 
mant. Especially significant Is tho toatl- 
mony of Mme Boaupoll (Marie) , 71 year-old 
concierge at 40 Rue Condorcet , the pension 
Inhabited for many years by Mmu Prince 
Senior. Docloros Mmo Boaupoll: 

"At « date which I cannot remember ex- 
actly but whi ch I would (See Coftunui 4) 

I OJV TMMM: MIADMO I 

iBLDottmenmej 

I THIS SATURDAY 1 
i AT 8:30 RM. I 


CONFUSED POUTICAL 
SITUA TION IN SPAIN 

The politloel situation In Spain re- 


^9 N, Douaergua will dallvar ovar th« 

§§ radio this coaiag Satordoy at S;30 P. 
s M. tho first of a aorloa of inforaal 
9 dlacvaaiona of national affairs which B 
S the Pronlor plans to hold with hia a 
g follow citizens fro* tine to tine. 5 


HOLD FAST TO OUR FRIENDS ! 

o 

Foreign Affairs Minister, 
M. Louis Barthou, to Visit 
Brussels, Warsaw. Prague 


See Page 7, Column 1 


(Continued from Column 3) --piece In the 
flr.Mt two weekB of January, a gentloman 
camo to my door, towards O o'clock In the 
evening, and beg.an tho following conversa- 
tion : 

"'How ia Mme Prince?’ 'Mmo Pi* luce i.c 
vory well,' 1 replied. 'Oh,' he returned, 
*T understood that ahe had been 111 ,' 

"'True,* I replied, 'Mme Prince did 
have some sciatica in December but since 
then ahe has boon very well.' 

"'And vdio is the doctor that la taking 
such good care of her?' uakad the gentle- 
man- To which 1 replied that Dr. Krlngher 
come to see her from time to time; where- 
upon my interlocutor thanked me effusive- 
ly and took his leave." 

A Strange Invitation to Lunch 

Equally curious ia the encounter re- 
ported by Mme ERtlvcl, 46 year-old con- 
cierge at M. Prince's addrosa in the Rue de 
Bubylonne. According to a story told her 
by Judge Prince himself, that magistrate 
was accoated near hi a residence on tho I'jth 
of February by u gontlemnn of about 50 , 
very tall, elegant and distinguished, who 
asked him 1 f ho was Indeed Judge Prince. 
Answered in the affirmative, tho unknown 
expressed pleasure at making the Judge's 
tioqua Intance , told him that he had known 
his father and mother, and that they had 
many common acquaintance b In the magis- 
tracy, notably, MM. Pressard, Fontaine and 
Bruzin . 

The unknown, who Introduced himself as 
Sarnie or Samior, said that he would be hap 
py to pursue M. Prince's acquaintance and 
proposed a luncheon date In the near fu- 
ture. M. Prince, however, evaded tho invi- 
tation and, after a few more exchanges, 
succeeded in shaking off h 1 s mysterious 
Interlocutor who had, however, made a auf- 
flolently bizarre impression for him to 
relate the Incident to Mme Estival as 
well os to certain of hia friends. 

"Take care!" replied one of the letter, 
M. Caujollo. "Take care'. You’ll be ohang- 
hled yeti" 

laportziit DwvwlopMiit at Dijon 

Important evidence was submitted this 
morning to the Dijon officials by an in- 
dividual vdio as yet la designated only by 
the initials H.V. but whoso Integrity and 
good faith, as opposed to that of certain 
other wltnosBos, cannot be put in ques- 
tion. (See Page 2, Column 1) 


M. Pressard Disowns Suicide Story 

On swooad thougtate, M. Pressard now 
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(Continued from T’a^-’e 1, Column 4) 

♦'On the I’Oth of Fobruary," says 
the witness, "ut about 7 or 7:15 In 
the aveninj^, I was drlvlnr, ulon,': the 
Route Natiunuie batv/een Plonibleres 
end D1 .jon v/hen , notlcliu* that T was 
almost out of gas, 1 topped end 
walked over to u cur parked on tlio 
other side of the roud to ask tho 
location of the near e .a t fillliir. 
station . 

"Out cars i-are purkod a tout 30 
meters apart to cither ride of a 
narrow underijass v hich T now KJiC'\^ to 
ho tiiat of tho Combe aux Fee';;. T re- 
visited the spot this Tnorninr, and 
there is no doubt but tpat it Is the 
same . 

"T uppro/iclied Lhc car from It.a 
loft side and p.a.used around in front. 
Only the pnrJ'.irif', lights were on and 
1 perceived tluit Lhcre was no one 
iTiBido. I'ho right door v-as oj'cn. It 
v.aa , T believe, a four seated Hotch- 
kiss and dark In color. 

"1 returned along tho :;iae of the 
road towards rny own car and as I 
came opposite the underpass, J suv.’ 
a da rk fl/iuro turn out of it and 
approach the car 1 had Just loft, 
whereupon I retraced my atapj? and 
asked the indlvl dual for the noaruat 
(.'as station. 

"A Kruff voice repliod that it 
was not familiar witli the region . 

"At the same moment, a cur pa.s.sed 
by coming from Dijon, and in the 
r.lare of ita headl liy,hta , I distinct- 
ly saw the man Of>ponlte nc , ap. well 
as the license plate on the loft 
aide, I think, of his car. 1 am 
practically certain of an R., un F. 
and M 7 and it seems r.e thei-c 
were sovor'sl P'p., 

"/jid tl'ien , almost, Irnmediately, 1 
li « a r d a .naennd person suy.'WJmt 
does he veiitv ’ and then call to yet 
n third p.arty, ' Oorne uloru*. , hierro, 
v/e don ’ t want to ?*tay ncrc all ni f?:ht ’ 

"1 hal'd ly saw the two other per- 
sons > one of v;hom wan between tho 
car and the d1 tch a nd the o t her 
seeminft.ly a alijr:ht. way up the em- 
bankment. 

"Tho three men cl Imbed riii)id- 
ly into their car and drove away 
with .all ll.'^hts out. It v;aa only at 
n considerable d i s t a nee that the 
headli;»:ht3 were turned on." 

Aaked 1 f ho thour.lit tho tw-o othor 
men had doscendod from tho railway 
embankmont , the v.'ltnc '.n replied In 
the affirmative. In no other way 
cou 1 d he account for their sudden 
appearance at the side of the car. 


Mystery Knife Traced 
To Cutlery At Thiers 

The lar*:^ .steel huntinr. Knife, 
which v/pc so prominently displayed 
on the scone of tho Prince murder, 
1183 b e en traced by Inspector flalo 
to the important cutlery works of 
Torry-Levi/T;no fit Thiers. The pro- 


VICTIM ASESTHETIZEDf 

Histological Examination 
Contradicts Chemical Test 


•J'horc is a soeminr. contradiction 
hetwoon tXic two medical reports sub- 
riitLod ye.Tterdny us part of the au- 
to (aay on tho ramalna of the unfor- 
tunate Judi’^o Prince . While Dr. Kohn 
Aibroot'o simple chemical analysis 
of tho :'.tQmftch and other organs has 
f ai led to indl cate any trace of pol- 
onn dr Ur or anesthetic, the more 
slfpiifloant histological examination 
of Dr. Kulm has revealed the presence 
of loaiona In tho lungs, liver end 
kidneys which could have been caused 
only by the administration of some 
toxic aubstance probably about two 
hours before dooth, considering the 
extent of the lesions. 

hew Autopsy Ordered. (Sec Tage 9 ) 

Implacable Logic 


No section of the Paris press has 
ticien backwards in its denunciation 
of the barbarous Prince murder but 
ourel V tho arti cl e by II. Henri do Ker- 
11 is in yesterday's T.'ECHO DK PARIS 
r. u 3 t take fir.at rnnk for fearless 
and .atruiglitforward logic. M, de 
Kerllis records the following links 
which must .have occurred to all: 

"Prince was killed because ho had 
I’or severol dayB been known to poa- 
30133 two gravoiy Incriminating let- 
tar.sof M. Prwnfifir -, letters v/hlch he 
kept constontly by him and which he 
intended to ohov; to all hi a friends 
fit tho Courts U3 Ju.at if i cation of 
hi 3 role in tho Htuvlaky affair. 

"T h e r o r o r e hi s aasosslnation 
.servos and srives one man: Preaoard, 

"And Proa.Mard Is brother-in-law 
of former premier Ohautemps, now 
president of the Radical Socialist 
}'a r t y . 

"And when Chtmterapo was premier, 
be rofuoed to remove Presaard. 

"And not only that but he did 
everything }»o.sslbic to prevent tin* 
setting: up of a commls 5 ion of In 
quiry, while he directed the seFir^h 
1). such Q slipshod way that prect_:«i;.. 
time Wft9 lost (luring which lraporr-tu;i 
evidanco was hidden or mlolald. 

"And when this terrible asoa.. ■- 
nation took place, Chautempp w 
the first to opread and defend 
fantastic explanation of sulci 


Lescouve Report In To-day 


The eager.ly awaited report 
Loocouve, President of the Coi. 
Cassation, on the responslbi' 
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JOURNAL set. two 
world famous sleuths 
on hot trail of Prince 
murderers. Special ex- 
clusive articles start 
next Wednesday. 


The JOURNAI. takes pride In announoinfc 
that It has seoured the serrloes of two 
of England's most oelebrated deteatlTea, 
Sir Henry Sorlpps and Mr. Arohlbold la- 
7arge» who will aid it in a serious and 
iDtenslve InTestlgatlon of the assasBlna- 
tlon of Judge Prinoe. In undertaking this 
oollahoration with the exolnent representa- 
tives of Scotland Tardy the JOURNAL feels 
that it is accomplishing more than a 
piece of sensational reporting. The JOUR- 
NAL believes, indeed, that it Is there- 
by performing a high public service and 
Invites all those who have the Interests 
of France at heart to Join In this effort 
to solve a mystery whose continuance 
threatens the very basis of our national 
life. The Investigation la already begun. 
New and significant clues are converging 
at this moment* Special exclusive articles 
will report day to day progress beginning 
next week. Read the JOURNAI. and learn the 
truth, startling, shameful , but vital for 
the nation to face at this time. 

A STARTLING DISCOVERY 


Lescouve Report 
Bares Grates Behind 
Deadly Prince -Pretsard Feud 


warning received by the Prosecutor's Of- 
D It had already in 1929 been summoned 

' v t.no Minister of Justice to make a dis- 
inquiry into the constitution of the 
: '-‘'ritly organized P.W.R.C. and to report 
! .le reliability of its publicity, 
ich an inquiry waa. It seema, actually 
r ' by M. Prince, then head of the Finan- 
Departmont and, in October 1929, the 
‘ ' -^outor submitted his subordinate's con- 
ons to the Attorney Oeneral . The 
/ ' .0. might, it was stated, have vlo- 
' certain oiauaes of the law of Decem- 
'Jth 1907 but Its organization was 
Hr and no Infraction of the law of 
-'4th 1B67, punishing false ststereonts 
' 1 to attract Inveabora, was bo bo found 
1 ? advertisement of Jta seoiiritloa. 

‘ h were the oonolualona drawn by the 
‘•nutor’s Office from the information 
! Hble to It in 1929 . ) 


Paris, February 27, 1934- 

The First Prealdont of the Court of 
Cassation, Senior Judge Bourgeon, Judge 
le Marc Uardour, to the Minlater of Jus- 
tice: 

In ft report of January 27th, 1934, we 
had the honor of submitting to your min- 
istry the results of our Inveabiguticm in- 
to the repeatedly deferred judgement of 
two Stavlsky oases brought up before the 
Tribunal of the Seine. In your return dis- 
patch of February 19 th, after nailing our 
attention to the but recently revealed 
existence of two police reports dating 
from 1930 which, even at that remote time, 
warned the Prosecutor* a Office of the dan- 
gerous aotivitloo of Utuvlaky, you were 
pleased to esk nr, to undertake a new In- 
quiry into the reasons why the Prosecutor's 
Office felled to take any aotion on the 
aforesaid reports. 

A tragic event has deprived our inquiry 
of a key wltnes.s. .Tudge iTlnoe, who In 
1930 was head of the FinunclaJ Department 
of the Prosecutor's Office, has been struck 
down on the eve of the very day on which 
ho was to have appeared before us. The 
statement of this highly honorable magis- 
trate would, wo have no doubt, have ahed 
a full light on the matters under our In- 
vestigation. 

T 

On the 18th and 22nd of March, 19 , 
the judicial police servloe.s drew up two 
roporta in almost Identical terms, the 
second bearing the signature of In.spon- 
tor Gripois, in which It was stated that 
the attention of Its agents had recently 
been called to one Staviaky, an individu- 
al of more than doubtful past, who had be- 
come the under cover organizer of two 
corporations, the Public Works Realty Go. 
and the Farm A, Factory Machine Co., each 
of which wn.s about to Issue largo blocks 
of socurltlea. 

In commenting on the boards directing 
these enterpriaes, the flnauclai press 
had already noted the surprising a.csoolft- 
tlon of certain distinguished names with 
that of Stavlsky. The P.W.R.C. 's board 
was headed by M. Hudelo, former prefect of 
police, and numbered among ita members M. 
Monod, ft former minister of state, while 
the F.F.M.C. had for its chief executive 
M. Wurtz , President of the Honorary Mem- 
bers of the Council of State. 

Founded on the l8th of April, 1929, with 
a capital of 2,500,000 frctnos, the P.W.R.C. 
had, in the following November, expanded 
this capital to 10,000,000 francs by the 
Issue of 15,000 500 franc shares, all sub- 
scribed for by one de Cezenave who , though 
appearing to have no other resources than 
his Income as export accountant, estimated 
at 30,000 franca a month. Kept for hi a own 
account 19,840 shares of the 20,000 form- 
ing the total capital of the company. In 
reality, de Cazenavo would seem to hove 
been only a screen for Gtovlaky who, masked 
by the alias of M. Alexander, one of his 
Christian names, and posing as an expert 
advisor, directed the whole company. 

The police reports emphasized that the 
f'.W.R.C. was at that very moment on the 
point of issuing 100 millions of securi- 
ties on conditions of retirement and re- 
payment which lacked the (See Colunn 3 ) 



proper guaranties. For its pert , the 
F.F.M.C. was advertising an early Issue 
of securities whoso sale seeinod doolgned 
to bolster the cofforB lof the P.W.R.C.. 

The report concluded with a detailed 
account of .‘^taviaky, whu wfto painted as an 
adventurer without profoasion and the ob- 
ject of many complaints and several aen- 
tenoea . 

The Gripois report of March 22nd was 
accompanied by a special note by M. Paohot. 
The Divisional Commlssairo could not, aeid 


M- PRINCE 


ho, transmit the report of his aubordlnfite 
without adding some data on Stavlsky who, 
though under indictment for two acta of 
fraud and enjoying only provisional free- 
dom after a year of preventive arrest, had 
roBumod hi a dubious commercial and finan- 
cial operationa. 

Here, clearly, was an urgent call to 
verify whether do Cazonave, subaoriber 
to almost nil the aeouritlos of the P.W. 
R.G., was not simply a screen for Stovl aky 
and the other undesirables under hla thumb. 
M. Pachot declared himself ready for In- 
vestigations at the Bourse and the banks 
as soon as the Prosecutor's Orfico should 
give him the word. 

There waa certainly in the reports just 
analyzed material of such a nature as to 
demand the entire attention of the Prose- 
cutor's Office. Did any action follow? And 
of what nature? That la what wo must now 
discover. 

IT 

(In thie section, M. Loaoouvo's oommia- 
alon goes on to point out that the Gripois 
reports were not the first (See Column 4) 



The Parliamentary Commission of In- 
quiry Into the Utftvlaky Affair released 
today the full text of the reports dravra 
up by the special commission of maglo- 
tratoB headed by M. Lescouve, President of 
the Court of Cassation. 

As we announced yesterday, this report, 
which constitutes a grave indictment of 
M, T’ressard, takoo into account certain 
declarationa which M. Prince made to M. 
LoBcouve Just before his tragic death and 
which he waa to have aubiuittad in writing 
along with photographs of 2 letters which 
the Prooeontor had written In 1030-31 ask- 
ing M. Prince to keep him Informed of Gta- 
vl sky's affairs and to do nothing without 
consulting him. 

We reproduce here below the more Impor- 
tant jjaBsages of these two roporta begin- 
ning with tlie second and by all odds the 
most important. ( 3ee Column 2) 

111 

...."In its report of October Plat 1929," 
continutjs M. i,e!.40ouvft, "the Prosecutor's 
Office had expressed the deal re not to let 
a public invoatige tlon Jeoj>ardi'ze the In- 
toresto of a budding enterpriae whose con- 
stitution seemed regular. Now, however, it 
la warned that this said company, whose 
capital has been largely subscribed by an 
Inoolvent accountant, is In fact domin- 
ated by u dangerous criminal, further 
masked by a showy executive board on which 
some honorable but abused personalities 
have been induced to sit. The Impending 
enormous issue of aocurltios is emphasized 
and, on two occaaious, the ^'rogecutor ' n Of- 
fice is advised that there are grounds for 
investigating whether, as the presence of 
Stavlsky might load one to fear, the ’’.W. 
R.C. l9 not another of those entorprisos 
whOBe solo object is to swindle the in- 
vesting public. Having thus warned the 
Prosecutor's Office, the Judicial police 
awaits Ito instructions. And the '^^arqijet 
given none. Why tliis inaction? Who la re- 
sponsible? This Is the osaontiai object 
of our Investigation, and it is that re- 
garding which we have now been deprived 
of the vital testimony which would with- 
out a doubt have enlightened us. 

Testifying before ua. Prosecutor Preo- 
30 rd declared that following the receipt 
of the Pftchot-Gripols reports, he received 
0 visit from M. Prince who reported to 
him in aubotunoo thua : 

"M. Paohot has brought me some reports 
which have taught me nothing new. They 
brand Gtuvisky and his or^w as adventur- 
ers and swindlers. I know that already. 
But you can't hale a man into court on- 
ly because he la an adventurer. I am con- 
vinced by my previous Investigations that 
In this case there has bean no infraction 
of the law of 1867. The capLtal has been 
put up. There have boon neither fictitious 
subacriptiona nor false dtatemonto," 

"Furthermore," added M, Ih'essard, "these 
were the conclusions of the report which 
M. Prince hud drawn up in 1929 and on 
which I relied without sending for the two 
additional reports." 

In support of hia declaration. Prose- 
cutor Preoaard adduces a doouraent which 
seems to bring him decisive confirmation. 
Prior to questioning by the Minister of 
Jus^loe, M. Ponsnoler, (See Page 3* Col I 
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(Continued from PaA^e 2) on the aubjent of 
the Grlpoio reporta, M . P r o a sard hud 
asked li. Prince to draw up e memorandum, 
which the latter did in the Prosecutor ’a 
office Itself, and read to }»ia former 
chief In the proaonce of M. Fontaine of the 
Flnanolul .Section. This note which was 
submitted to M. Penanclor on February 1st, 
1934, explained how It had ho«n decided 
not to follow up the Puo hot-Grl pol s re- 
ports oil the P.V'.K.C. in view of the fact 
that M. Prince’s recent investi Ratiun had 
revealed no criminal dorcllctlon in the 
orguiiizat! on of that particular compiany. 

In this way, M. Prince would seem to 
have admitted himself that the Grlpola 
reports had not impressed him because his 
own Inquiry of 1929 had already satisfiart 
him on the points In quo.etlon. Wo should 
also call attention to a statement of M. 
Fontaine cltln^^ u declaration of M. Prince 
made in his presence to the effect that 
ho had Infonned his chief of the Grip o 1 s 
reports without, however, sondlnR them up 
for inspection. 

But beside this evidence, we must pi ace 
other testimony which furnlwhes on entire- 
ly different version of the facta. 

Lot U8 first consider Judpie Gawos’ re- 
port of a conversation with his friend li. 
Prince on Friday, February ii^th, a talk 
which took up the thread of earlier con- 
voraatlona in which M. Prince had expres- 
sed a doaire to make certain declarations 
on the Staviaky affair to M. Lescouvo . * On 
thio occasion, M. Prince said in aubstunce: 
”I have had the ffood luck to unearth two 
or three documoiit.e which will prove ray ^Tood 
ifr.lth, notably u letter from M. Pre.ssard 
my chief at that time, askinp; mo to hand 
over the Paohot-Gripois reports. I acted 
In accord with his request and 12 or 13 
months Jeter, upon my usklnA; what had bo- 
como of the papers, he took them from a 
drawer and handed them to mo.'* 

Still more precise Is the statement 
of M. Bru'.iln, the yiroaont head of t, he 
Financial Department. 

This muf 5 istrato tells us that, on the 
l*)th of last February, M. Prince confided 
to him that he had hud a twln/^e of con- 
science. When que.stlonod with M. Prassard 
by M. Penancler, he had forfijotten to toll 
the Minister of Justice that, when the 
Pachot-Grl poi 3 reporta arrived, he hud 
taken them to M. Pressard who had said, 
’’Leave those with me. T wont to show them 
to someone.” ”J then,” added M. Prin ca, 
’’loot track of theac documents which I ora 
sure wore not returned to me until much 
later when, pjolnK over hi.s personal dossier 
on the P.W.R.C. with the Prosecutor, wo 
come upon the reports. I had the impre.a 
aion that M. Preasard had forRottoii to 
return them to me while 1 had forgotten to 
ask for them.” 

Lot U 0 cite, in addition, a note submit- 
ted to UB by M. Goujollo of the Tribunal 
of the Seine. On February 14th, according 
to this note, M. Caujollo met M. Prince 
vrho told him of a soriou.s dispute with the 
Prosecutor over some police reporta which 
had been received in 1930. M. Caujollo ad- 
vised hi» friend to lay the matter before 
M, LoBoouve and, when he met M. Prince a 
day or »o later, he found hi a anxiety gone, 
Ha had indeed bean to sea M. Lesoouva and 
In the interval had also diaoovarad two 


letters of the Prosecutor dating from 193f - 
31, asking him to keep him Informed of the 
Stavlsky affair and to do nothing, without 
consulting him. It was arranged between 
them to lifivo Lha lettrr.c photogra()had by 
M. I'Jannlo, haad of Lha .ludiclal identity 
;;.Mrvi ct' , 

The latter part of M. Gaujollo's note 
is confirmed by M. iiannic but M. Prince 
mat his end v;i thout having had tirao to de- 
Jivox* the lettei's which have nut been r<-»- 
covci'ad and which M. Prince’s son belluvus 
to have been among the papt-rs contained 



M. PREISSARO 

In the brief caso which the unfortunate 
maglatrato took with him to Dijon and whicli 
was found empty on the acoiie of the crime. 

What are we to conoludo from tha.so 
facts which tend to show that M. Presriard, 
contrary to his stotemente and to those of 
the note which he solicited from his sub- 
ordinate, did indeed receive the Grlpols 
reports and kept them over a long period 
of time without following thorn up in any 
way . 

That would be a grave charge to bi*lng 
against the Prosecutor, who would thereby 
seem to have favored .’tavlsky by willful 
inaction . 

In this connection, we must note the 
statement/ of M. Glard, also a judge at the 
Courts, who reports M. Prince’s disgust 
”at the false position taken by M. ProB- 
sard,” as wol I as swverol previous expres- 
sions of joy at his /ippolntmont to the 
Courts and consequent deliverance from his 
dutioB In the Flntinclal Department ’’whore 
he had been sickened by the meddling, of 
parliamentary lawyere and the docislons 
taken to accommodate them.” 

No less noteworthy ie a statement by 


M. T’achot to the effect that ho and his 
coil aborators had tlio Impression they an- 
noyed ovoryune whonuver they had occasion 
to mont1 on Stavisky. 

Finally, wo cannot omit to underline the 
peculiar gravity of the stc'p sp^'^ntnnoous I y 
tJ.Xen by M. I’rinoo wlien ho visited M. Les- 
f.uuve on the ovoning. of F^-bruary i'/th. fm 
tbit day, M. I’rl iico cfme to the latter’s 
ofrloo in a state of grant, excitement to 
"unburden his cunscicnce" as he .said. Very 
much Improa-ted by the I'uri'out, hue and cry 
'»ver the iriiiui.s reports, he vlshed to 
state that.wlionhe had first received those 
roports, ho* had taken them to his chief 
and pointed out their importance . f!. Pres- 

sard had then asked him to leave tiie re- 
ports with him that, he might show thorn to 
someone, without specl fyl nr to whom, liow- 
ever....and had returned thorn only after 
months tiad gone by. M. Prince /tddod that 
he had notes at tiorne which would enable 
h 1 m to draw up a precise stalcnant, a 
.Htatoraent which ho was to have .submitted 
at the end of the week but on which, in a 
note of Fob. 10th, ho asked for a short 
delay as ht? liud been unable to consult tlie 
dossier of the I'.W.P.G. ns yet. 

This note crossed uui* summon.*} to appear 
before tho Commission on Feb. list. 0 n 
February 20th, ho mot his death at Dijon 
without having, been able to make the re- 
port he had planned. 

How are we bo roconejie the statements 
made by the former ho/ul of the Financial 
Section with tho note submitted to the 
Mlni.'-.ter of Justice, In which he appenr.s 
clearly to state thot 1t hod been dei'lded 
to take no action on the Pacho t-Grl poly 
reports because his prevlour investigation 
had revealed no Irregularities in tlie or- 
/'■/iniz.sllon of the company In qutustlon? 

.Ghotjld wo conclude that M. ’ rinco wrote 
the note for M. ^-‘enancier our of the kind- 
ness of Ills heart and thfit tho emotion 
subsequently shown by bhe J'udge sprang 
from the knowledge that his note did nut 
correspiond entirely to tho truth? 

Thu.s, pf*rhnps, may be explained the enn- 
trndlctton between tiio written statement 
of M. I’l'lnce and the remarks Inter made 
to frionds and furth^'^ cunf 1 rmod by a for- 
mal decl oration to M. I.oscouve. 

However this may be, it. remain.s that, 
when In I u lo the attention of the Prose- 
cutor’s Office wa.a urg.antly -•ailrd by tho 
judicial police* to the necessity for wutch- 
l ng Liny <'onipany directed by Dtavisky, the 
Prosecutor of the Republic hold that a 
.yuramai'y Investigation nf iu?‘v rei 1 «vod him 
from tho responcibi J 1 ty of any now inqui- 
ry. Thi.a Is enough we think for hi a atti- 
tude to be .Severely cx'l t1 ci x<cd. In our re- 
poft of Jan. 27th, it was pointed out 
that M. I'royroird had been at fault in nut 
overseolng the prompt diiipatch uf the 
Mtavisky ca.sos so long pending lieforo the 
13th Chamber and In falling to give his 
Juniora In.structiun.a tu bLock any further 
attempts at adjournment. We made tills 
criticism with the moderation which seemed 
callod f'or by tho crushing load of work 
carried by the Proac<uitor 5Uid the fact that 
the Cousin report of 1931 had been followed 
by a prompt investigation. 

Today, It must be recognlg.od that the 
facts cull for o different Interpretation. 
We now know that the Prosecutor of the Re- 
public woB, in March 19 3D, apprised of the 


MYSTERY KNIFE IS TRACED 
TO PARIS STORE 


The largo hunting knife tso ooncptcuouo- 
ly placed near the mangled body of Judf^e 
Prince, has at length been trooed to the 
cutlery counter of the Har.ar de 1 ’Hotel 
do Villo at Paris. M. Albert Audlnot, 35 
years old clerk, readily identified the 
knife found at the Combo aux Foes (as one 
sold by him Just before noon on February 
17th: 

"1 rocognlsG the knife perfectly," M. 
Audlnot told detnctlvos this rooming. ”lt 
belonged to a lot of six bought in 1931 
from the Tarry i.evigne Comjiany of Till era. 
I had not sold any for 3 years, doubtleas 
bocause uf the high price ( francs).” 

M. Audinet was unable to give a precise 
description of hi;?, customer. Ha pointed 
out that the* latter had arrived during the 
noon hour when his fellow clerks were at 
lunch and ho hlmsfAjf especially rushed, 
In consocuenco. As far as M. Audinet con 
recall, the man was perhaps of alight ly 
more than medium height, slender and well 
dressed, his bands carefully kept and hla 
deep voice devoid of any trace of aocant. 
M. Audinet aeom.o also to romembor a dark 
and apparently tailor-made overcoat. 


M"** Prince JU Heard Again 

i Continuing Hit* 1n<’,ulrlaB dolegetod to 
i him by the Dijon authorltioa, M, Lepoyre 
went yesterday tu Mme Prince in her 

apartment ut number b Ruo de Babylonne. It 
wa;i ttio t.blrd rjueatloning in two weeks but 
tho unbapj/y widow tuid hor ntory bravely 
us followjj: 

On the 20tb of Fobruary, at about 11 A.M. 
and ohortiy after the departure of my hus- 
band, r heard the tolephono ring. As I had 
Hlrsndy taken aovcrol cuUb, 1 asked my 
Mother to flee who It wa a. "It’s from Dijon,” 
she said and, us I hurriedly took over the 
receiver, I hoard an unknown voice usk, 
”I;j M. Prince there?” 

”No," I replied. "Ho hao Just left for 
the Court.*'. rioa.ae call later.” 

"Is this Mme Prince talking?” thtj voice 
contlmied. "TamDr. Hellingor. 1 am phon- 
ing to inform you that your mother-in-law 
Is very sick of an Intestinal obstruction 
and was taken to a clinic this morning, 
r.r.uld your husband come by the noon train’ 

"I don’t know,” ] replied. "My husband 
Is at the Courtn. T don’t knuv/ if 1 ru7i 
get word to him In time or i f he can get n 
substitute . ” 

”Tt Ifl imperative he come at once,” tPi 
unknov/n re jo 1 nod. ”Wo must decide on or 
uperatitirj for tojiKJrrow morning. A car wi 
wait for him at tiia .station to (Conduct IP" 
to the clinic." 

"I will come with him,” 1 said but w 
told tiiut It vxjula frighten my mother- 1 1 
law unnecessarily. 

"Hut v.iiuro arc you phoning from?’* 
asked. "From Dijon,” came the reply, addi- 
that the number was 347. 

I thanked ray interlocutor for culll - 
and was still meditating on the boat v 
to gft In touch with my husband whan 
suddenly appeared. Ho had fofgotten 1 
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SAW PURCHASER OF MYSTERY KNIFE F 


New Testimony Yields Important Clues 


The invest ieat ion of the Prince murder leaped forward yesterday with 
the identification of the mysterious huntiike knife found at the Combe aux 
Pees as one sold over the cutlery counter of the Baser de 1 'Hotel de Yiilc 
on Pehruary 17th. Valuable corroboration as well as precious details which 
M. Audlnet, the salesman, was unable to supply, have now been furnished by 
M.Victor Lambert, 38 year old accountant who. as he told officials to*day, 
wee stending near the cutlery counter when the apparently sirmbollc wei^n 
wee bought. Indeed, M. Lambert's testimony now makes it possible to Tlx 
the exact hour of that fateful transaction. 


II* Laoibert deolares that as he was 
leaving the Baser at lliSO aa the 
17th of February » his path took him 
by the cutlery counter where he wee 
roughly shoved aside by a ouatoaer 
who a moment later let the exit door 
elem full in hie face. So offenelve» 
Indeed* wee the Individual *e behaviour 
that* on oomlng out into tho etreeti 
M. Lambert* a attention Instinctively 
followed the Bien*s progress along the 
crowded eldewelk. 

The unknown* aceoz^ng to this 
wltneeei moved hurriedly up to e car 
parked nearby in which waa aaated a 
driver wearing a Baaqus beret. 

"So* we are all eeti Pass me the 
package t" M. Lambert heard the latter 
exclaim and then* as the other handed 
over a long thin parcel* the wltnese 
waa aapeolally struck by the question 
"Did you think to change the licenee 
plates?" 

The reply was Inaudlbla but a mo 
ment latar* u.LanU>ert caught the two 
worda doctor and pharmacist and fl« 
nally* aa tha oar drove away, a dl- 
rootlon to pass by Fontalnebieru. 

M« Lambert is able positively to 
fix the time of tliia Incident at 11: 
50 aa he had Just looked at hie watch 
to eoe If there waa tlaie to telephone 
hie brother at ArganteulX. 

Tha unknown* according to II. Lam* 
bart* wae etooky, middle aged and 
dreeaed In a fawn colored overcoat. 
The man at the wheel eppeared to be 
a Mediterranean type. 


Church of St.Nicaise 
EKirns at Rouen 


The 16th century church of St. ill- 
o-tise* one of the most beautlftil in 
'ou«n* was gutted last night in a vi- 
ol ont conflagration which destroy ad 
roofs and balf^* tha windows and 
710 at notably tha fsoaoua organ dating 
fvoixi the time of eonetruetlon. The 
Mase. which wae first dlaeovereded 
AM, ie believed to have resulted 
rrom a short circuit. 

Although not as famous as tha 
c: a 1 hadral* St. Maelou or the incom- 
parable ebbty of St. Ouen, St. N 1 - 
caise oooupied a high place among the 
Lrsaaores of the "Museum City" both 


SUICIDE THEO^ smashed 

Final Autopsy Points 
Conclusively to Foul Play 


The comnlsslon of Paris doctors, 
charged with performing a supplamen- 
tary autopsy on the body of m. P rince, 
to-day handed In the fUll text o f 
their report to M. Lepeyre* chief of 
the examining magietratee. 

This report la conclusive. It is 
a crushing and irrefutable answer to 
those who have been so Industriously 
a labors ting a preposterous hypothasla 
of eulcide. Let the reader note the 
following more Important points. 

(1) The death of «7Udge Prince re- 
sulted from the crushing action of a 
railroad locomotive. 

(2) The histological examination 
proves that the victim waa forced to 
Inhale an asphyxiant atlaaet 2 hours 
before death. 

(3) Tha ecchymoees, a pp earing on 
the fa ce and especially around the 
mouth, antedate the moment of death 
and are the result of pressure ex- 
erted dn those regions. 

(4) The victim waa alive when run 
over but that he waa unoonscloua la 
attested by the fact that the cord 
binding hi a ankle to the rail did 
not aMa!*k tha akin. Tha Au6g9 cazinot 
have struggled after hie legs were 
tied do%m. 

(6) The eum total of these obaer- 
vatlona oubatantlally rules out aiy 
possibility of eulclda. 

Finally* In a dlecuaslon which pre- 
oaede tha summing up of this report, 
it is recalled that the victim* a 
shots wars fouzid near the body* one 
Inside the track laadlng to Peris 
and the other In that laadlng to 
Dijon. After eatabllahing thle point* 
the report reveals that an axamlna - 
tlon of the shoes ah owe that th«r 
were roughly torn from the feet aa 
the body of the unoonscloua Ju dg e 
was dragged face downward up on to 
the smbankment. 


Death of Sir Ed. Elgar 
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NAZI ULTIMATUM 


Inspector Harbicht 
Gives Austrian Government 
One Month to Meet Demands 


The Third Reich has not waited for Aus- 
tria to bury her dead before Intruding? e- 
(^aln into the dojneatlc affairs of Its lit- 
tle noiKhbor. M. Harbicht , who directs Hit- 
ler's propuftanda in Austria, has Just de- 
livered on address which contains nothing 
more nor loss than an ultima tum to Chan- 
cellor Dollfuaa. The Nazi agitator declares 
that hio men will abstain from nil activ- 
ity aRslnst the Austrian frovernment from 
February 20th to February 2rtth, but that 
after thi 3 truce the fipiht will be resumed 
unlosB the Chanoollor's behaviour has been 
Jud< 2 :od satisfactory. 

IIow are wo to Interyiret these terms so 
much more military than diplomatic in tone? 
Is Germany planning to launch a direct at- 
tack against Austria at the end of the 
month? It seems hordly likely. More prob- 
ably the Nazis Intend to resume that under- 
ground warfare of propagtuida and sporadic 
outrages In which long practice has made 
them perfect. 

The time for talking la past. The Joint 
declaration of France, Italy and Great Britain 
aeems to have made no impreaslon on Hitler. 
He if. doubtless counting on the endloaa 
dissensions which divide the former allies. 
He knows also that Italy differs from the 
Little Entente In her ideas about the re- 
organization of Central Europe. 

Every fault must bo answered for. Many 
are the blunders with which the Rowers may 
reproach thomsalvoa In their handling of 
the Austrian problem. But a little while 
ago the independence of Austria might have 
been assured by diplomatic moans. Now it 
may wall have to be defended by force of 
arms and in the near future, too. 

Chancellor DoUfuss to Resist 

(Vienna, Fob. 20) In a speech before the 
Hoimwohr today. Chancellor Dollfuse spoke 
as follows; 

"Today, as yesterday, wo sheill fight for 
the Independence of Austria up to the last 
ditch. Let thoee take notice who, in the 
past, have been unable or unwilling to un- 
derstand this. The Independence of Austria 
Is not only an Austrian question. It is 
not only a Oentral Buropeem question. It 
is a question for Europe as a whole. 

A STRANGE AJR FLIGHT 

Britain Worried by Rumor of 
German Expe< Ution to Africa 

English aeronautical circles are ahowing 
oonaidarable oonoern over a report from 
Berlin that Chanoellor Hitler has author- 
laed the flight of on air amada to Gar- 



The Premier's Radio Address 


MY DEAF FELLOW CITIZENS; I propose from time 
to time to have these chats with you. Today, I 

a want first to explain to you why I came out of 
the retirement In which 1 had been living for 
three years and why I accepted the heavy respon- 
sibilities of power. It was neither from ambition 
nor self interest, you can take ray word for It. After having served 
Preuice and the Republic as well as I could for forty years, l aspired 
only to repose. If I have renounced that repose, it Is because the 
President and our party leaders called to me saying that civil war 
was about to break out, that there had been fighting in PeltIs, that 
there had been deaths on the 6th of February and that there would be 
many more If I did not take the reins. Civil war, that horrible thing 
so likely to bring in its train the still more horrible calamity of 
foreign Invasion, — that, they said, was the alternative. So I came 
In all haste to Paris. I accepted the premiership and, as rapidly as 
possible, I formed a ministry truly representative of every party. 

This sincere union, which reveals a gon- j budget for 1934, cutting short e dls- 


oral desire to forgot party rival rlea for 
the time being, will greatly facilitate 
my task and make the nocooaary work of re- 
construction at once more rapid end more 
durable . 

FIRST, WE MUSI* PUNISH THE IIIPUDE3IT 
CRIlf INALS. 

The Oovorranent ' o task is vast and ardu- 
ous. It must calm over excited passions 
by promptly hunting down and severely pun- 
ishing those guilty parties whoso Impiadence 
end Impunity have Justly exasperated the 
mess of our people which la honest and 
sound. The work of Justice and moral 
housed ounlng la in progress. It will 
continue without fear or favor. The at- 
mosphere must be well purified If the (»ov- 
ernment is to accomplish ail there is to 
be done and there la a great deol to do. 
Time, therefore, is neoeasary. There was 
no longer much order or authority In the 
house. We must, therefore, reestablish them 
as soon as possible If we are to save our 
parliamentary regime. 

To put ourselves on a sound basis again, 
we must reform the laws which govern this 
regime . 

WE MUST BSnVRN TO DiaCIPUQIEU TOO LONQ 
FOHOOTTrar AND AT THE SAME TDIE WE MUST A 
DOPT NEW DISCIPLINES. 

But first of all and without loss of 
time, we have an urgent taak to perform. 

1 was able to expedite the voting of the 


ouaslon which threatened to drag on indef- 
initely. This budget must be ooJldly bal- 
anced if the financial yoar of 29 35’ Is to 
have a fair start. 

IT IS ESSENTIAL THAT THE FINANCIAL 
POSITION OF WlANCK SHCXHi) INSPIRE CQNVl- 
DESfCE BOTH AT HOME AND ABROAD. 

THE VALUE OP THE FRANC MUST HUN N O 
RISK OF BEING IMPAIRED. IT HAS BEEN HE 
DUCKD ENOUGH. 

THE FRANC MUST REMAIN IMPREONAB L E 
AT 4 SOUS IF WE ARE TO PRESERVE THE NA- 
TI0N»S THRIFT WHICH IS INFINTTELY 
PRECICXFS, HOWEVER SOME MAY lAUOH AT IT. 

We are workers and savors and wo intend 
to remain ao . It Is bettor than being a 
nation of epeoulatore and loafers. 

How are wo to balance the budget? In 
the budget of a state, as in tho budget of 
a borne, the rule lo a simple one. Ex- 
penses must never exceed receipts. So 
we must ask ourselves , "Can wo increase 
government recoJ pts?" To do so wo would 
hove to Increase existing taxes and Im- 
pose now ones. .Such a course. In this 
economic crlalo, la impossible. In other 
words, we cannot increase government re- 
ceipts at this time. 

We are, therefore, forced to tho conclu- 
sion that there lo but one way to balance 
the budget and obtain financial atability. 
It is the method which nearly every French- 
man la employing today. Everywhere, 
Frenchmen are roBtrlotlng their stylo 
of living. The atate must' do the same. 


The Prince Murder 


The Secret of 
Roosevelt s Popularity 


See Our Social Article 
on Page 7. 


Under the heading, "Preaalng Queationa," 
M. Leon Blum published In tho POPULAIRE 
this morning an insidious article confus- 
ing various aspects of the Prince affair. 

"The Prince mystery," observed M, Blum 
"is not cleared up but it Is said that 
the clues are converging. Let us hope they 


converge aufflolently to reach tho point. 
Amen to that, M. Blum! However, the 
Socialist leader then goes on to echo 
some odd rumors to the effect that the 
salosman at the Bazar de 2 'Hotel de Ville 
has Identified M. Prince from a photograph 
as the man who bought the knife (See Page 2) 


(Continued from Column 3) 

It is not to the poonant whone harvests 
are unmarketable or Bpolled by the bed 
weather, or to the manufacturer or business 
man who hos no ordera, or to the unemployed 
worker or another whose wages have been 
reduced In the stress of tho economic de- 
preealon -- to none of these can the state 
turn for help In balancing tho figures of 
Its expenses and rocolpt-s. 

Even when it has done away with abuses 
and double employments, when it has oloaed 
down Bome dopartment.a and reduced the far 
too numerous staff of others, the stats 
vrlll have to proceed to further curtall- 
mont.a of expenditure in imitation of other 
oountri aa facing a doflolt. Tho preserva- 
tion of our financial stability, the pro- 
teotion of our currency, make such cur- 
tailment an inevitable necesalty. To hes- 
itate to make it, I have already said and 
I will repeat, would bring our country to 
ruin. You may believe mo when I say It. 
my dear fellow cltizeno. Everything which 
1 em telling you lo dictated by my passion- 
ate love for our country and my attachment 
to the regime of liberty which Is here,.,. 
No other sentiment, no other Interest in- 
spire a my words. 

If, without hesitation, 1 have renounced 
tlie ropoae of old age, It is only in the 
hope that what experience T have acquired 
during forty years of service to my coun- 
try and what strength I have loft, may, 
with your support and your confidence, 
help Franco to come gloriously through tbs 
oorloua and complex crlala which now con- 
fronts her. 

The miracle, which 1 cannot work olone, 
we, my door friends, con roallze together 
if you will all got shoulder to shoulder, 
forgot your party strife and unite with- 
out any raservatlons . Yee Indeed we shell 
triumph If you will ell march elbow to 
elbow, es did our soldiers In the Battle of 
the Marne at tho beginning of the Great 
War. 

Tho Victory of the Marne In the month 
of Sopteinbor 1916 wee tho great military 
turning point, the improsalva and deoialvo 
prelude to final victory. Wo have another 
and no leas vital turning point to msKe 
today, another Victory of the Marne to 
win in magnificently reestablishing our 
financial position and confronting the 
other dlfflcultloB which besot uo. Uni t 
we shall succeed. Let the world which 1:' 
watching ua at thin hour once more hcv<- 
ocoeelon to note that France has o«v,‘(,\ 
herself! 

Reich Moves to Hide 
Scale oi Rearmament 


Death for Talebearers 
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The Stavisky Inquiry 


Devastating Testimony 


Today's sc salon of the rarliaaentaiy 
CoMiission was given over entirely to the 
testlBony of M. Caujolle* the Intlnate 
friend of M. Prince and perhaps his prin- 
cipal confidant during his last days. M. 
Caujolle's statenent to the Connlssion is 
of exceptional Interest and we present it 
herewith alsttst verbatim. 


Monaisur Prealdent and gontlenen of the 
Oonmlaaion: N. Prince was my friend. When 
I learned the newo of his death on February 
21 St. I was OTerwhelmsd. the more no that 
In the light of certain facts which M. 
Prince had confided In me, 1 felt myself 
to he the custodian of a kind of secret 
regarding the contents of the two letters 
which I have already diacuased with M. Lea- 
oouve. 

C^ntlemen, I never heard M, Prince speak 
of the early atages of the Stavisky affair. 
I first heard of It In the papers towards 
the end of December. Then on Monday, the 
dth of January, (the date Is noted in my 
engagement book;, I was Invited by M. Prince 
to dine at his house In company with a mu- 
tual friend, M. Queritheult. 

I arrived late. What happened when M. 
Prince came home, M, Guorlthault alone con 
say, but I can witness that I found M. 
Prince much excited and that the first 
thing he said to me waa, "You know who ’ a 
to blame for this Stavlaky huslness? I am! 
Yes, I!" 

"Why, what do you mean?” I asked. 

"Listen! To-day they order me up to the 
Chief’s office, where 1 find the Attorney 
General and M. Preasard. They fire queo- 
tlona at me point blank. Preasard demands 
to know why I failed to call his attention 
to some police report back in 1930. They 
cross question me as though I were a crim- 
inal. But what griped me most, whatlviron't 
iswallow is that Preasard iiad the nerve 
to say to me, "My dear friend, you dont 
seem to havd any reflexes." 

Seeing M. Prince so upset, I said to 
^xlm, "Everything will come out ull right, 
‘^ou think it over. Ck> and toll M. Preasard 
or M. Dreyfus what you can remember when 
T' u have slept on it." After that, M. 

: rlnoe calmed down and the meal ended qul- 

iy. 

Some days later, on meeting me at the 
arte, M. Prince said, "I'm sitting prot- 
t: . I told Preasard that though I might 
lx. V have any reflexes, a little reflection 
j -'d suggested plenty of ovldenoe to Jua- 
: Ly me . " 

That is all. 

On the 2nd of February, 1 met M. Prlnou 
’ the Cafe de Flore. I found a man very 
i'x'’forent from the one I had known up till 

1 !ion. 

"What do you think?" he said. "I've had 
i.>i urtth M. Daladler." (See Gol 2 


I got the improuolon that ho waa not a 
little fluttered to hove been received by 
the Premier. 

"M. Daladler mode a very good improaolon 
on me," continued M. Prince. "He eaked me 
for certain Information. 1 told him 1 
could not speak without instmictlono from 
my superiors." 

"Yea, and I've also beou to see M. Pe- 
nonoier," he added after a moment, ond it 
was plain to see that ho waa delighted to 
tell me of these visits to the Promier and 
the Minister of Justice. He felt the Im- 
portance of hia role as Judge, as a man 
playing a leading part tmd speaking with 
the government directly. 

"M . Preasard aeemed ull In at M. Po- 
nanoior’o," went on M. ^'^lnce. "1 actually 
felt sorry for him. Rvary one was turning 
their back on him. I oat dovm to smoko 
with M. I.ecourt and wo compered notes on 
Preasard . " 

What then was M. Prince's state of mind 
at the beginning of Febmiary? IIo was quite 
himself again. Ho had the calm of a man 
who had dona hia duty, who waa glud of it, 
ond who to tt certain extent had taken M. 
Preasard under his protection. 

My next meeting with M. Prl nee occurred 
Just after the riots of the oth of Feb- 
ruary. We were both in a hurry and I re- 
member only his saying that ho 'was fed up. 

Then I had a visit from him on the 14 th. 
He waa extremely agitated. 

"This P»tavlsky buslnoas in serious," 
he said. "There's going to he a purlitunen- 
tary Investigation. I ahull certainly he 
colled to testify. It's going to he tough. 
Already Presaord and I are at logger-heads 
over two police reports." (That wuo the 
first I hoard of those reports). "There is 
the 1930 report and the 1931. 1 shall ap- 

pear before the Commission. I shan't be at 
all in ogroement with the Prosecutor, not 
at all! Ho clalma that T never sent him 
the 1930 report. But I did! As that will 
be an important point at the hearings, 1 
shall be obliged to explain. I shall toll 
all. 7 am a judge and when T swear to te7J 
the truth, 1 toil it all. I ahull convince 
the Comml salon that 1 oiri telling the truth 
and that M. Proa sard is not." 

"How?" 1 asked. 

"First,” said he, "If In spite of what 
the Ihroaocutor saya, T can show that I did 
my duty in 1931, I don't aee why I should 
not have done it in 1930. And second, when 
1 testify under oath, I toll the truth, 
while Preasard habitually lioo. He lied in 
the Ouatrlc affair and T have proof of It. 
If anyone la to be believed, It is I. I 
tell the truth. Preasard doesn't.” 

When M. Prince told me that ho would 
clash with the Prosecutor before the Com- 
misalon, 1 was, I must confess, u little 
aghast. He seemed at the moment so tlirlllod 
with his now role of the Judge who was 
going to create a aonaution by tolling 
all. Indeed, ho oeomed almost drunk with 
the prospect of combat. 

"But M. Prince," J cautioned him, "You 
can't talk like that before the Commission. 
You haven't the right. At least not before 
consulting your superiors. If you are in 
disagreement with the Proaooutor, it seems 
to me you should try and find an arbitra- 
tor. It is M. Leooouvo, the highest mag- 
istrate of Franco, who is best suited to 
play that role." (See Column 3) 


All of a sudden, M. Prince calmed down. 
Wo talked of other mutters. T acoomponied 
him homo and wo agreed to moot on the eve- 
ning of the loth, the Friday which pre- 
coded his death. 

"Well," I asked, as we sot once more at 
the Cufo (la Flore, "Have you socui M. l.ea- 
COUVflV" 

"You," he returned with evident sntio- 
fuction," T have seen him and J 'm to see 
him again. But Just Imegine," he added, 
"I have In the meantime mudo soma re- 
aearohes ond unearthed two lettors of 



M. PRINCE 

Prosoarrt's which prove conclusively that 
1 did ray duty." 

"Conclusi voiy , " 7 asked. 

"Yes, quite ladequatcly. In these loi- 
ters, M. Prossurd wrltea," (I um giving 
the gist of what M. Pririco said) ’"An re- 
garding the—— •" (Here he used a wc^rd 
i can’t recall but which had to do with 
one of Stavisky ’ 3 companies) "'Do nothing 
without consulting me. J am handling the 
matter myself.'" 

"And did you show the J ettera to M. 
LescouveV" T asked. 

"I haven't showed them yet," hu replied 
"bocauso 1 have to find out why these In- 
struction.^ are in writing. Was T on vaca- 
tion or was Preasard? I hove asked to sea 
the official dossier so ub to make sure 
of my dates, but I was tcjl d ,"( Excuse the 
oxprosslonj "that that awine of u Prea sard 
had it out." 

(1 am quoting exactly, gentlemen, In 
order that you may live over agoln those mo- 
ments with roe.) 

"Hut they promised to telephone mo as 
soon as the records wore back," continued 
M. Prince. Then I shall learn exactly why 
Preasard communlosted with me by writing. 
Since there is time, I want to have these 


letters photographed. Documents have a 
way of getting lost and these are my only 
Justification. The letter of 1931 isn't 
HO important because It 1a oaay to show 
that the Financial Department did Its duty 
at that time, on the other hand, the let- 
ter of 1930 is Important, because 1 have 
nothing else to bnar me out for that time. 
Now that 1 have it, I can wash my hands 
of the affair. Preusard can shift for him- 
self. 7, at least, did my duty." 

"7 want to have the documents photo- 
graphed but I don't want to take them to 
B commercial house. You are a friend of 
.jfinnle'a. Would you ask him to do the 
photographing for me and let me toko away 
the plates? Toll him, so that T won't 
appear mistrustful, that my wife under- 
stands developing and that they are per- 
sonal papers'.' 

" Oertaiuly , " 1 agrood, "1 will tole- 
phono Dannie as soon as 1 get buck." 

It was not, however, until oundfvy noon 
that I was able to telephone M. Prince that 
T had done his errand, and that M. Sannie 
would ho glad to photograph the documents 
at any time." 

"Fine*" M. Prince’s voice cfimo back 
ovor the phono, "1 shall go one of these 
days. Well, vdion do v/e moot'.’ To-morrow'i’ No? 
Tuesday? All right, Tuoaduy, Febi*uary 20th 
nt 6 o ' c lock . " 

That was the last conversation 1 had 
with M. Prince. 

On Tuesday, the ^’Oth, ut 2 o'clock, I 
happened to meet M. Dummi on , a mutual 
friend. Wo talked about M. Prince." 

"You know," said M. Summlen , "T^rlnco 
is talking entirely too much around the 
Courts. A lot of people like him, but some 
don't. He's making a mistake to talk like 
that." 

On Txiesday, the 20th, I, went to our 
appointed rondez-vous in the Cafe de Flore 
at b:ir>. 1 waited there until 7. M. i'rinoo 
was oxoctitude Itself. Never had I hud to 
wait five minutes for him. 

At 7, 1 asked the wtiiter to see if M. 
Prince might be playing bridge upstairs. 
The waiter went up to see and presently 
roa ppeared . 

"No," he said, "The Judge is not there." 

I waited until 7:30 and then I went 
home. "It's (pieer," I said to my wife, **M. 
Prince failed me to-night. It's the first 
time that's hax)pened. Perhaps he is sick. 
1 am going to telophono." 

Presently, I had Mme „ Prince on the 
phone. 7 asked If M. T’rlnco was sick or had 
beer detained at the courts. 

"No, M. Caujolie," she replied. "The 
truth Is that we had some very bad news 
this morning. M. Prince's ?« year old 
mother is to be operated on for an in- 
testinal obstruction. At her age, it 
means the end. I am getting ready to Join 
my husband to-morrow. " 

We exchanged the usual polite formulas 
and then Mme. Prince asked if there was 
any spealal message. 

"Nothing in particular," I replied, "Or 
rather yes! There Is aomothing you might 
tell him. Tei3 him that he's talking too 
much at the Courts!" 

M“* Pre»8ard’» Husband 
Died in Train Accident ! 






March 15, 1934. 


Ma (^hcric: 

Ken ye yon towers and spires? Do you rememlier? What? Rouen! 
Right you are. I was up there over Sunday. 

Hut first, have you been following this extraordinary iVince murder 
in the papers I sent you? It’s really too interesting to miss. Just now, 
we are all waiting for the appearance of the JOl'RNAL’S much pub- 
licized inquiry. 1 will forward it along as soon as it comes out. Things 
certainly look pretty grim for M. Pressard. 

What a stale of all airs! 

Like my last excursion in the country, rny visit to Rouen has given 
me a violent case of Wellschrnerz. So much beauty, so much poetry, 
such posilivi*, glorious affirmation of a divine order! And yet, not our 
beauty, not our poetry, not our affirmation, and so most perilously 
threatcuied by t)ur obluseness as much as by our disorder. 

You do remember, don’t you, how we climbed to the roof of St. Ouen 
on our first trip to Europe after the war, and from that vibrant mount of 
quivering spires looked over Rouen with the deep thrill of recognition, 
the sweet certainly that Europe “was still there”? Rheirns might be a 
bniken ruin; Ypres might be oliliterated; Arras, Noyon, St. Quentin, 
Soissons — all those wounds we had received through the picture section 
of the TIMES, they might ache later; l)ut here, on St. Ouen, the remem- 
bered spectacle burst on us again with lh(» exhilaration of mountain air, 
the ecstasy of cold water quenching thirst. Living and giving life, there 
was still concentrated here at Rouen a universe of dynamic Gothic 
beauty and splendor that had known no diminution. 

The cathedral still slreunned away over the old roofs under the urgent 
compulsion of its Hying buttresses; dainty little St. Maclou still tossed 
in the cathedrars turbulent wake while St. Ouen on which we stood 
seemed liUTally to quake with a volcanic energy, a continuous eruption 
of pinnacles and spires. 

Thus it was ten years ago, but yesterday, as 1 stood once more on St. 




Ouen, I could not regain that ra{)ture. Infinitely closer did I ff^el to the dismal, gutted 
wreck of St. Nicaise which burned last week and which I had come primarily to investi- 
gate. True St. Nicaise burned under the most banal circumstances; a short circuit; but 
its tragic appearance was so reminiscent of still recent atrocities, so much the image of 
apprehended atrocities to come that, as 1 drew, 1 fairly fell the Zeitgeist pushing my 
hand over the paper. Destruction! Ruin! Horrible! And yef more horrible still. I felt 
attuned to il, I liked it! Indeed, I haven’t made such a good sketch in a long time. 

Surely, this is a kind of madness, the sort of thing that makes a man smash up the 
china or kill his mistress, a Schadenfreude of thwarted and exasperated love. 

For il is nerve-shattering to watch this chaotic drama of the 2()th century unfolding 
or rather exploding against the gorgeous and harmoniously composed background of Eu- 
ropean culture — that culture so far flung and magnificent, so eloquent of the best inspi- 
ration of a thousand years that it has come to seem part of the eternal order, a mighty, 
self-suflicient landscape in which the succeeding generations were to be but the well-placed 
little figures in a classic scene. 

So it setmied; but now the little figures have gotten entirely out of hand. They refuse 
to stand where they should at temple doors; they gather in dense unmanageable crowds; 
they fight, they bomb, they shoot; they rush so far into the foreground that nothing is 
visible! but their frantic straining forms now grown to Titan size and only as the tide 
of battle ebbs and flows are glimpses caught of a dark and threatene'd landscape, and 
we who love that landscape, we for whom it has come to lake the place of all creative 
thinking on the grand scale, we are sorrowful as at the end of the world. 

Oh, there is no more stimulating spot than a freshly ruined church in which to ponder 
these matters, for il is certain that these churches and cathedrals, even after four hun- 
dred years of wars, revolutions and reformation, even after one hundred years of fabu- 
lously extensive and frankly antagonistic secular building, it is certain that these shrines 
remain the heart and center of the European scene. From the dark, intricate silhouettes 
of the mystic north to the simple shining domes and campaniles of the sensuous south, 








lh« church, always the church, is the center of centers, the first and last 
object to arrest the eye. 

What then? 

Listen, this church was riol hurraed by a short ( ircuit. It was bombed 
by the (lerrnans. It was dynamited l)y lh(‘ Russians. It was burned by 
angry Spanish mobs. Yes, and even here at Rouen, not St. Nicaise alone, 
but the cathedral, and St. Ouen, atid St. Maclou, and St. \ incent, and 
St. Kloi and Saint this and Sainte that, arc etjually in ruins or rather 
part of one tremendous ruin. 

But they are <‘rude, the Russians and the Spanish! Here in R(»uen, 
for instance, the visible majesty i>f the church has been much more 
suavely nullified, unconsciously perhaps, but none the less effectively. 
And Rouen, as you know, Rouen the museum city, the medievalist’s 
paradise par excedlence, presented a more thari commonly difficult 
problem to the instinctively antichurch mind of modern branc'e. In 
early l^th-century Rouen, it was literally impossible to move without 
falling into a church. By some conspiracy of the narrow crooked streets, 
one was always ending u[) in the cathedral square after tripping into 
nobody knows how many ecclesiastical pitfalls on the way. 

Clearly an impossible situation in a modern industrial city and one 
most simply and drastically resolved. Dynamite the cathedral? Blow 
up a priceless artistic heritage? Ah no! Rather let a great wide modern 
street, straight as a crowbar and ignoring the cathedral, fall right across 
the backbone of the ancient priest-sufjporling complex of streets, crush- 
ing the life out of it as effectively as out of any centipede. Does it smash 
St. Andre too? Well, we will keef) its tower. And the house of Diane 
de Poitiers? Ah, that is a pity! Well, paste its facade uf» on that blank 
wall there. So . . . did I not tell you? Now we can move and breathe 


and our museum city is not the poorer by one item in the catalogue. 

Museum city! Precisely, with all that that iirqdies of public indif- 
ference and dead storage! loday, on the broad Rue Jeanne d’Arc, the 
liberated Rouenais can shuttle contentedly hack and forth from railn)a<l 
station to railroad station without ever g(ung near their cathedral; while 
the perfdexed tourist, map in hand, gropes for it uncertainly in a down- 
at-thc-heel backwater. 

So is it all over Europe, the ubiquitous visible church, still the only 
great stabilizing element in the picture, is yet denied and slighted by 
every conscious and unconscious arrangement of modern life. Every 
city, once a more or less perfect symbolic and artistic expression of the 
Glory of (iod is now^ a defaced and mutilated work of art, an expression 
of dislocated order so much more baffling to the spirit than elemental 
chaos. How achieve unity again? What choice is there between com- 
plete destruction with all its heartbreak and a return to the old order? 
And how return? Must our civilization die to live again? I read the 
papers. 1 look about rne. I remember the Parthenon and the desolate 
image of Rheims and 1 wonder. 

But 1 am too dismal. These are moods. Reveries in a Rouen ruin! 

On the way home from Rouen, I slopped off again at Mantes. Now 
there is a little church that has every element of greatness. Size, you see, 
has nothing whatever to do with the making of ‘*a great cathedral.” It 
is purely a matter of relation, a question of being the dominant element 
in the landscape. And do you see that other tower to the left? That is 
all that remains of a second church, practically a ruin itself, but a vital 
part of this townscape. For a cathedral must not only completely 
dominate its city. It must have support as well. As the glory of the sun 
is enhanced by its planets, and theirs by their satellites, kings by their 




courliers, and even presidents by their cabinets, so the mass of the cathedral must have its outly- 
ing attendant spires which do seem actually to revolve around it as the perspective shifts in one’s 
circuit ol the mighty pile. 

Truly, when 1 see a scene like this at Mantes, I know past any doubt that it represents the ideal 
not of a past era but nf all time. If the sovereign pretensions of these Iruildings seem outdated, 
it is Irecause we and their ministers have gone astray. If our society and imr philosophy are not 
coinpatilrle with such a symbolism, llien it is they which are wrong. 

'rher(‘ is something perilous, tragic, in this inverse^ reasoning, isn't there? Something really 
grotes(|ue irr all this pother about cities and catliedrals and tiever a word (d tiod or < Christ or what 
actually gt»es on inside, it i^ but another ilamning sym[)toni of the lime. 

I fe(‘l a new wave of pessimism coming on. I had belter slop. 

S(»mewhere 1 should like to finil a city and cathedral, a little more substantial, less dreamlike 
than Mantes, a city still intact in its entire scheme. I should like to go there and live and work 
for a time. Kor I know that whatever may l>e in store for these (’ath(‘dral cities, whatever their re- 
lation to past, prestml and future, they represent one of man's nearest approaches to Truth, and 
Truth, by whatever aviuiues api>roach(‘d, is one and eter?ial. 

As ever. 


► 



P.S. I am reopening this to enclose M. Pressard's defcuise before the Parliamentary (commission. 
What do you think of it? Pd say it was pretty c!onvincing, at least in its refutation of the murder 
charge. Needless to point (Uil that these page.s are not from the JOURNAL, which dismissed the 
entire speech with a bare summary and (he damning adjective “clever." 

The JOURNAL is really too bad. Did you notice that insidious announcement that Mme Pres- 
sard's first husband was killed by a train? Well, it took no time at all to establish that that worthy 
gentleman died peacefully in his bed! 

It certainly makes one wonder. 

Still it is hard to see how P. can have committed suicide. Perhaps PIIUMANITL'S idea is the 
best one; i.e., that he was killed by Fasc ist plotters with the intention of framing Pressard and so 
working up more feeling against the I. eft. 


me MTjWMSfCV rNQVMKY 

Ex Prosecutor Pressard 
Mokes Brilliant Defense 

Th« Par 1 laiDentai«y Coinmlcialon devoted 
ita entire time today to the statement of 
fonser Prosecutor Preeaard* Little need 
la there to stress the tensely dramatic 
oharacter of the occasion or to recall the 
baokgrouxKl of this unparalleled event, a 
Prosecutor of the Hepubllc desperately de~ 
fending himself against an implied cliarge 
of ourder. The public Is only too well a- 
wars of the cloud of suspicion which has 
hung ovsr M. Pressard ever since the nys- 
tarious death of hla oollea^e M. Prince. 

Taken aa a whole, todsy'a aeaslon m«sy 
be aaid to have been a triumph fork. Prea- 
sard* Hla evidence, his arguments, were 
praaanted with adoilrel>le lucidity and 
tolling effect, doubly heightened by the 
pMslonate aamestnees which vibrated In 
hla voioa. Knot by knot, the vaat meah 
of lias and insinuations which a corrupt 
political prasa had thrown around the Pro> 
aaoutor, broke and gave way. Of the famous 
lottara, of hla acenaa with M. Prince, of 
Ikia originating the aulolde theory, there 
ramainad| whan ll* Preaaard had finished, 
praotloally nothi^* Indeed, though maxy 
IsMrtant questions of Judicial reaponsl* 
billty remain to ba olaared un, the ixurder 
thaory* In ao far aa It involvaa II. Prea>* 
•ard, haa raoalvad its daath blow. We 
praaent tha more important passages of the 
ft«aaoutor*a atatamant balow. 


Mr. President, f^entlemon: It ia with a 
troubled heart but ul ao with a calm con- 
acienoo that T appear before your h1#!:h 
commission . 

I say "with a troubled heart” because 
I have lately oxporloncod u cruel oaJvury 
and am dally the object of moat odious and 
unjust attacks; but I say also ’’with u 
calm conaclonoe” tsecauae 1 am at last be- 
fore you, the country’s highest represonta 
tlves ‘and because I nave full confidence 
in your sense of justice. 

I afflra hero, Kontlomoii, In the most 
solemn manner, that I have never failed In 
my duty, that ray honor Is clear, that 
there has never been on my part In this 
affair any unworthy oompromlso or moral 
dereliotlon. 

Yet what have I not suffered for the 
; ‘i!{f two months? First, as you know, from 
^ :i ! Inuatl ons and ellogatlons, then from 
.linmles and lies, and finally from the 
abominable accusational And about 
-A- ;- rv About whom? About Stavlsky! Hut 
•’•f'lMemon, I want to tell you emphatically 
‘.r at once. I never knew Gtavlsky. I nev- 
' " «>tw Stavlsky. No one connected with mo 
ever known or seen Stavlsky. No one 
ever Intervened with me In hla bohulf 
' , 1 have never intervened in his behalf 

V . anyone. T have brought no pressure to 
on my aaaoolatea. I never held up the 
, ul :ement of any Stavlsky affair and 1 are 

r.g to prove it. 

M. Pressard oontlnuss with a plea not 
onfuse questions of faulty organiza- 


tion and debatable points of legal proceed - 
ure with matters of honor and professional 
Integrity. He protoutn arulnut certain 
press cain))algns which hsve branded him as 
en aasansin and calls attention to the 
atnrblInfT difference between the first ttiid 
second reports of P. T.escouve. The first 
report exhonerntos him, the second ovor- 
wholma him. Wiiy this chMii^-.e’. M. ’ rosMard 
rightly attributes Jt to tlie illscovery or 
tho riogjactcd I’ncljot-' >r 1 po 1 m repoi'ts. We 
continue in the Pr'jsecutur ’ s own words.) 

Tho time has como for mo to clour up 
thooo niMtt*-ra and I'uveul the truth. 

For the first, time. 1 am .-’oing to speak 
of M. Prince and J wish to anourc you at 
onco that T n«vor had anythin,.-: h\it feel- 
ings of sympathy and ostcom for my unfor- 
tunate colloag.uo. He wa£s anooclatud wU-h 
me for three years as the head of my Fi- 
nancial Department. I fully aj>prociutec! 
his priifoanional equalities, tils competence 
in flnunclaj matters and his devotion t>-> 
hla work. 1 proved my regard by giving 
him tho most favorable recommendations. I 
did everything in my powor to furtlier hla 
aubsoquent appointment to the Courts. 

None tho loss, it has boon reported 
that there wore aconoo and altercations 
between us. Two stormy sessions have b».ion 
apoclflcuily described. One la supposed to 
have occurred in the office of the Minis- 
ter of Juatlco whore you rmst admit that 
any .scene would hsv© been aln/'ui url y out 
of place. Happily, tho honorable M. Penan- 
cior is at hand to certify two thinrn; 
first, that in his office that day there 
was no scene lietween M. *‘'rlnoe and myself 
and second, that M. Prince and 1 were in 
full agreement when the latter submitted 
tho memorandum which M. Ponunclor Tied re- 
que.ated . 

The otlior scene ia suyiposed to have 
occurred In the office of M. Dryfua, ^"res- 
ident of tho Court of Appeals, in the 
presence of tho Attorney (Jenaral , M. Donut 
iigue. Both of those high raaglstrate.s 
are ready, T am sure, to toatify that on 
that occasion alao, there wa.s no scene be - 
tween, us, no rudene.ss on either side. Re- 
ports of any such oncountora are the purest 
fiction. I don't know how M. I'rlnce felt 
towards me, but as far as I am concerned, 
our relations WfJia- alway.a friendly. 

Thia f3uid, 1 como to the heart of the 
matter. 

I wish now to show you how, up to the 
time of his retraction, M. Prince and i 
wore always in accord on the subject of 
the Public Worka Realty Company, from the 
time in 1929 when wo received the complaint 
of the Minister of Flnanoo and took a clear 
fiosition on valid legal grounds, to those 
recent days of 19 14 when, after the un- 
eortJiing of tho i'nchot-Drl polo memoranda, 
M. Prince was requested to make certain 
written and oral reports before various 
wl tnesseo . 

On tho Iftth of October, 1929, I rocelvod 
a complaint from the Minlator of Finance. 
It was transmitted to me by the Attornoy- 
G-eneral, Donant-oiguo , under rathorspecial 
conditions, in that it was accompanied by 
a written note advising me to open a very 
diaoroot inquiry to bo entrusted, not to 
the police, but to a magistrate, presuma- 
bly to the head of the Financial Depart- 
ment, or, In other words, M. Prince. 

This was done. 

{M. Pressard goes on to describe M. 


Prince’s report and expresses his complete 
ugroomont with his subordina to ' o conclusion 
that while the management of the I'.W.R.G. 
might have infringed the 1 uw of 1907 in 
various minor and c-.-aily corrected mat- 
tars, tli«ra war© u'j ."irounds for dr/istic. 
log.ul action under the law of iGo?. The 
ProsMCutor then to the ci*uci/U J'ncli- 

o t - ■ >r 1 no i .s r a I )ort s . ) 

Un the J>ith of the ruJirjv\ring March, M 
t’achot brnuglit M. "rinoe the f/imuu.M piamo - 
randum of hi.a Tn.’i'octor Grlpols along with 
u note from Pnohot him.-^clf, calling, spe- 
cial II L t«- ri t i 'in to l-hc -ic t J vi of the 

P . W . F< . G . . I G o e below) 



M. GEORGES PRESSARD 

And hero, 'lontlomon, 1 pajjsa to assure 
you, under the oath T have tukoii , weighing 
wail my words and understanding. aJ J their 
importance, that this Gripoi s resort never 
reached me personally. T had no knowledge 
of it whatever. I never rend it bofore it 
cama to li.ght in tho recent court hearings. 

Tliht is the comL'lcte and absolute tinith. 

At the same time, I do liava a clear re- 
collection of M. Prlnoa’H having told me 
of such a report and the reply which ho 
had mad© in accord with the po.aition as- 
sumed by u.a after the investigution undar- 
takon for the Ministry of Finance. 

M. Prince’s reply wa.a logical, normal, 
and consistent with the i-osition which we 
had taken. 

’’You uak mo to look i nT.o tho organiza- 
tion of the H.W.R.C.,” rcpllea M. Hrlnoe, 
”but T have already made a thorough in- 
ve.atl gation. I have bean a jump ahead of 
you. Aa you may see in our recent report, 
there ore no grounds for ootlon under tho 
law of 1B67." 

Soma time later, on May 26th 1930, I 
received a complaint from the Bureau of 


Registration, pointing out certain Inex- 
actitudes in tho prospectuooa of the P.W, 
R.C. mid Invoklii/r the law of ]907. It was 
then, (J-entlemon, that I sot on foot those 
jirooeedings which have only Just been 
wound up before the first Chamber. 

J :3hiill return to my report of 19 30 
later but now, Conti omen, Iwdsh tt.) show you 
that, just nn T was in ag.roomcnt with M. 
Prince on r,h»-^ position which we took in 
rasponsrt tu the Ministry of Flimnco'u com- 
plaint in 19 2'^, nij wa.a J completely in a- 
grooment wltii iilui when, In the court hear- 
ings of .January luth, MM. JalJu and Her- 
.Mud reproached tJie Financial Depnrtmant 
with h.MvJng ’) g.nored tlie '"’achot-G ripol a 
re ports. 

On t.hc 3 I'M of Janun-ry, the Minister 
of .lu.stice, ri. ’enancLcr, who had stimmonod 
me for other reasons, asked me about these 
■■u (1 il ttn 1 y famous reports and I replied 
(jul te sin-.^orely that they meant notliirig 
1,0 mo . 

I'. J'enaru; i fir t-hen aakert me.... the idea 
was his... to tclej.hone from the Chancel- 
lery In his nomo...! insist on thl.n r’Oint 
end 1 will tall you why. . . . .to telephone 
M. Hrinco at his home and ask him to coma 
the next morning to the Chancellery, there 
to .submit a succinct statement on tho u- 
forosald reports. It was, I lufilat, on M. 
Penmicier’.s suggestion that I telephoned, 
i wo.‘s only an 1 ntoTmedi ary , 

On the morning, of the nc/t day, F(*bru- 
ary Ist, I was a1 work 5 ti my office when 
M. I'rince brought me the rough draft of 
his note, his owti draft, let mo inni.it, 
for whet was my stupefaction to road in 
M,. I,et3couvo'3 report that thin noto wuo 
drawn up at my ordcr.s... Hut 1 have a wi t- 
rieiss on that point, tho Minister of Jus- 
tice himself, who charged mo to telophono 
In his ntimc from th»'i Chancel lory. 

Happi ly, (rontlemen, M. Fontaine, tho 
present head of the Financiel Department, 
was prohont In my office whan M. Prince 
caitio In. He Ijeard me ask M. Prince tho 
following questions: flrr-t, ”Whht Is this 
GrlpoAs reiiort, my friend? Did you toll 
mo about It at the time? Did you pass it 
on to me?” and socoadly. How did you fol- 
low it up in your own deptirtnient?” 

I can still hear M. Prince’s roply, 
"ho oir, 1 did not forward you the Grl- 
pols report. Hut J do remember tolling, you 
.at the time of my Intorvlow with M. Pachot 
and of the reply T made to him in conform- 
At.y with our report of tho pr o coding 

0 c t o b c V . ” 

oUch indeed, a little amplified, was 
tlie .substance of tho note which M. Prince 
submittod when wo mat an hour later in tho 
office of the Minister of Justice. And 
when M. }"enanc1 tir rjuostionod him further 
about the matter, ho replied...! can still 
hear his voi co . . .’’Yes, of course the Orl- 
pols report was utterly damning in Ito ac- 
count of ?>tavlaKy. It (quite rightly cited 
him as a bank swindler and a suspect and 
dangerous udvonturor, but it taken more 
than a moro reputation to land a man In 
jail. There's got to be some actual vlo 

1 at ion of the law.” 

Telling Evidence 

And now, Gentleman, allow roo to aubmlt 
two proofo that in drawing up thin memo- 
randum for the Minister of Justice and in 
affirming before M. Fontaine that he had 
not forwarded me the Gripols report, which 
had but a dooumentary interest for him, M. 
Prince was only telling (See Page 2,0oLl) 






aaaagaaaBBea— aaa t 

(Oontlnued tram 1, Ool. 4) tha truth. 

I hrittg you two testiinonida, both spon- 
taneoua, but which are doolalve, a» you 
Will Boa, and which will throw a full light 
on the OrlpoiB reports. The first testi- 
mony wsB brought to me, I repeat, In the 
most spontaneous manner, by the Advocate 
C^neral who set at the court hearing of 
January 30th when the Oripois reports were 
first mentioned, I refer to Advocate Gen- 
eral Oarrlve, a war hero, and certainly 
one of the most distinguished Advocate 
aenorels of the Paris Court of Appeals. 
He has sent me this letter which T ask 
your permission to read. Tt is of capital 
importance: 

**Mr, Prosecutor: 

**Beoauae of the eventual Interest It may 
have for you, I believe it my duty to in- 
form you of a conversation I had with my 
regretted colleague and friend. Prince. 

"It was at the hearing of the First 
Chamber on January 30th, 1934, that al- 
lusion was first publicly made to the 
Grlpole report which was attached to the 
dossier of the proceedings then in pro- 
gress against the officials of Stavlsky's 
Public Works Realty Company. The next day 
all the press was talking about it. 

"I believe I am not mistaken in saying 
that it was on this same following day, 
le. January list, that Prince came to mo 
In my office and said, ’Everybody la talk- 
ing about this Oripois report. I must ad- 
mit that it came so long ago I can’t re- 
member exactly what it la. Can you re- 
fresh my memory? 

"I hastened to comply with his request 
but was interrupted by the ringing of the 
audience bell. 'Could I aee the report?’ 
asked Prince. ’Certainly,’ I replied and 
asked the clerk of the First Chamber to 
show it to him. (The clerk remembers the 
incident and tolls me that Prince came at 
least three times to consult the dossier) 

"A little letor, the same day, I believe 
1 sew Prince again. Ho thanked me for my 
having made the dossier aveilnble 
to him and then he added, ’The Grlpols re- 
port Is just what I thought It was. I don't 
understand all the fuss about it. Tt hasn't 
the importance attributed to It and the 
Financial Department has nothing to re- 
proach Itself with.* 

"At the time, I did not attach much Im- 
portance to this conversation but, after 
reading yesterday’s papers, I think it may 
interest you. " 

And listen to the end... M. Carrivehas 
boon oorreotitude Itself. He reported this 
ctinversatlon both to hie superiors and to 
M. Lescouve. To quote hi a own words: 

"I thought It my duty to report this 
Gunversatlon to my two superiors who ed- 
vl;:od me to inform M. Lescouve, as I did 
v'-ni,orday by word of mouth, and yourself. 

Please bo assured of my deepest ro- 
; t." 

Signed: Carrlve. 


':'ou aee. Gentlemen, all the importance 
‘hie document? I ask you, Is M.Princo’s 
' * ‘ itido that of a man on whom I had 
‘ : >'»ght pressure to bear? 

^^othlng more natural than that M. Prince 
ild have sought to refresh his memory 
: t.oBsulting the dossier. It is handed 


to him. He recognizes it. But does he say, 
"Ah, here Is the famous report T sent on 
to the Prosecutor, who kept It so long I 
was obliged to go and reclaim it." 

And that, Gentlemen, I tell you again 
is the truth, the truth in the very mouth 
of M. Prince, the truth as he told it to 
M. Penanolor, as he told It before M. Fon- 
taine, and as ho wrote It in tho note 
which he drew up for the Mini^t^^r of Jus- 
tl oe! 

Now, Gentlemen, allow mo to submit a 
second testimony, no leas sponteinoous and 
no less decisive. This testimony comes 
from the honorable deputy lawyer of the 
Court of Appeals, K. Marcel lioraud, known 
to you all . 

M. Heraud, and I thank him for hi a great 
1 o y a Ity, was so kind as to inform mo 
through hlo oollesgiie and friend, M. Ben- 
jamin Landowsky, that he authorized mo to 
tell you the following. On the morrow of 
that day when, before the First Chamber, 
M. Heraud first revealed the existence of 
the Gripols reports, ho met M. Prince In 
tho lawyer’s cloak room. M. Prince was 
very much excited by tho reference to tho 
Grlpols reports and demanded of M. Heraud 
if he hod meant to indict him personally. 

M. Heraud assured him that he had com- 
pletely forgotten that he was head of tho 
Financial Department at the time, but he 
could not hide his surprise that the Finan- 
cial Department had not attached more Im- 
portance to tho Orlpoia report. 

Now here Is what M. Heraud authorizes 
mo to say. M. Prince replied to M. Heraud 's 
expression of surprise as follows, "listen, 

1 will tell you the truth, Pachot often 
sent US ton reports a day. Wo Just didn't 
have time to read them ttirough. That’s how 
it was with the reports on the P.W.U.C. J 
probably glanced them over like all tho 
othoro but 1 paid no special attention to 
them. " 

"Not even to the one accompanied by an 
urgent note from M.PaohotV” asked M. Heraud. 

"Not even to that," replied M. Prince. 

.Go, (Jentlamen, there Is the problem. M. 
Lescouve hae said you must choose between 
two voraiono. He reports M. Prince as say- 
ing that In a sudden flash of memory he 
clearly recalled having sent me the Orl- 
polo reports, nay more, of having urgently 
colled my attention to their Importance I 

But how, Oontlemexi, cun M. Prince have 
told M. Lescouve that ho had u r gently 
called my attention to these reports when, 
only a few d^ya before, ho had told M. 
Heraud and Advocate General Carrlve that 
he had attached no importance to them 
whatever. Surely a singular contradiction! 

Furthermore, M. Lescouve has admitted 
that at no time did M. Prince talk to him 
of a letter from me. Yet notice, on the 
other hand, the testlioDny of tho throe oth- 
er witnesses regarding these alleged doc- 
uments. One spooks of a letter; one aayo 
there was no letter, and the third eays 
there were tw letters, lot us look indeed 
more closely at the respective testimonies 
of MM. Cawes and Bruzln and you will see 
what a different version each one of these 
honorable magistrates received of tho some 
facts. 

Judge Cawes says this: "M, Prince told 
me one day that he recalled having received 
a letter from M. Praasard aaklng for the 
Grlpols reports." 


Remember that. Gentlemen! It Is T who 
ask for tho report and by letter. M, 
Prince la suppoaed to have given it to me 
and I am reputed to have kept it over a 
year until M. Prince wao obliged to come 
and claim it. I 

Here, on the other hand, la M. Bruzln's 
account. According to M. Bruzln, M. Prince 
said ho took the report ona day to tho 
Prosecutor . 

In other words, he brought it on hio 
own initiative and I, the Prosecutor, am 
supposed to have kept it to show to aomor 
one, kept it until « day when wo come A- 
croBB It by snoldent 1n one of my drawers. 

You see the differences. Gentlemen? 

In tho first cuoo , it ie 1 who uak for 
the report by lettt^r. In the second, he 
brlnga It to me spontaneously. Tn the first 
caso, M. Prince comoa on purpose to reclaim 
the report. Jn the second, we come across 
It by accident. H v r e, Gentlemen, are 
strange contradictions! 

Mora important, at least in appearance, 
la the testimony of M. Oaujolle, the friend 
and confidant of M. Prince. You will ooe 
that tho conridonoos he reporto furnlPh 
yet another voraion. 

.M. Prince ia said to huvv told him that 
he received two letters from me In which 
T said (I quote), "Do nothing without con- 
sul tin^me. Kilo tho Btavla^ papers." 

ORDER YOUR COAL 
FROM US 



Oantlaman, I bag you, pay speoial at- 
tention to thoae words, "Do nothing with- 


out consulting me." You will aoo why they 
are Important. 

" 1)0 nothing without consulting me! File 
tho papers!" Halt tho Gtavisky affair! Pay 
no more attention to Stavlaky! luttora 
from me directing M. Prince to hush up tho 
Btavi flky buslnens! 

I oppoue to such statements my moat 
categorical, my moat solemn denial! Under 
oeth , I swear there is not, nor ever was 
any such letter from mol 

Besides.. How many objections come to 
mind! Letters from me, when every day I 
saw my a»aociatea in my office! When I 
could telephone them at will! When 1 had 
a private wire to M. Prince’s office! 

Second and still more important objec- 
tion... How are we to believe that M. Prince 
when ho went to see M. T.esoouve after his 
sudden flash of memory, did not think to 
take aiong at least one of my letters to 
Bub.stanti ate h1 s now story? Yet he did not 
even apeak of such a letter! 

How is It that when muklnr these con- 
fldennea to various friends and asaoclatea 
he never showed them the letters? 

Gentlemen, T will tell you what, these 
letters wore. There is liert* « mlstako of 
which do.stluy bus vyishod to make mo the 
unhappy victim. The confusion is simple 
and you will see how easy tho explanation. 
There can bo no other. 1 have already told 
you, Gentlemen, that the Fharonu of Registry 
had sent me a complaint pointing out cer- 
tain Inuocurucios in tho proapcctuuoo of 
tho P.W.R.C. and invoking article 3 of tho 
luw of 1Q07. I found tho complaint well 
founded and, in a report of Octohur ifltli 
1930, I proposed an invoatigation . My re- 
port ia there in your dossier. 

However, T was presently advised thst 
the aforesaid inaccuracies In the prospec- 
tuses had been corrected and that the 
Mlnl.atrion of Finance, l.ebor and .lu.stlco 
were debating whether the charges might 
not bo dropped in consoquenco. 

Thl.s information came to me In a letter 
from the Attorney Gonoral , M. Donut Glguo 
And here, Gontlomon, in that official docu- 
ment, you will find the very words quoted 
by M. Prince, "Do nothing without consult- 
ing me." 1 will road the letter. 


"The Court of Appeals, Puria. Oct. :i2 , 19 30 
"To Advocate Gonoral Mongibaud : 

I submitted the report on the P.W.R.C. 
to M. Rateou yoaterduy. We must wait for 
the Chanoollery ' fl reply after oonnultatlon 
with tho Ministries of Finance and Labor? 
(And now listen to this) "In any caso, do 
nothing without consulting me. Advioe 
Prince . 

Signed: Donut Gigue. 


There, Crontlemen, Is the docximont which 
la the source of confusion. There are the 
very words employed by the witness: "Do 
nothing without consulting mo. Advise M 
Prince. " 

And indeed, some days later, wo reoeivod 
the following ministerial Inatruotiona : 

"Following a conference held by tho 
Minister of Justice with MM. Paul Reynaud 
and Pierre Leval , it has been decided that 
the affair at tho P.W.R.C. shall be filed 
without further proceedings." 

Buoh were the ministerial instructions 
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Romantic Melodrama 


TRUTH OR POLICY ? 


Fantastic Caprices 
of Promising Young Lawyer 
Deranged by Scandal Furor 


At 3 o'olook; yeaterday afternoon, aa 
Bxaailnlng Magistrate Ordonneau of the Par- 
la Law Courts was busy questioning one of 
9taTl8ky*B former aasoolatea, a wild-eyed 

g eraon In a barrister's robe burst Into 
la study. It was Maitre Dutheillet de la 
Motte, a young lawyer wbo has taken a pe- 
oullarly vivid interest In the developments 
of the Stavlaky soandal. Possibly some of 
our readers will recall hi a burning of M. 
Frot's barrister ’ 0 robe wlien the first 
fury of the aoandal broke upon the Lew 
Courts. Now, with inooherent words and 
gestures the over-ezolted young man ad- 
vanced up ton. Ordonneau, stroked his beard 
and planted a fervent kiss on the Legion 
of Honor ribbon in his buttonhole, at W^oh 
the magistrate, alarmed by such strange man- 
ners, asked one of the youth's friends, a 
oertaln Maitre Fraisse, to see him to his 
home In the Boulevard Sain t-Oermaln. 

Unfortunately, Maitre Pralsae made the 
mistake of not taking a taxi as he found 
when, at St.-Qexmaln des Pres, the sight of 
the captain of a colonial regiment roused 
his companion to new extravagances. Snatch 
ing a newspaper from a kiosk, Maitre de la 
Motte waved It in front of t h e bewildered 
captain, crying, "Look at it.* It la the 
organ of the Maffla!" 

"But 1 don't know you," the puzzled of- 
ficer replied. 

This answer lot loose the barrister's 
fury. He threw himself upon the officer, 
slapped hie face and tried to tear the 
war decorations from his uniform. A po- 
liceman came running up and conducted ev- 
ery body to a police atatlon. 

M. Bilgea, the officer In charge, seeing 
a policeman arrive in company with an army 
officer, concluded that the army had been 
insulted. Re showed the officer Into hlc 
study and was about to hear his statement 
when a frightful commotion seemed to make 
his presence imperative in the room where 
be had left M. de la Motte. There he found 
the windows broken, the stove overturned 
and Maitre do la Motte looked In a violent 
struggle with six polloennen yibo wore trying 
tw restrain his antics. He would strip 
hlmaelf naked, he would tear up the bank- 
ritjtrt? In hie pockets or else, "Take this!" 
ho or led, hurling his signet ring in the 
rji-o of one of his antagonists, "Or that!" 
v^i rt was nothing less than a vicious kick 
^ -i t hrt stomach. In the end, however, the 
r . ' r^men succeeded In tying him down on 
f! : t rot Cher whore he continued singing the 
r;.i ^ i liaise and shouting, "Vivo la Franco: 

’ I ♦ ye dead! Take off your hats for her© 
.d!" until he was removed to an asylum. 


MADAME STAVISKY ARRESTED 


I HAVE SECRETED NOTHING." SAYS SWINDLER'S 
LOVELY WIDOW, JAILED ON EVE OF FLIGHT 




Since the suicide of her husband, Ldme Stavlsky 
has been the object of close surveillance at her 
home In the Rue Obllgado. It was known that she 
was still In contact with friends of the deceased 
eind that she had withheld documents from the po- 
lice which she was trying to smuggle out of the 
country, either to save them for the eventual Justification of her 
husband or to keep them as insurance against some future rainy day. 

Early this week, sensing herself on the point of arrest, she de- 
cided to confide these documents to a friend who. In a fit of panic, 
surrendered them to the police. Thus the famous check stubs wer e 
recovered at last. There were more than a thousand of them, some of 
them bearing the names of the beneficiaries and some marked with 
simple signs, others again, had been torn out completely. 


At thl a point, Examining Mag! atrabe Ordonnoau waa 
warned that Mmo otavisky, who hud alraady sent off 
her children, waa about to tuko the train for Belgium. 
M. Ordonneau at once signed a aununono to the widow 
and confided it to Brigadier Coualna. 

Accompanied by another orficor, M. Coualna jumped 
Into a car and arrived at number 9 Rue Obllgado Juat 
aa Mmo Stuvisky, In deep mourning, black hat and long 
veil, was powdering her noao to go out. 

Kindly, the Brigadier Informed the widow of hla 
delicate misalon. 

"Whet do they want?" asked lime Stavlsky, nervoualy 
crushing In her bund tlia little handkerchief with 
whlcb aho had been dabbing her cheeks, "After my hus- 
band, do they wont to drive me also to despair? 

"It Is only a summons to eppiear," the inspector 
pointed out. "The .Tudge may only want some information." 

"Very well," oaaentod rtae Stavlsky and at 11:30 she 
arrived at the Pal ala do Juatloe. To avoid photog- 
raphers, oho advanced with her head In her hands and 
entered the maglstrete'a office distraught end weep- 
ing. However, this fit of nerves wee soon over and 
it was with a certain dignity that she replied with- 
out hesitation to the magistrate's questions . 

"Why," asked M. Ordonneau, "did you secrete these 
check stubs of your husband and try to hide from Jus- 
tice the axlatenco of these Important documents?" 

"I don't understand," she replied. 

"Did you not confide those chooka to M. Romagnlno 
when you thought them no longer safe with you?" 

"But I never had those check stubs." 

"1 have proof," M. Ordonneau inalats, "not only that 
you hod all those documents In your possession but- 
that It was you and you alone who tore out certain 
stubs which must have bomo names you wore Intonested 



MADAME STAVISKY 


In hiding. Tell me what yo\i have 
done with them." 

"1 have done nothing wi th 
them as I never had them in my 
hands. T have hid nothing I 
have secreted nothing." 

"I worn you. ( See Ihge 3.) 


SPANISH CRISIS GROWS 


FRANCO-BEtGIAN SOLIDARITY 

o 

M.Barthou at Brussels 


Is Spain on the Threshold of Evil Days f 


M.Daladier Denies 
Interviewing M. Prince 


Taetlfying before the Parliamentary Conw 
ml salon todSA/t M. Daladier emphatically 
denied that he had ever accorded M. Prince 
the interview which the latter reported 
circumatantlally to hie fl'iend* 11. Caujollet 
ae also to hie eon, M. Raymond Prince. 

"I never eaw judge Prince In my life," 
declared the former Premier. 

The "Suicldlete" will not fail to capi- 
talise on thle statement and will hasten 
to brand If. Prince as an habitual liar 
none of whose statements are to be trusted. 
However, It la well to remember that If. 
Daladier la the doss associate of M. 
Chautempa, wiio is the brother-in-law of U. 
Prsescurd. Let us remember also that In 
these days of expedient public morality a 
denial le a denial and nothing morel 


’ MJLUMSTTZRNICH ’ 

Tall Tale s of a T iny Hero 

A report from Vienna Informa ua that 
Chancellor Dollfuas has offered a prize 
for the next beat story about hla diminu- 
tive size. Wo are sorry to observe that 
the nature of thl a prize, two months in a 
concentration camp, would seem to indicate 
thtit the little Chancellor has felt It 
nocosaary to impose some restraint on a 
pastime which has so amusingly engaged the 
whimsical imaginations of hio fellow citi- 
zens. Certainly 4 'll" la no very Imposing 
stature, yet it is our Improaslon that the 
valiant little Chancellor oweo much of his 
popularity to this very oharnctori otl c , 
and all the Jokes we have heard on this 
thome savor rather of affectionate good 
nature than of 111 -natured satire. In fact, 
so Innocently amusing are those stories 
that we are going to risk the Herr Chan- 
cellor 'a dlapleasuro by repeating some of 
the better ones for our readers* benefit. 

There la the case of that abominable 
attempt on hla life by means of a mouse- 
trap and that public edict concerning the 
close cropping of Vienna's lawns lest 
the Herr Chancellor should lose hla way! 
"Milllraetternlch, " the Llllip\itian states- 
man! It la said that when agitated by af- 
fairs of state ho passes the sleepless 
night pacing up and down under his bed or, 
as one more ribald version has It, ho goes 
skating on the frozen waters of his pot! 
Dollfuss, the vest-pocket Chancellor! Con- 
venient, economical, suited to Austria's 
straitened oi roumatances! When It la ne- 
cessary to visit foreign capitals, ho can 
be dispatched air mail. Dollfuas, the duo- 
decimo dictator! Philatelists are waiting 
for that stamp with hla portrait, life 
size. Physicists covet him for their study 
of the atom. Ilorolo, courageous Dollfuas! 
Whet is that turtle marching ahead of the 
regiments? Why, it is the Herr Bundeakanz- 
ler wearing a steal helmet! 
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THE STAVISKY INQUIRY 



More Data on Prince Suicide 


The Pari iamentary Coamiaaion of Inquiry listened intently to-day aa 
M. Geoffrey, Secretary of the Financial Oepartment of the froaecutor'a 
Office, recounted some impressions of his last three meetings with 
Prince in the aeek preceding the latter’s death. The day before yester- 
day, M. Daladier's unequivocal statement revealed M. Prince as a con- 
firmed story teller. To-day, wc have a no less disturbing picture of a 
man profoundly shaken and far from being the self-confident accuser whom 
he tried to impersonate with some of his friends. But let us let the 
evidence speak for itself. 


President: we have heard that M. 

Prince oune to see you some days be- 
fore his death. Ta that true? 

M.Geoff roy :Yes, 

President; will you tell us what Im- 
pression ha made on you at that time? 

M.Geoff roy; M, Prince came to see me 
on the Monday, V/edneaday and T>uir8- 
day of the week proceed Ing his death. 
He came In on Monday and we chatted 
as usual but he was not very comroun- 
Icative. He asked me for the Sta- 
vlsky dossier and I told him that 
it had been out of i^y hands for a 
long time. 

Then he asked to see the Index of 
the said dossier and I went to my 
safe and got it out for Mm. 

He took several notes. Tuesday, 
I dldn* t see him and then on Wednes- 
day he came in to ask for the index 
again, 

”He certainly takes a great in- 
terest in that indexi" T said to my- 
self and added aloud to one of ray 
secretaries, "Be sure and keep It 
careftally locked upi" 

Qn Thursday, M. Prince again asked 
for the index and I laughed, "Still 
after the old index, eh?" as I lead 
him Into the stenographers' office 
where my safe stands. 

The employes greeted him. One of 
them, a laciy occupying a place near 
the safe* even held out her hand to 
him but he took no notice of either 
the greetings or the outstretched 
hand, 

I gave him the index. He looked 
fixedly at it, I had the Impression 
that he didn’t see a thing whl c h 
was written on It, One con tell, you 
know... those staring eyes. He re- 
turned the index. I put It back in 
the safe. We returned to nvj' private 
office and I asked him to ait down 
for a few moments. He did so and 
for the next seven or eight minutes 
I tried to open up a conversation 
with him. 3ut not a word passed his 
lips, not one. I waa surprised, for 
ordinarily , . , , But this time, com- 
plete silence... T tried to keep up 
a conversation as best I could,,... 
Finally, he got ip automatically md 
started to go. He moved towards the 
loor, 

"You’re leaving Mr. Judge?" I 
called out, "Au revoirl" 


! He did not reply and I repeated* 
i '’!31nce you’re leaving M, Prince, I’ 11 
i Bt\y au re voir, M, Prince, 1 eay au 
revoirl ’’ 

"Ah.... AU revolr. . , , , 

He was already in the corridor 
but he seemed touch further away than 
! that* During the whole of the oieet- 
i Ing, hla thoughta were obvloualy 
! elaewhara. At laaat, that la the ko- 
! pression which he made on me and I 
was not the only one to observe It, 


Will this testimony make any im- 
pression in the "Aaaasalnist” camp? 
It is hard to say. Confusion and 
haaltancy there certainly aaatss to 
be. Take those special articles by 
the JOURNAL'S English detectives, 
for instance, Th«y are long overdue 
and we know fbr a fact that the wor- 
thy representatives of Scotland 
fard have long since returned to 
I liingland. Why are their findings 
withheld after a publicity eampa^ 
which has won the JOURNAL some 30, 
000 new readers? Can it be that these 
flndinge do not bear out the JOUR- 
NAL’S thesis of a political murder 
Could It be that they oven hinted at 
1 suicide? 

[ Prince Witness Jumps 
in St. Martin Canal 


I Mdlle.Wonne Tarrls, the dentist’s 
assistant whose testimony In t>ie 
'Prince affair has been so featured 
In certain sections of the Rightist 
press, sought to end her life this 
morning by Jumping Into the rnuri-:y 
waters of St. Martin’s canal. T h e 
unfortunate young woman, who fit- .nen- 
tal derangement has been obvijtJG i.o 
the most uninstructed obser’/or fj'in 
the start, was rescued in the m -k 
of time and is now resting In u h ..- 
I pital. 

! Mdlle.Tarris , It will be re.-^i'^.n' - 
led, testified to seeing M. ‘riT, !- 
I followed at the Gare de Lyon r ^ 
striking and mysterious in^U . i . 

I whose presence has conatlt u L* 

, important link In the "Assas: i i.i 
romance of a deep laid niurc3« i' 

I ’low much longer will the ’ ^ ’ 

' press seek to maintain their 
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THE ARMISTICE ENDS 

Austrian Nazis 
Spread New Terror 

O — 

The armistice, which on tho 20th of Fob- 
ruary was so Inaolently accorded to the 
Austrian goTemment by M. Harblcht, expired 
today. host there ehould be any mlotako 
about it, the Nazis of Tnnabrack end Clratz 
promptly and noisily broke the truce. It 
is reported that numerous paper bombs were 
exploded In the former city causing in 
some oases conslderablo damage. This evon- 
inig there wore more explo.slons and aeverol 
swastikas flamed on the heights of Nord- 
Kett 1 e . 

Vienna Newspaper Reveals 
Hitler War Plan 

The Pan-Oerman aims of the National 
Socialists were denounced by the Vienna 
Relohspost yesterday in an article which 
this paper claims to be baaed on the moat 
reliable sources. lie re , briefly, is the 
gist of the matter. 

Austria in Itself la not of much in- 
terest to Hitler, but It is Indlspenaabie 
as an opening for eastern expansion. The 
Nazis propose to have this opening at any 
price. 

Romany's ambitions turn towards the 
East. She must control the entire Danube 
basin even at the risk of war. It 1 a the 
Fuhrer who will fix the hour of decision 
and it is not expected that the situation 
which will arise in the near future can 
be settled by diplomatic moans. 

To the East lies land for millions of 
German unemployed. To the East lie the 
Wheat of Hungary, the wheat and timber 
and o i 1 of Roumania, the fabulous re- 
sources of the Ukraine.... 

But first Austria must bo onnoxed. Af- 
ter that the ripe fruit of Czooho Slovakia 
will fall right into Hitler* s hands. Hun- 
gary will then recover her former boun- 
daries and thus be won over to tho German 
side. Certain Roumfuilan territories are 
predestined for German colonization and 
In order to assure all this dominion it 
may be necessary to push as for as latam- 
boul . 

ibilgaria, satisfied with the possession 
of Macedonia and an outlet on the Aegean, 
•*.111 be at Germany's side. 

Then when the Eastern problem has been 
3't, Lied, the new Reich with a population 

L-'O millions will be able to turn west 
: ’ ' n final settling of accounts with 

' r ‘ ; ‘ e , 

-ih, according to the Relohspost, is the 
ram of tho Third Reich. Let the skep- 
peruse the pages of **Meln Kampf!** 


THE PRINCE MURDER 

A Second Autopsy 


The Stavisks Scan dal 

kblanchaIIMes throai 

IN FONTAINEBLEAU FOREST 

The red tape and long drawn out procedure of 
the Parliamentary Investigation inbo the Stavls- 
ky Scandal have once more been punctuated by one 
of those tragically dramatic events which have 
accompanied the unfolding of the affair from the 
beginning. One day, a witness Jumps In the 
Seine. The next, a lawyer goes stark raving mad, and today we have 
M. Blanchard of the Ministry of Agriculture frustrated In a pathetic 
and half-hearted attempt at suicide. 

Stavisky Jewels Found 
in London Pawn Shop 




A detachment of artillery, fJXiilnR out for 
practice near Fontainebleau this morning, 
noticed H man who at flrat appeared to be 
asleep under one of the arches of the Aq- 
ueduct do Vannes. On closer inspection, 
the head, which was covered with a coat 
and vest, was seen to be lying in a pool 
of blood which had flowed from a deep 
wound in the nook. Two tubes of gardenal 
and a largo Knife, still bearing thoprico 
tug of 16 francs, ware lying near by. In 
spite of this double in.suranoti, however, 
tho victim was still breathing normally 
and, after some flrat aid treatment, waa 
transported to the city hospital where hla 
condition la now reported to bo serious 
but not oritloai. 

Commissioner of Police Gadot and Pro- 
secutor l.ebegue quickly identified the un- 
known as M. Blanchard, Director of the 
Agricultural Services of the Department of 
Seine and Oise, who had boon delivered a 
aummons tho night before by Prosecutor 
Com! on at tho behest of H. Cheron. 

Events preceding M. Blanchard* a des- 
perate attempt wore rocons truoted with 
the help of several witnesses. The would- 
he suicide. It appears, arrived at Fon- 
tainebleau toward tho end of the morning 
and , after having bought some writing paper, 
wrote four letters announcing hio roaoLu- 
tion, one to his wife, two to friends and 
one to tho Minister (See Page 2. Column 1) 


The StBVlsky Jowols hove et last been 
found! That fabulous cache which has boon 
dug for in gardens and for which countlooo 
houses have been ransacked on the slimmest 
of clues, has now turned up prosaically o- 
nough In a London pawn shop. An unroman- 
tlo end, and honesty compels u.n to reveal 
that tho treasure trove has sadly dwindled 
In value aa well, tho highest estimate 
being no more than a paltry 10 million, 
flero Is how tho discovery was made: 
A weak ago, Coraml sslonor Paudopiece of 
tho Suroto Genoralw learned that several 
important deposits had been made at the 
.Sutton ostabl i .shmont In London better 
known as the **Throo Balls.’* 

The Ooniml asloner passed on tho report to 
Examining Magistrate Ordonneau, who at once 
Issued a warrant to M. Puudepiooo, who 
thereupon betook hlm-self to the English 
capital whore he arrived on Thursday. 
The first few hours were occupied with 
the Indispensable formalltlea and It was 
not until Friday that M. Paudeploco was 
able to proceed with hio Invea 1 1 gat ion 
at the "Three Balls.** 

(See further details on Pago 9) 


Chancellor Dollfuss* Noble Aims 


"Our position lo that of a citadel be- 
sieged on the right and the left," declared 
Chancellor Dollfuso in an address at Inns- 
bruck today. "Wo will maintain thla po- 
sition without leaning to either side. We 
will fight to t h e finish, shoulder to 
shoulder with our friends. The prize Is 
our country. Austria! Austria our beacon 
and rallying cry! 

"In the year gone by, we have undergone 
a spiritual rebirth. To our great joy, wo 
have seen the renal seance of Austria. The 


time is gone, thank God, when every ref- 
erence to our national history was held 
a weakness, when our children at school 
no longer had tho right to hear anything 
of their country's past, vdien the heroic 
chronicle of Austria was methodically con- 
signed to oblivion. Now the old uniform 
has coma back to the honor of both soldier 
and officer, bearing witness that wo are 
Austrian, that our little country is our 
own, and that we have no reason to blush 
for our past." (Continued on Page 6) 


DUCE AND FUHRER TO MEET? 

Rome Buzzing with Rumors 
of Possible 

Hitler Mussolini Interview 


Acnor'llng to ruraora circulating In dip- 
lomatic clrclo.a aP Romo, German soundings 
with regard to an official visit by the 
Gorman Fnbrer to tho Italian Duce have 
taken on a more proci.ae form. It is stated 
that the Italian Consulta would now wol- 
oom« a proposal of thla nature from tho 
WilhelmatruBSe . 

Wo give thooe rumors with every reserve 
for it is difficult to believe that Ital- 
ian policy, hitherto so prudent and weli- 
udvirTod, should adopt with regard to Ger- 
many a position which could not but create 
at this time new causes for anxiety. 

Ww believe that In any case there con 
be no question of the Fuhrer visiting Romo 
because of the delicate problems raised by 
tho German government *6 attitude toward.a 
the Roman Catholic Church. 


The Passing of Old Paris 


Of course, it is a small matter .. those 
few old houses which they are demolishing 
in tho Rue St. Loulo ©n 1 'lie, but each 
blow struck at thla spot In the capital 
resounds In tho heart of every Parisian. 
Try as wo may to oonaole ourselves with 
tho thought of the spacious, well -lighted 
apartments that will presently be built, 
wo cannot but regret each stone that la 
torn away, each beam that falls with a 
crash amid choking clouds of dust. 

No matter what city planners may toll ub. 
It is always a serious thing to suppress 
the witnoaaos of tho past, and It is a very 
serious thing when such suppression In- 
volves the lie St. Louis. History weighs 
there too heavily end is riveted with 
chains too beautiful to permit of wanton 
innovations. We must bo careful. We can 
still stroll along its quays and muse in 
its little streets, evoking at every cor- 
ner the shade of Gerard de Nerval, of 
Gauthier or of Baudelaire lounging about 
"HlB Island" in workman’s blouse and 
slippers. Wo can still picture them in 
this way because the setting has not 
changed, because these very doors, these 
very stones are the ones which saw them 
pass. If we replace each old building 
with B now one, wo will banish forever 
tho charm of this apot. 

Wa have a right to ask If certain pecu- 
liarly picturesque and curious corners of 
our old Paris should not bo protected a;9 
a whole. Examples abound of monuments and 
houses which owe the greater part of their 
value to the atmosphere in which they are 
bathed. Sometimes it takes a very little 
thing to create that atmospbara but if 
that little thing Is removed, the charm 
is broken. 









Ma Cherie: 

Spring is here! Or rather. Spring was here; for here I sit in a eountry 
tavern some fifty miles south of Paris, watching the bare trees swept 
by a November gale ami the road in front of the hmise fast turning into 
a muddy torrent! 

Spring turned u[) three days ago in its most beguiling mood. Strange 
how suddenly and unmistakably it comes! 1 could tell the very moment 
it started blowing Uf) from the Mediterranean instead of across the At- 
lantic. It was very sweet to breathe. The restaurants all blossomed out 
on the sidewalks; the hum of traffic swelled louder in the ear and, strange 
to say, I felt very horne.sick. It seems that Lyons Falls fits just as well 
in the famous line, “Oh, to be in England, now that April’s there!” I 
walked up and down the boulevards humming, “Larry me back to Ole 
Virginny” and at night I sang, “There were ninety and nine.” 

Wednesday, Frank and Ruby left for Italy. 1'hiirsday, Sally left for 
Ireland. I just had to go somewhere, too. At first, I considered Beauvais 
and Amiens but then I reflected that Spring might not have reached 
those northern climes and so decide<l to run to meet her in the South 
even though there isn’t much of note in that <lirection. My ultimate 


April 22, 1934. 

goal is Troyes. Did you ever hear of the place? There is a church of 
St. IJrbain there that is quite famous, something at lea.st to head for — 
an excuse to be out in the country and the Spring. 

So 1 rented me a bicycle and sallied forth from Paris at six o’clock 
this morning. But alas! Spring having lured me forth has departed 
and left me stranded. It has rained off and on all day. 

This place is called St. Loup de Naud. There is a fine Romanesque 
church here which has the added distinction of being mentioned in 
Proust; also a chateau of the Princess de l\>lignac; church, castle and 
village standing piclure.squely on the rim of a small valley. 1 ap[)roached 
over the uplands from the back and, struck by the view looking down 
into the town as also by the threatening sky, 1 sat down to sketch in the 
proximity of shelter. I hadn’t been there long l)efore an old peasant 
woman trudged up to see what I was doing. 

“But Monsieur,” she said in a ricli dramatic voice that reminded me 
of Aunty Flo. “You are in the wrong place! You mu.st go down in the 
valley and look back! You will see. Do you know' the Mont Saint Michel? 
Yes? Well, it is like that; .smaller of course, but built up like the Mont 



Saint Michel, our little town. Go down and see. Yes, it is pretty from 
here too, but from below it is another story.'’ 

I assured her that I would hasten below as soon as I had finished but 
her interest quickly shifted to my manner of speaking. "Tell me, my 
child, from where ha\e you broughi an accent like that? America? So 
far? You have a family there? And what do they do with you so far 
away? America .... 1 hey were good friends, the Americans. But it is 
beginning again. Briand is dead. You have heard of Briand? Yes? 
Such men should not die, should they? 1 say that men like Briand should 
not die. We have such need that they shoubl live.” 

Then, after watching me in silence for a few minutes, she continued. 
"‘You must make a lot of money doing that. No? Then 1 think if you 
are traveling around so free, it must be because you are "fils de Papa,’ 
eh?” And this sly dig was urged with the same insistence for confirma* 
tion as the pronouncement that Briand should not have died. 

I hastened to shift the odium of parasitism by a question about the 
chateau. 

Yes, it belonged to the Princess de IMignac. The Princess was very 
gracious. Kvery year she gave a reception for the village f(»lk. This year 
the old woman had not gone and the Princess had sent especially to in- 


quire for her. Yes, the Princess spent considerable time at St. l>oup. 

At this point a large drop of rain plopped squarely on my drawing. 

“Dirty weather!” observed the old woman. “Disgusting!” and then 
as I began to pack my things away: ""So you are finished? Well, now 
you must go down and look back from below, just there, by the tree 
above the bridge. You will see. It is like the Mont Saint Michel. I 
often say to myself, ‘Why should I traved to the ends of the earth when 1 
have this right here at home?’ ” 

I bade the old woman farewell, and coasted down into the village 
where the church porch stands like a catchall at the end of the street. 
At the moment, it was not inviting. On dry and sunny days, these 
cavernous entrances have a latent wintriness and melancholy which is 
pleasing enough but, when it is really raw and rainy, their old stones 
exhale an unbearable bleakness, singularly enhanced by the cold, bale- 
ful green light of the renascent moss. 

Drip, drip, drip; how the mo.ss stirs and quickens! Patter, patter, 
patter, the rain is falling faster now, steadily, evenly, accompanied 
presently by the sharp, .shattering descent of water streaming from spouts 
and gargoyles. 

This is a very famous door, in a fine stale of preservation. It ranks 





with those of Chartres and Vezelay. Jt mentione<) in Proust. I should 
(lertairily make a skeudi. But h<»w? My p(‘neil has become a nail and 
my sketch pad blotting paper. 

This is a very famous door. 1 should perhaps just sit and look at it. 
And yet, how dreary! What is the Princess doing in her lower on the 
hill? And my old woman, can she ever have set»n the Mont Saint Michel? 

Drip, drip, drip, Hriand is dead, dead, dead. “’While I hold office 
there shall not he another war."’ But I am cold and he is dead. Briand 
is dead, dead, dead, dead. Briand is dead, d«*ad, dead, dead, dead .... 

No, I am not writing this monody in the church porch. 1 have been 
sitting for two hours in a little cafe down the street. A quick dash 
brought me to warmth and security. Just at present, I would not take 
all the Romanesque saints in the world for the cast iron figures on that 
little stove. 

I wish 1 could understand more clearly what the two men across the 
room are saying. — *TJul yes. In Russia there is a country . . . Uiat is 
all I have been able to catch so far. 

Princess, princess, in your lower on the hill, how are you passing 
the long stormy afternoon? And, incidentally, what of yourself. Oh 
Fils de Papa? 


The Patron after serving me, asked if 1 spoke German. That is about 
(he sixth lime Tve been asked that around the country. I think they 
imagine it is a sly way to surprise a stranger’s nationality. 

^ es, surely the Patron is responsible. I can’t believe my old woman 
would have stooped tt> so unfriendly an act. For what do you suppose? 
I hav(‘ just been "‘interrogated” by no less a dignitary than .... but you 
woubhri have guess(»d it either if you had seen him posting up on his 
bieyele ten minutes agc^ and sitting down at the table next to mine, his 
(lilgrirn’s cape and hood all jeweb'd with rain drops. Poor man, he was 
so fussed it was really funny. In spitt* of the most imperious of mus- 
lacJies, he looked at me and looked away again at lea.'^t ten limes before 
he managed to say: 

‘Mt is by dirty we>athri that Monsieur cboo.ses to go traveling.” 

“It is indeed,” said I. 

“Monsieur comes from Paris?” he continued more confidently. 

“Yes,” 1 replied, sensing some kind o( officialdom, hope to make 
an excursion down to Troyt^s and back.” 

“Monsieur is a photografiher? Monsieur . . . Monsieur ...” he 
hesilaled. 


am an etcher/* I replied, ‘“but often I snap photographs as well,” 

At this, my examiner’s confusion was so lamentable that I look pity 
on him. “Monsieur would perhaps like to see my papers/’ 1 volunteered. 

Monsieur was vastly relieved. For a brief instant, he positively 
beamed at this sudden resolution of his difficulties, bul the complications 
of my Carle d’Idenlite soon plunged him into further doubts and mis- 
givings. He studied it for five minutes together. He looked at it ujiside 
down and sidewards. 

“And this/’ he asked finally, “permits y<ni to travel around like this?" 

“I should hope so. I paid a hundred francs for it.’' 

“But how does it happen you are on a bicycle?” 

“I was riding out to enjoy the spring.” 

“Ah,” said the little man. Then, after some minutes of deep reflec- 
tion, he suddenly made up his mind, “ Tis very well. Monsieur is now 
at liberty. Monsieur will have excused me for rny questions. Monsieur 
realizes that in these times, it is well to know who everyone is. Bon soir. 
Monsieur!” 

With that, he got up, wrapped his cloak about him and went t(» the 
door. “Bon soir, Messieurs-Dames!” he said on the threshold. 

“EJon soir. Monsieur le Maire!” 

And so, just as I realized the importance of my inquisitor, he was gone. 

1 shall be pushing off after him in a few minutes for the rain is letting 
up now and I must reach Nogent-sur-Seine tonight if I am to have any 
lime at Troyes though actually that is of minor importance. Old Osby 
said the place was rather on the sordid side in one of his lectures. On 
the other hand, this may have been a reaction to irrelevant influences. 
You know he was driving his sister and the Dean about the country and 
at Troyes 1 believe they got all tangled up in a big Socialist parade. 
That would upset Osby. 

Sunday 

Well, what an adventure! My spring outing is over and I am on the 
train back to F^aris. Don’t ever let anyone tell you that Troyes is sordid. 
1 swear old Osby makes me sick with his Socialist parades! Why . . . . 


But you must hear everything in order. You are still a long way from 
Troyes. In fact, it is doubtful if you will get there tonight. You must go 
back to St. Loup de Naud with its Princess and its echoes of the Mont 
St. Michel. The old woman was right. St. Loup is like the Mont when 
you get down in the valley. (Ihurch and castle do crown a series of roofs 
and terraces in a way most suggestive of the Norman miracle. Nor did 
it seem as landlocked as you might suppose. It is astonishing how near 
the ocean seems here in stormy weather. You can almost smell it. Un- 
fortunately, it was both too dark and too stormy when I left the cafe 
to think of drawing. 1 shall have to revisit St. Loup some other time. 

It was after twelve when I rode into Nogent. Everything was closed 
up tight and it was somewhat doubtfully that 1 pulled at the bell beside 
the little inn’s formidable door. I rang once and I rang twice and there 
was never a sound but the bell tinkling in the empty house. Two gen- 
<larmes came by on bicycles. “Ring! Ring hard!” shouted one of them 
and I rang thrice, long and hard. Suddenly, a head was thrust out from 
an upper window. “What is it? What do you want?” it said. 

“1 want a room, a room for the night.” 

“A room? Very well. Wait.” 

Wait 1 did; waited .so long, in fact, that 1 was just venturing another 
lug at the bell when there was a shuffling inside, ponderous bolts shot 
back, a key turned, and the door was opened a crack for me to step 
inside. 

“Bul you are in a hurry,” grumbled an indeterminate figure who at 
once proceeded to restore the triple-barred security of the door and then, 
shuffling up to the desk in the dimly lit hall, presented me with the usual 
blank. 1 can fill it out now with my eyes shut; 

“de Camp, William Scott, American, August 16, 1905, Cold Spring, 
New York. Passport 45093. Coming from Paris, returning to Paris. 
April 3, 1934.” 

How I like that “Coming from Paris, returning to Paris!” All the 
mystery, all the dreaminess of night travel seems locked in that sug- 
gestive but non-committal phrase. Up in bed, I should have liked to 
savor its overtones indefinitely but, the first thing I knew, night and its 
mysteries had vanished and the sun was streaming in the open window. 






I"*' 


•■<' r^t ;Kr- . 
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I,a Douce France! If ever any fiart of France deserved that name, 
surely it wa^ \ogcnl on the Sfdne this morning. W hat was tfiere tliere? 
Nothing lull the river and ifie sky. (.)h yes, there was a great church 
tower too and an a\enue cd trees, some pretty rooN, some red, some blue, 
a (iolhic gate, some lirnl»ered houses, but chiellv the ri\er ami the ^ky 
and most esjHMdally, the sun! Sky, slr<*am and sun ami the dam|», cool 
earth glistening and quickening in the Apr il imuriing! \h yes. Master 
Hemi Hellau, your lyric rhymes very well loda\. I reeitcMl it over ami 
over as 1 pedaled down the road l(>wards 1 royes, 

April, Hail! Fhe uixxis acrlaun ifirr; 

I’ a i rest name thee! 

April, sv\eel expectant time. 

Loved ot 1 1 nits itial in lh<* unrrih 
t)l thy hhrom 

\oiirisli ru»\v their lr*nder prime! 

Between Nogenl sur-Sfdne and Komilly-sur-Stune, the river valb‘y 
slowly widerrs out into a vast plain which sirelr he^ all the* wav to Troyes. 
Soft white chmds floating over it this morning and the Seine, divitl- 


ing and subdividing, gurgled and murmured in a hundred shimmering 
streams, 

April. Hail! The gn‘en fields ;.oeel thee. 

And U» meel thee 
Don ihelr rol>es ol rielrest hire, 
laundered uilti a thousand llovvers 
Lor thy houer^. 

Bed and vcllow. v\hil<" and Idne! 

Suavtdy, the tree-arched way uriw'ound over the gentle undulations 
of the plain. On the si<h‘ of the valbyy, nestling in groves of trees along 
the river, little Durenvsque villages appeared with almost mathematical 
regularity; collages and hams whose red roofs rose directly out of the 
ground, many gabled churches w ith curious slate coveretl lowers. 

April, Hail! Soft hieezes bless tliee 
And caress thee. 

Zeph\r In a forest ^lade 

Vt all" away sweep petals for a 
( .<*iiclr for J* lora. 

Then* n> woo th<‘ lovelv maid. 

Sweet, timeless little villages, unaltered .since Remi Bellau wrote four 





hundred years ago! These are the* children of Troyes and these quaint 
churches with their curious towers are of the flock of that great she|)hf*rd 
lower whose massive form alrea<ly looms upon the far horizon. 

Yes, we are nearly at Tr(»yes hut you, (iherie, will not lodge there to- 
night. 1 have hern. 1 have seen. But you will have to slop at one of 
these farm houses and in a week or so 1 shall come for you again. Too 
long? But think! T(» one of these sann* villages, near fifteen hundrecl 
years ago, came emissaries from St. Loup of IVoyes to Attila, the Hun. 
Down this same road they marched, hearing the cross before, chanting 
their hymns and swinging censers. And the dread chief received them 
graciously and all went well until the setting sun, shining too brightly 
on a priestly vestment, frightened a hor.se which, rearing, threw and 
killed his rider; whereu}>on the Trojans one and all were massacred, all 
save a choir boy who hid in a hollow tree. See, here is an iron cross 
marking the spot. Cannot that hold you for a week? 

And later on these very plains the forces of Attila were routed in a 
great battle as meaningful for history as the Battle of the Marne. Three 
hundred thousand .soldiers fell that day. Pause and reflect on that! 

Or will you stop at Payn.s in the shadow of its little dovecot lower? 


Payns, birthplace of Hugo, founder of the Order of the Templars — 
that proud association whose accumulating wealth disrupted a continent’s 
economy and who paid the price of ruthless suppression, burnings and 
tortures unspeakable. Oh yes, History is fascinating ... in retros|)ect! 

Stay here at Payns. Bask in the atmosphere of this new country, thi.s 
heart of Champagne — as different from Picardy, from Normany or 
Touraine, as S|)ain is from France. And always remember that it is April. 

April, thou that doth hr^MiiU* 
ilh Venus' smile. 

Fru#»rant with her penlh* hreath; 

April, perfume tlif* (iods love 
NX ho above 

Scent the Howcred earlfj ta-neath! 

April, Hail! Vi ho all die year 
Dolli appear 

In niv lady's ‘iolden liuir. 

In her sweet and fragrant tiosorn 
VI here each hlossorn 

Blooms a dioiisand limes more fair! 

But that is something else again. Where were we? Ah, yes! Wail 




for me here at Payns. Go to bed early. Sleep as late as the durks and 
the geese and the chickens in the court v^ill let you. Muse in the little 
church. Stroll by the many-arnied and shadowed river. F{elax, repose. 
In a week, I will come for you and together we will explore the ancient 
city of Troyes, wrapped in the mystery of a soft April evening. 

As ever. 



P.S. You ask me, Cherie, what fiossible ground.^ there could be for 
thinking that Prince committed suicide. Well, there are sevt^ral. In the 
first place, there is the fact that the entire plot for luring him to Dijon 
would have fallen through but for his so opfiortune return for his brief- 
case. Without that coincidence, it w(»uld have been impossible for him 
to lake the specified noon train to Dijon and if he had mis.sed that and 
happened to call DIJON 147, the number given by the supposed doctor, 
he would have discovered it to be the number of a worthy butcher and 
would thus have been put on his guard. 

But, you ask, couldn’t Mme Prince have telephoned her husband at 
the Palais de Justice and directed him to |)rocee<l at once to the station 
whither she was sending his bag? No, it seems that Prince always went 
to work on foot and occupied most of the morning strolling along 
the quays. 

Then there is the question of the telegram which he sent from Dipm 
and which is undoubtedly in his hand. It announced, you remember, 
that his mother’s condition was as good as possible and that a consulta- 


tion would lake place in the evening. Now it has been established that 
this message was sent only six minutes after the arrival of the train and 

several witnesses have testified that he 
was alone when he sent it. What be- 
came of the persons who must have 
met him with news of liis mother, 
or did they never exist? 

Even more troubling are the cir- 
cumstances under which the murder 
story has been built up. (dearly, 
there was a very definite effort to fix 
the idea of a prearranged plot in the 
public mind. You remember the 
concierge's tale of a mysterious in* 
(juiry about the old mother’s doctor? 
Well, it st*ems that on the morrow of 
the crime some imaginative journal- 
ists asked her if there had been any 
su(‘h inquiries and she said positively 
no. It was only after a visit from 
Mme Durand, wife of the chief 
rnagislrat(‘ of Dijon and a great f riend of Prini e that Mme Beaufioil sud- 
denly remembered this very inifuutant link in the murder fdot story. 

There an* many rumors t(»o about the knife that was bought at the 
Bazar de PHdlel de \ ille. It is said that a witness identified an un- 
marked photograph of Prince as the buyer, d’hat woulil of course clinch 
the matter but I have seen nothing really definite* on the subject. 

In fact, the whole business seems to be fading out in fantastic clues 
and phoney evidence. 'Ihe JOllKNAL, by the way, never published 
the much heralded findings of its English detectives. It is said they 
turned in a verdict of suicide and that would never have done. 





PARIS, WKONCSCaAV, MAV10. i93A 


'Germaoi/. Prepare for War I] 
Writes Brunswick Professor 


Th e Stavisky Scan dal 

MIRUUX ATTEMPTS SUICIDE 
IM PROSECUTOR S OFFICE .... 

Our dally Stavisky sensation was provided this 
evening a little after 6 o’clock, when It was 
learned that M. Hurlaux, Deputy Prosecutor General 
at the Paris Court of Appeals, had been dismissed 
from office and that the gravely compromised mag- 
istrate had attempted suicide In the office of M. 

Donat-Glgue by taking poison. Here Is the report we have received of 
this latest act In our aerial drama of scandal, murder and suicide. 

vlct. Incidentally, did you ever Krent 
ytflvl aky an ad jourmnontV” 



SCENE: The office of the FToneoutor General 

AN INCRIMINATING LETTER 

JudKO Hurlaux, 45 years of a^e and 
Knlffht of the l,e#?lon of Honor, had boon 
aakad to uppoar this morning before M. 
Donat Gigue .... 

"Your Excel lenoy, the P^ae outer Gonor~ 
al, has went for me in an aTfnir conoem- 
Ing my self V" 

"T'reol aely. " 

In the vaat office where K. Lesooxive, 
First President of the Court of Appeals, 
waa also present, a chill silence followed 
these flrat few words. The Judge grasped 
that It was not a question of a current 
affair, for the fncea of the two high mag> 
latratea were aorlous and severe, fl. Ifur- 
laux paled. At the flrat words of M. Donat 
Gigue, he lowered his ayes. 

"During the Invest! gutlona carried on 
last Saturday by the examining ranglatrato, 
M. Grdonneau discovered among other papers 
a letter addressed to Stavisky last June. 
That letter. Monsieur, bears your signa- 
ture 1 " 

"It io very possible," replied the Judge 
feebly. "1 had social relations with Sta- 
visky. I may very well have written him." 

"The letter begins, ’My dear and valued 
f riond. ’ . . . It Is but too evident that you 
were soliciting a favor from this noto- 
rious crook!" 

"It la possible," stammered M. Hurlaux. 

"You will agree that It la paradoxical 
to rind a magistrate asking the aid of an 
accused whom he may be called on to con- 


LAME EXCUSES 

The scone ia opprosalva. The Judge’s 
head alnka lower and lower. Ho roalizoa 
that he 1 .a lost. From hia lips come dis- 
jointed phraaea, "Honor ... coj noi denoea-- . 
caroleaoness In assoolatlona , nothing rooT'e 
. . . .probity dl slntereotednoso . ..." 

"Why then," demands M. Donat Gigue, "do 
you end your letter with the expression 
of your gratitude and entire devotion?" 

This time M. Hurlaux io ollant. The 
two magistrates press him to Jiistify hlm- 
aolf, the more so aa the rainlotry la oon- 
templatlng the gravest of moasures against 
him, to wit, Immediate dlamlaaal. 

THE FRENZY OF DESPAIR 

This announcemant oauaod M. Hurlaux to 
Jump up In a spasm of intense nt»i‘VOUPj ax- 
el temont . 

"Never!" he shrieked. "If the Chan- 
cellor dlamlaaea mo, ho will rtjatnias a 
corpse I " 

Hulting the action to the words, the 
Judge put hia hand in hio pocket. Fear- 
ing a suicide, M. Losoouve and M. Donut 
Gigue Jumped upon him and auccoeded in 
wresting from him not a revolver but a 
box containing some di'ug. 

At this, M. Hurlaux’ a hysteria bocomo 
even more Intense. With haggsrd eyes, he 
literally shrieked, "You con take away 
that box but I have others at home!" 

(See further details on page 7) 


HITLER TO MEET MUSSOLINI 



Elusive Disarmament 


A ch»jingo is to t)e noted In the roneral 
attitude towards disarmament. Engltuid, who 
still recently did not hositatt- to press 
the most inuccoptnhie oonoeaajona on us In 
this matter od dl aarmomorit , seems at lust 
to realize that our proaont government is 
not disposed to reduce Its forces without 
a serious guarainty of our security from 
the other powera. 

But the British government la unwilling 
to undertake any new engagements, which 
1 .a as much as to say that it has prnctl 
oaily gJ von up hope of any accord. Already, 
ubdoed , It Is atudyine plana for naval and 
air armament increases. Wo certainly don’t 
blame her. Di sarmainen t would only have 
been posaiblo under a system of oolioctlve 
security, .Since auoh security is not to 
be had, everyone must recognize our right 
and that of our allies to keep our means 
of dofexise Intact and even to augment 
them shotild an armament race be forced 
upon ua against our will. 


Berlin Letter 


You have perhaps read recently of meas- 
ures taken et Berlin in connection with 
aerial defense, such as the order obliging 
all landlords and tenants to empty their 
attics of all paper, mattresaes, old 
clothes, old furniture; in short, of all 
inflammable materials. The direct effect 
of these measures has been to rouse a 
lively fear in the minds of the population. 
Everywhere people ere asking If war may 
not be very near. 

Indeed there Is no lack of Germans who 
believe elnoeroly in the danger of war and, 
let us face the fact, of a preventive war 
to be declared by France. 

Viewed from Baris, such a fear sooms 
nothing short of absurd, but itloobhor- 
viriss here In Germany where every mind is 
so Impregnated with a propaganda which for 
5 Rears has devoted Its energies to rousing 
penio by picturing disarmed Germany as the 
certain prey of encircling armibs and 
enetoT canon. Here, 1 say, a veritable 
phobia has taken possession of many minds 
and this is serious... Military encircle- 
ment, •oonomic encirclement, are delusions 
as dangerous as dynamite. It needs but a 
spark in certain circumstances to touch 
them off. 


As a companion piece for the true Nazi 
gospel, as revealed by the Fubrer In "Mein 
Kampt", we now have a work by Dr. Banse, 
Professor of Military Hclenoe et the Bruns- 
wick School of Technology, a work hearing 
the arresting title headlined above. 

The Third Reich’s will to war stands 
out from every page. Just listen to Dr, 
Bansa on tha Invasion of England: 

"Sooner or later, that nation so proud 
and apparently invincible will be the prey 
of destruction. The day will come when 
that country which was last conquered in 
1066 will again bow before a foreign mas- 
ter or at least have to give up her colo- 
nloB. let us confess that there Is 
pleasure in this thought for us Gormans." 

Dr. Hanse is no kinder to us: 

"France," we read In bis book, "le a 
m'loh more dangerous enemy because more ro- 
ival and aggressive against us than we 
u.' iinnt her. With a people as unruly and 
t. i ous, as determined and brutal as the 
there can be no question of peace- 
: • . i i.'jlghborly relations. The history of 
! ' -.ist 400 years shows ua that clearly 

It Is a case of eating or being 
' ' But for the peace of the world it 

ii;1sputably preferable that the final 
:y should rest with a peace-loving na- 
; Ike Germany than with an insatiable 
i /citable people like the French." 

( Bea further excerpts on Page 6) 


Reich ’ Pacific* »ay» G oebbels 


The possibility of an imminent Inter- 
view between Chancellor Adolf Hitler and 
the Italian Duoe, Benito Mussolini, which 
this paper reported some days ago, is the 
subject of all diplomatic conversations at 
Rome. It is even said that the Duoe has in- 
vited M. Barthou to meet the two statesmen 


et Venice on the 15th of Juno in order to 
atiidy the complexities of a disarmament 
accord which woxild then ho submitted to 
Geneva. 

Interview Coafirntied at Geneva 


The Prince Inquiry 

Yesterday ovening at 11 o’clock, M. Ra- 
but, the magistrate In charge of the Vrlnoe 
Inquiry at Dijon, received a telephone 
call from Dr. Balthnzzard, one of the 
physicians conducting the second autopsy 
Including the Investigation of the clothes 
and other objects belonging bo the de- 
co 'jsed . 

Dr. Hal thazznrd hud cnlled to Inquire 
If the victim hud hio shoes on when the 
body was dl.soovered. On being answered 
in the negative. Dr. Bulthuzzard replied 
that It wua Just as he had expectod and 
confirmed his opinion that the victim had 
been curried on to the track. 

The shoes, when found, wore completely 
laced, meticulously clean and free from 
any truce of mud or dust. The Judge cannot, 
therefore, have walked to the Combe aux 

nmiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 

National Lotterp 

THE DRAWING FOR THE THIRD SERIES OF 
THE NATIONAL LOTTERY WIIX TAKE PLACE 
THIS EVENING AT THE TROCADERO. 

Fees, ua some have tried to maintain. The 
soles of the shoes were torn away In front, 
suggesting that the body had been dragged 
face down. The voraps of one shoo were 
torn along the line of the eyes and the 
stiffeners of the other wore open all a- 
long the seams. 

From all these evidences. Dr. Balthaz- 
zard concludes that assassination is be- 
yond dispute. 


FRAnCO -POLISH solidAritt 


M. Barthou at Warsaw 






■w., tic'll “< ■’ 






57 Boulevard Si. Marcel, 
Paris, May 5, 1934. 

Ma Cherie: 

Whal and excitement! I was down at Troyes af!;ain this week-end .... But that must be for 

another time. I wonder if I shall ever catch up. I,et mt‘ see .... I promised you a nocturnal ramble 
in the old city, didn't I? You were to receive a portfolio of night scenes accompanied by musical, 
mystical verses, magic cadences about the old city at night. But magic cadences take time and 1 just 
haven’t got it. 

So 1 am forced to turn you lo<»se by yourself among these few sketches that are done. 

Why am I so Imsy ? 

Well, for one thing, M. Klaincourt lias inv ited some of us to exhibit at a little show that is going 
to be held a week from now in a gallery on tin* ( Ihamps-Klysees (sounds impressive doesn’t it?) and 
all last week 1 was wildly working to gel two eudiings finished in time. They are of children sailing 
boats in the Tiiilleries (Jardens and 1 had u lot of trouble with one of them. However, I managed to 
get two passable prints in on Friday and 1 sliall have some mcire to go in my next letter to you. 

You remember that fiool and fountain in tin* Tuilleries Gardens? It is a wonderful place, I think 
— lh(* most wonderful in Paris, the sweetest, most gracious otiening up to the sky and the sun that is 
to be found anywhere, lion remember the formal flower beds and the slightly ridiculous mythologi- 
cal statues and how the sun strikes ihrougli the fountain and how the fountain trails off in the breeze 
and how the children play f(»r hours around the pool, constantly forming and reforming in delicate 
arabcvsques of exc ited attention, delight and dismay? 

“Ah Pierre, tu c'st en panne!" 

“G’est quc‘ I'essence te mancjue.” 

“Voyons." 

Of a truth, the* motor-driven craft are gaining on the sailboats, and more and more the clear piping 
voices tell of cranky engines and dearth of fuel. Still, there are some .sailboats left, quite a few of 
them; and it is nice to .sit and watch them, looking up every now and again to the rhythmical arcades 
and chimneys of the Rue de Rivoli filing off in the distance or to the va.st remote perspective of the 
Champs-Ely.see8, sweeping up to the Arc de Triomphe. The gently animated, radiant garden and the 


far-off thunderous arrhileclural and historical perspectives .... Sometimes I feel as 
though I were dreaming on a beach, lislening to the distant crash of the breakers. 

But this is terrible. Far from su[)f)lying a suitable accompaniment for my Trojan noc- 
turnes, I am distracting you with sunny gardens and the seashore. Away with them! 

I am not surprised you find it hard to believe fVince a suicide, but it begins to look 
more and more as if he were. 

No, he wa.sn’l really tied to the track. There was a piece of light siring around one of 
his ankles and on that basis it was announc^ed that he had been lied to the rails. It may 
very well have been that one leg was attached. Would-be suicides, it seems, often do take 
some such half-hearted juecautions, but there was apparently no hard and fast strapping 
down such as the first atcounts indicated. 

As for the witness who saw the three men at the .scetie of the crime?, it was by his own 
account at an hour too early for them to have been e'onnecled with the aft air unless they 
returned after the witness’s departure. Prince must have been placed on the rails in the 
interval betweem the passing of the 7:35 and that of the 8:46 which ran over him, and 
H. V^, eir whaU'ver his name is, says he saw the men drive off at 7:15 at the very latest. 

v\lso the witness who claimed to have heard a doctor inlroducfMl to Prince in the sta- 
tion has been proved to be a complete fraud. And so it goes. 

Meanwhile more and more evidence is piling up to the effect that Prince himself was 
Stavisky’s creature at the Pro.seculor’s Office. You rememlier the disregarded Gripois re- 
ports? Well, there was another report a year later whose fate is more clearly damaging 
to Prince’s reputation as an incorruptible official. It is known as the (.ousin report and 
seems to have created a major crisis in Stavisky’s affairs. Details were therein given of a 
fraud at Orleans involving the deposit of some fake emeralds in the pawn shop of that 
town. If the tip had been followed up at once, Stavisky cf)uld not have saved himself. It 
is therefore extremely interesting to find that Prince sent the report baek to its astonished 
authors with u request to verify certain points which had been only loo clearly established, 
an action it is difficult to interpret except as a manoeuvre to gain time — time for Stavisky 


to raise the sums necessary to get his emeralds out of hock and away from the 
eyes of inquisitive inspectors. And that was exactly what happened. 

So, all in all, the suicide theory is steadily gaining ground and several papers 
have taken to talking of the Prince Affair rather than of the Prince Murder. 

Of course, the e\|»ert medical opinion that P. was anesthetized two hours be- 
fore death is still something (»f a poser, and I have heard of nothing better than 
M. Klaineourt’s pronouncement. 

‘‘Expert testimony,'' he fumed. “Be very careful how you grovel before ex- 
pert testimony. In the first Dreyfus trial, did not all the handwriting experts 
swear and declare that the incriminating document was in Dreyfus’s handwrit- 
ing and in the si'cond trial were not all the experts just as emphatic in maintain- 
ing the opposite?” 

For myself, the difficullies in lh(‘ suicide theory are mainly f)sychological. 
Could a man disguise his voice over the telephone and go through so macabre 
a piece of play-acting with his wife? Could he on a winter’s night wilfully stage 
so horribbr an exit? 

Incidentally P. was }^^blic Pro.secutor here at Troyes for three years before 
he became head of the Financial Department at Paris. It was suggested at one 
point that his death might be the paying back of some score dating from that 
time, but nothing was discovered to support this theory. It is silly but I should 
like to know where he lived at Troyes. I wonder if I can inquire without being 
arrested as a suspect! 

This is the canal basin at Troyes with the cathedral beyond. As at Paris, the 
town started c»ut on an island in the Seine, here too known as the He de la Cite. 
The cathedral stands on a slight elevation in the middle of it and the Palace of 
the Counts of (.'hampagne was right where you see those trees. Now, the palace 
is gone, the island is a deserted backwater and all the life of the city is concen- 




traied on the opposite side of the canal. It is a 
magical effect at night to come down the gently slop- 
ing streets of the newer part of town, itself very old, 
and suddenly emerge on the open skies and placid 
waters of the canal basin, the cathedral lying beyond 
as on a guarded and holy island, an impression much 
enhanced by the little drawbridges. It is a pity that 
the fa(;ade of the cathedral has only one unfinished 
tower, and that very ugly, for 1 know of no church 
with a more perfect approach. 

There is a great deal at Troyes besides the cathe- 
dral. There is St. l^rbain which is beautiful but 
much too tidied up and there are a half a dozen other 
unusual churches. 

Just now, I am especially taken up with this dilapi- 
dated, unfinished wreck of St. Jean where Henry V 
of England married his FrericJi princess and, as he 
hoped, the kingdom of France. I had forgotten all 
about Prince Hal, the fair Kate and the catastrophic 
Treaty of Troy<*s but ?iow they are coming back to 
me. Isn’t that a curious clock tower perched on the 
wall of the unfinished transept? And look at that 
sacristan’s dwelling straggling along the aisle roof. 
Was there ever a more romantic penthouse? I’ve had 
a most romantic time drawing it, to say the least, but 
that deserves a letter all to itself. 

As ever, 



P.S. I got those perfume compacts you asked for at 
the Galleries Lafayette. I hope they are all right. 



PARIS. THURSDAV. »iUNE 14,1934 
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SENSATIO NAL REVE LATIONS I 

Reich Agents Here 
Prepare Bacterial War 

Diabolic Plan to Infect Subway Air 


"TIIE 19th CKNTURy»» publishes In Its 
current number an article by M. Wickham 
.'iteedp filled with aenaational revelations 
of Germany's preparations for chemloel 
and bacteriological war. 

The universal esteem which this former 
editor of "TIIE TIMES" enjoys, as well as 
his love for our country, make us feel an 
obligation to inform the French public of 
these revelations, the responsl bill ty for 
which we leave to the eminent journalist. 

Hystarioua Secret Decunents 

It Is several months alnoo documents, 
whose outhentlcity seems undeniable to 
the experts who have carefully studlod 
them, fell into the hands of M. Wickham 
Steed. Those documents emanate from a 
oocrot section of the Reichawehr ministry, 
the L.G.A. or Luft Gas Angrlff (Aerial Gas 
Attack Department) . 

The first document, dated from berlln 
at the end of July 19'3?., la marked 
strictly confidential and signed by the 
colonel In charge of the L.G.A, department. 
It Is addressed to an aeroplane firm an'd 
appears to follow up a previous oorarauniua^ 
tlon referred to as memorandum IX. The 
firm la asked to submit its observations 
on this memorandum, which describes the 
most effective conduct of an air raid. 
The document Is damage d but a legible 
passage alludes to methods of manufactur- 
ing hyperlte In its usual form or In a 
compressed form In large quantities. 

Ii^enious Experincots 

In order to determine the best condi- 
tions for bombardment by gas, the L.G.A. 
has employed a very ingenious process. Its 
bacteriologists medee use of a germ known 
as "rnCHOCOCCTJS PRODIGIOSUS," of red color- 
ation and suitable to the study of Infec- 
tion by saliva. This micrococcus la very 
rarely found In the air and la harmless in 
small quantities. It lends Itself admir- 
ably, therefore, to experiments designed 
to determine the range and trajectory of 
liquids thrown from the air. Receiving 
plates placed on the ground In specified 
places permit the ouitureH to bo gathered 
and automatically verify the results of 
ohemloal and bacteriological bombardment. 

(Continued on Pago 2, Colxunn 1) 


VENICE REVIVES HER ANCIENT 
SPLENDORS TO HONOR HITLER 

o 

Brilliant Water Fete To-night 


HITLER AND MUSSOLINI 
MEET TOGETHER NEAR VENICE TO DAY 



Ml¥ VME.E.Jk KJEAR VEJVMCE 



Dictaton confer in royal Villa Pisani 
ot Stra, once used as Headquarters by 
Napoleon 1. Official bulletins vague . 
Disarmament , Austria and German policy in the Far 
East believed chief topics of discussion . 

NO PACT TO BE CONCLUDED 


THE JMARJKBTS 

France Notifies Washington 
of Continued Non-Payment 


The text of the French note advising 
the American government of our decision 
to defer the current payment on the war 
debt due this June 15th, wa.a published 
simuitaneoualy yesterday evening in Paris 
and Waahlngton: 

"As the Intergovernmental debt sltua 
tlon has not changed since December 1932, 
tbe French Government doea not find Itself 
in a position to resume on the 15th of the 
current month those paymonta which since 
the 15th of December 1932 It has been 
obligod to defer because of the moratorium 
declared In that year. 

"The French Government, however, wishes 
to reaffirm on this occasion that it In 
no way contests the validity of the debt 
vnd that it stands ready to seek a settle- 
ment v-lth the government of the U. S. , 
which, taking account of present circum- 
stances , would l30 acceptable to both countries. 

"Tilt- Government of the Republic hopes 
that such a nettlotnent may take place In 
the near future and a.spureB the government 
of thw United Utates that It for Its part 
will neglect no opportunity of reallxing 
such M result." 


Franco-Czech Solidarity 


M. Bartbou Warmly Graetad by Pragua 


Gv echo Slovakia gave the French Mlniator 
of Foreign Affairs u rousing welcome this 
morning, M. Benos went to meet M. Bartbou 
in his railroad carriage and escorted him 
through u double row of loglonarlea blaz- 
ing wdlb docorntlona to a cordial recap- 
tion ceremony in o hall magnificently 
foutooned with flags of tho two nations. 

On leaving tho station, M. Barthou was 
greeted by tho strains of the Marseillaise 
Slid tht» prolonged choerlng of a huge crowd 
which had been waiting stoically In a 
pouring rain for several hours so aa to 
be able to about "Vivo la France!" 

"Vive la France! Vive Is France! In 
hlr. drive from the depot to the legation, 
M. Barthou was to hoar thl s cry repeated 
ond repeated with all that It convoyed of 
a pt-opla'a friendship and enthusiasm, 
f^raruc WHS guy with flags and, in spite 
of the ugly weatJier, It wen plain that 
Mveryono rejoiced to receive the represon- 
tativa of Franco, (Continued on Page 3) 

DUCES DAINTIES 60 BEGGING 
AS FRUGAL FUHRER DEMANDS 
Scrambled Eggs ! 


A gondola prooeasion by torchlight will 
tonight provide a speotaole worthy of the 


It la in the Pelaz.zo Pisani at Strn, 
beneath those airy ceilings so fancifully 
and gorgeously decorated by Tiepolo that 


on the very botst fiuthorlty that no pact 
of any kind is oontemplatod by the two 
leaders. The mooting Is hold to be purely 


Consternation rclghc in Italian culinary 
ciroloa. The Diice's chefs are in despair. 





PARIS. THURSOAV, OUNC 14-.1S3A 

(EMUNY niEPMEs^MBacirwu 

A Plan for infecting the Subway Systems of Paris and London 

COINITBNUED FROM PAQE II ©OLUI^N 4 


Tile memorendum contliiuou witli m refer- 
ence t-o experlmonta on clron 1 ntl on of 

Hlr In London and I’orls nnbwny ntationa 
and oomplaina tbot 1 nf orinntl on ojllocLod 
by 1 tn ap.enta la atlli too f rftfTT’ierit ary 
nnd deficient In aclentlflc exactitude. 
None the leaa, tbe Tnemornndura cono Judea 
on u hopefuJ note, .iudrlrif’: ’'From observa- 
tion a HO far mu do thnt the L.i^.A’a plan 
for Infecting grout citla;:- Jlke London ruid 
Pnria through the d1 Haeinlnat inn of Muaturd 
gau or bfioterlo In the aubvmy ayntem should 
not prove Impructical on the whole." 


Mwy French Cities Marked for Attack 

The study of effects produced b y 
draughts ut subway entrances ure Vtjry In- 
toroHtlng, aa recorded by other documents 
111 thia aingulnr collection. Experiments 
appear to have been made in 1‘arls at the 
Paateur, Montparnasse und Concorde stu- 
tiona more especially, and in l.ondori at 
Loiooatfjr Hiiuaro, Tottonhivm Court Rond, 
Plooadlily Circus and Liverpool Ftroet. 

Many preliminary teats on home ground, 
however, preceded those trials further e- 
rield, Thi .a is how it wan done. Cultures 
of the Mlnroooccua ProdiKloau.a were spread 
on slices of potato by means of a .steri- 
lized plotlniAm blade, thus producing Tri- 
methyl amino. Tliifl wa.s mixed with a chem- 
ical solution until a rosy broth was ob- 
tained. Next the exact number of gormu 
oontalnad in a cubic centimeter was meaH- 
ured, and then three days later the cul- 
ture was sprayed from a plane flying at 
difforont altitudes over receiving pLato.c 
which had been pieced in various posi- 
tions. The first experiments fulled but, 
on the 27th of January 1913, colonies of 
beollli wore detected on the receiving 
plates and the memorandum triumphantly 
records a suooeasion of increasingly ef- 
fective "bombardments." 

Working on these reaulta, the T.C.A. 
prepared In October 1933 e serlos of 
plans for gas attacks against numerous 
French oltle.s end fortif icationa Includ- 
ing Metz, Strasbourg, Belfort, Nancy, 
Verdun, Paris and its suburbs, Toulon, 
Maraellle, Lyon, Le Havre, Rouen, Caen 
and Nantes wlthhut mentioning 11 pieces 
in the Deportomont du Nord. 

An Extraordinary Dociment 

A final document, incomprehonal bio at 
first sight, appears of prodigious inter- 
est on being deciphered by the English 
experts. It is a large sheet of paper 
showing a series of figures and symbols 
In pencil and seems from its spotted con- 
dition to have been handled out of doors. 
There is no signature but a note in red 
crayon gives the date August I8tb with the 
direction, ’’To be verified by dlagrcan and 


checkbd with care," Iloro is a sample of 
t,he firai. linen: 

O.P.F.Vers.u.Koor.Conc (ob) Melirf. zmf. 
-ca 1^10. X lol2« 

Be.m.H.Pera.gen.Gh. ap. Strg.3.47pm -18, 

3 s 33 • 

NrIjP.Rpq:) ONCX)i3, , 12kin:lil-2| A8 73j n 
neg; sq»g£rt. K 4231. 

With t.hs holp of a plan of Paris, It 
has been posalble to doclphar this text. 
Tt haa to do with axpurlmentp conducted 
in. the heart of Pari a by Gorman ot'ients 
with a vlow to <iotermlnlng under what oon- 
dition.a the diaaomlnatl on of guu and bao- 

IN A VENITIAN GLASS 



tarla might be facilitated by the auction 
existing at .subway entranoes, which last, 
fur from fumiahing shelter in the event of 
a bombardment, would become a dead-ly trap. 

Aatounding Interpretation 

The Place de la Concorde (Cone) la the 
0 point of the experiments having the ob- 
elisk (ob) as ito center. The Place de la 
Concorde, then, haa been circled several 
times In a car (Merfaoh Umfahron) and 20 
units containing one billion Micrococcus 
Prodlglosus germs have been spread with 
the help of several assistants. Results 
examined six hours later. Experiment con- 


ducted the iBth of August 1933 ct 2:47 P.M. 

It will be seen that the cierman agents 
took the Place du la Concorde, of whi cli 
tha obelisk is tho gnometri ca i center, for 
tholr field of observation. Their object 
aa will be seen from the translation of 
the last two lines of code, was ti> detor- 
mino how many colonies of bacteria could 
be developed on receiving plate:? placed 
at the ontrancof? of various subway sta- 
tion:? throughout the ‘^ity, once the Place 
do la Concorde and tho neighboring, .streets 
had been thoroug.hly aprlnklad with gormo . 

Let us follow them, then, to the sta- 
tion in the Place do la Kopubliqiie which 
tho reader can now identify for hlraHwlf 
in the code: "Plnco do la Kcpubiiqile, 3 
kilometer.a East Northonat of obelisk. Wind 
after Beaufort’s rujele of velocitleo 1.2, 
blowing according to anemograph dlreotly 
towards the point oV coordination. (A neg- 
ative .sign Indicates wind Mowing towards 
the point cf coorrtlnatl on , a positive sign 
the roversw condition). Cl roumatancea 
very favorable. 4,331 colonies collected." 

Other Scencft of Experiment 

Notations similar to that illuntratod 
above rooord the findings in other sta- 
tions about town, fimllngn which wo pre- 
.sent In their deciphei’ed form: 

EG 01 K MT LTTATRE P-tatlon at corner of 
AvenueB iluffren and d© la MotLo-Pl cq\iot . 
Wind velocity 12:33 metoru per second. 
Only 13 colon! OB picked up on receiving 
plate. 1)1 s Bern! no t ion oi‘ germs feeble due 
to great open apace of Champ de Mor.a. 

PLAC E VALHIIBEHT directly opposite Or- 
leans “'slTcmoitn TTTo kilometers from obe- 
llak. Oboervationa dl.*)turbod by paaaera 
by, but there Is enormous suction of air. 

ALLEE DE LONQC IIA MP 300 meters from 
Porte Maillol ^tla'tTbn. Inconclusive re- 
aulta. 6f)B colonies collocted. Locality 
none the loss oonaldorwd favorable. 

PAD'OnJK 2.11 kilomotora from obelisk. 
Very~vToTent suction. Results tabulated 
on special chart. Normal conditions. 
Wind Gouthweat towards obelisk. 95,778 
colonies collected. 

This la definitely encouraging. Even 
more satisfactory ure the results of a 7th 
experiment at: 

CHAMBER OF DEPUT IES 500 meters from 
obeTTaTTI Vln2l v^eTcTclty 9.f)9 meters o 
second. 1,124.781 colonies collected! 


" Reich Pacific "says Roehm 




War and the Church 


Certain followers of Tolstoy and cer- 
tain religious sects stemming from the Re- 
formation would oomotlmes have us believe 
that all war, all military service even, 
ia forbidden by tho Church In aocordanoe 
with tho words of the Saviour, "But I aay 
unto you that yo resist not evil," and, 
"Put up thy sword! For he that takes the 
sword shall perish by tho sword!" 

In his recent "History of .the Church," 
M. Jules Goyau faces this problem aquorely 
at tho outset and very rightly obaervea: 

"From the point of view of Church hla- 
tory the Interesting point to remark la 
not the moaning which the free examination 
of a layman may attach to theae words, but 
tho interpretation which the Church , tho 
official guardian and translator of 
Christ’s words has commonly put upon them. 
Now thl.e interpretation shows without the 
shadow of a doubt that Christ did not for- 
bid the ro.slstlng of evil and that the 
Church has never considered that our Lord 
I forbade the taking up of arms." 

! M. Goyau explains this position with 
I equal clarity and serenity: 

I "The 'kjspol teachings are addresaed to 
I indl viduHl.*? and have for their primary 
objective the spiritual perfecting of the 
I Individual and tho acquloltlon by his aoul 
I of more abounding grace here below and 
I greater glory above. Now while thoae Or- 
ganized oocletloB which we call states 
are also bound by the laws of Ood, never- 
theless, the application in their oaae ia 
somewhat different. States exist purely 
for temporal ends. They have neither 
grace to acquire nor coleatisl glory for 
which to hope. They have no hereafter 
and If they are to ottain perfection it 
must be in this world or not at all. That 
1 3 why if on individual may legitimately 
and roBsonably abandon his rights and 
nottl«ot his phyaloal or temporal Interests 
with a view to rewards to come, tho state, 
on tho other hand, must from its very na- 
ture Insist upon the recognition of Ita 
rights both by Its own oltizena and those 
of foreign nations." 

Vague Signs Reveal 
an Anxious and Uneasy Reich 

Is there unrest in the Third Reich? Is 
there any opposition to the Nazi regime, 
which ao loudly proclaims itself the free 
choice of sixty million Germana? Certain- 
ly such opposition does not shout Its 
vlowa from the housetops. Certainly it 
flnde no expression in Dr. Ooebbel’s 
sclentlflcaJ ly orcheatreted press, s t il.i 
leas in Hitler’s sounding board, thoReioha- 
tag. Nonethelosa, there are signa vague 
and anonymous that not all of Hitler’s for 
mer opponents are In concentration camps. 

A sentence scrawled on tho wall, a leaf- 
let dropped in one’s letter box, a oonfl- 
denoe made after a furtive glance to 
left and right, these are the aigna of 
what cannot be called an organized group 
but which any audden oriel a ml'ght we I i 







Ma Cherie: 

(1) Who is the most picturesque IVince of Wales in English History? 

(2) Was Agincourl a noble, a battle, (^r a kind of game? 

(3) What has prove»d the* most drastic and yet short-lived treaty in 
French history? 

(4) Is Falstaff a character in Dickens, Shakespeare or Rabelais? 

(5) Did Jeanne d’Arc most resemble Hitler, Dorothy Thompson or 
Mrs. Roosevelt? 

(6) Was the Hundred A'ears’ War political, economic or religious in 
origin? 

(7) Who the hell gives a damn anyway? 

I do, Cherie, to answer the last question myself, and you must a little 
wee bit loo. Otherwise .... Otherwise, I shan’t tell you a word about 
my last week’s adventure in a Trojan bawdy house; not one word, unless 
you have mastered the proper historical, sociological background. Does 
this seem like extortion? I assure you it is in the best modern literary 
tradition: six pages of sociology to one of bawdry. 

So, to repeal, who is the most picturesque Prince of Wales in English 
history? Edward the Seventh? Aha! You think you are being very sly 



not to mention the future Edward the Eighth? But you are wrong, 
Cherie, very wrong. The most picturesque Prince of Wales became 
Henry the Fifth, Shakespt^are's Prirue Hal, the madcap boon compan- 
ion of Falstaff. 

Question number 2: Agincourt? A battle? Right! But I’ll bet you 
were guessing. No? Can it be that you still from some forgotten recita- 
tion leann*d by rote, an echo of an echo, still recall some words like 
these? 

On, on yon not>)rsl Kn«lish, 

Vi hose blood is fet from fathers of ^^arq>^oof ! 

And yon, good \eomen, 

Vt hose limbs were made in England, show ns here 

The mettle of your pasture: let us swear 

That you are worth your breeding; whic*h J doubt no!; 

F'or there is none of yon so mean and base. 

That hath not noble lustre in your eyes. 

I see you si ami like greyhounds in the slips. 

Straining up<»n the start. The game’s afoot: 

Follow' ytMjr spirit, and upon this charge 
Oy ‘God for Harry, England, and .St. Oorge!' 

And now for the drastic yet short-lived treaty. Versailles, you say? 









VersaillevS? Certainly not! And it wasn’t Waterloo either. Waterloo 
was a battle. The most drastic and short-lived trt^aty in French history 
was the Treaty of Troyes, signed here in the cathedral just 499 years 
before Versailles. Hy its terms, the mad king of FVance, Charles VI, 
made over to Henry \ of England and his heirs forever, the entire king- 
dom of France, as well as his daughter Katherine who was married to 
Henry in this very church of St. Jean at 'IVoyes. 

And so to number 1: Who was Falstaff? An opera by Verdi? That, 
I suppose, is meant to be funny. 1 shall ignore it entirely. And yet Fal- 
slaff is the key to the whole business. Who would remember Henry had 
Shakespeare not created F'alstafi to give him immortality? 

"‘Now Hal, what time of day is it, my lad?*' 

“Thou art so fat-witted with drinking of old sack, and unhultonitig thee after 
supper and sleeping upon l»enches afternoons that thou hast forgotten to demand 
that truly which thou wouldsl truly know. What a devil has thoti to do with ttie 
time of day? Ihdess hours were cups of sack and minutes capons and clocks 
the tongues of huwds and dials the signs of leaping houses, and the blessed sun 
himself a fair hot wench in flame colored taffeta, I see no reason wli\ thou 
.shoiildst he so superfluous to demand ifie lime of day!* 

And now for question number 5: l)id Jeanne d'Arc most resemble 
Hitler, Dorothy Thompson or Mrs. Koo.sevelt? Well, there, 1 must con- 
fess I was trying to be funny myself. Yet not enlirtdy so. It was Jeanne 
d’Arc, of course, who rever.sed the 1'reaty of Troyes and helped to boot 
the Fmglish out of FVance. Only three years after the Treaty of Troyes, 
the dashing Henry died by inches of some terrible disease at Vincennes; 
his body was boiled like soup meat in a great kettle; the broth was 
poured into a French cemetery and the royal bones returned in slate to 
Westminster. One of the “most brilliant of English soldier statesmen’* 
had passed away and his work was not long to follow after. Seven years 


later, the English-garrisoned town of Troyes received the following extra- 
ordinary letter: 

JHESIJ.S MAHIA! 

I'o the Lords and Hurghers of the (jty of Troyes: My very dear friends, fur 
so ycHJ may he if yi>u chof»se, f.urds, Hurghers and inhabitants of the City of 
Troyes, Jeanne ifie maid writes to let you know that you should hy the Grace 
of the King of Heaven, her Kighlful Sovereign f.ord, in whose .service she i.s, 
make true ohei.sanre and recognition lo the gentle born King of France, who will 
s<M>n be at Hheim.s and at IVri.s. no matter who may strive to prevent him for 
he has with him the aid of King Jesus! 

And the city of JVoyes, after some demur, opened its gales and the 
people made obeisaru t^ to the gentle born King of France, bringing their 
babe.s to be baptized of Jeanne in the cathedral .... ‘"And some of the 
boys she named Gharles after the King and some of the girls Jeanne 
after herself, and some she named as their parents desired.” 

I’his was years ago. I.a.sl Sunday, May 12lh, 1934 was the Fete 
(le la Sainte Jearnu' (PArc and the churches throughout France were 
filled with almost uncomfortably fervent crowds. In commenting on the 
occasion, the worthy editor of the PARIS NEW YORK HERALD felt 
inspired to stress the need for new Jeanne (PArcs and their mystical 
mountain-moving faith. Yet the good soul has only lo look across the 
border to find a virgin man (or .so they say) born a humble villager in 
an outlying province, whose “mystic faith” has raptured sixty million 
peo|)le and whom the rest of the world would be more than glad to see 
burned as a dangerous spell binder. The compari.son struck me as so 
amusing that 1 almost sal down and wrote about it to the Herald Mail 
Bag. What a furor it would have created in that citadel of correct 
opinion! 

But I have wandered from my questionnaire. Let me see, 6th and 




last: Was the Hundred Years’ War political, economic or reli|;ious in orif^in? Political, 
Cherie, political. Especially this second phase of it. Henry’s father had usurped the 
throne of England. There were rival j>olilical factions which threatened tlic new regime 
and with his dying breath, at least according to Shakespeare, Henry IV advised his son 
to “giddy busy minds with foreign broils” — advice which fell on all loo-willing ears 
and which circumstances abroad seemed to make particularly sound. The King of 
France was a hopeless madman. The country had been rent for years by the most savage 
civil war. There could be no effective opposition whatever. So Henry drafted an ulti- 
matum to the distracted French King in which, while [)rotesting his fervid love of peace 
and his horror at the very notion of shedding (Christian blood, he demanded the hand of 
the Princess Katherine, with the succession to the throne of FVance as her dower. 

So, class dismissed! 

And why this chntdburst of historical atmosphere? 

Cherie, look at this old nave whose warped and twisted columiis (and I haven’t exagge- 
rated them a bit) se«?m |)iclure<l in the very act of falling. You see them? Well, it was 
here in this very St. Jean au Marche that Henry married the fair Katherine. 

And what of that? 

Cherie . . . The first class of the first day at Yale. Forty unknown faces and a strange 
professor meeting t(»gether for the first lime in an exciting and undiscovered world! 
When all was new and wonderful and strange, how should the book we opened on that 
day be less than memorable, even if the poet had not been Shakespeare, or the charac- 
ters Prince Hal and Falslaff, or the teacher Professor French? 

But being what they were, how much more than memorable! Prince Hal, 1 tell you, 
is more real to me than the present Prince of Wales. 

“If ever thou beest mine, Kate, as I have a saving faith within me tells me thou shall, 
1 get thee with scrambling and thou must therefore needs prove a good soldier-brt?eder; 
shall not thou and 1, between St. Denis and St. (ieorge, compound a boy, half French, half 
English, that shall go to (Constantinople and take the Turk by the beard? shall we not? 
what sayest thou, my fair flowcr-de-Iuce^?” 




No^ Harry^ no. You have hul three more years to live and this same son, a gentle, timid, half-demented 
sou] shall die rnisiTably murdered. Murdered, too, his son and with thal son your line extinct and all 
your Kreneh possessions lost! And Katherine here shall lie beside another Lord of humbler birth, one 
Owen Tudor, and so get U> be the greal-great-great-grarulrnolher of Klizabelh. 

Hul 1 am cheating, for I said the class was out, and indeed S|. Jean has no need of explicit historical 
atmosphere. As 1 wrote you before, it is unbeli(‘vably picturesque, nor have I any need to gt) to Shake- 
speare for fair hoi weru hes in flame colored lafleta. Thtue is a whob* house of them right here beside St. 
Jean, and thereby hangs my tale. 

I was drawing in the s(n‘<*t outside St. Jean this morning and not drawing [)arlicularly well. I was too 
near for one thing and, for another, the scene was so filled with |)ii*turesque accident as to make it ex- 

trefiiely diflicult to pick and choose. If only I could gel a little further of!, a little higher up! 

And now, someone had come u|i and was looking over my shoulder, than whi<‘h nothing is more irri- 
tating when a drawing is going badly. 

"‘Monsieur is drawing the belfry?" a voice said prc^sently. 

“Yes," I replied without looking up, knowing indec‘d (luite well that riiy questioner was none other than 
a girl who had spok^ui to me the first night and who even this morning seemed to haunt the \icinity of St. 

Jean with aimless persist('n<y. T(»day, in fact, I had half perceived that there were two of them and I 

now notc'd with vexation thal the second was coming over to join her companioji. 

“Monsieur is drawing the belfry," announced the first. 

“Ah," said the second wniggling in behind us. “It is very old, the belfry," this with a faintly-mocking 
inflection about equally divided In'tween the belfry and myself. In fact, the trite observation was filled 
with such an amiable ami provocative irc»ny that involuntarily I turmul to look into two very large and 
bold black ey<*s which W'ould certainly have reduced rne Ici utter confusion had not a passing workman’s 
jibe drawn after him the attention and raillery of my disturbing audience. 

“When are you coming in to see me?" called out she of the big black <*ves. 

“I just haven’l got the time," refdied he, 

‘‘It’s a })ily just the same," she* replied, and then to me as she watched a renewed fault of frantic erasing: 

“You don’t seem to draw very easily. I’d say." 

“Not just now,” 1 grumbled and then added by way of explanation: “The belfry is too close. 1 cannot 
get far enough away and it would be better if 1 could be higher up too. I would give a good deal,” said 1, 



pointing to a dormer that jutted out above us, ‘‘to be up there,’" 

“Ah, you would give something? Whal would you give?” 

“Why, r<l give . . . . IM give ten franes; dial is, if the view was what 
I wanted.” 

“Ten francs! Well, that is something! Ten francs and just to look 
at a church! Tiens . , . . Tell me. Monsieur, lu)W long would you want 
to stay up there?” 

“Oh, a couple of hours."' 

“So .... Dites-donc, Oecile,” ^he said turning to wliispej in the ear of 
her companion who presently rejf»ined emfihatirally : “Hut you're crazy, 
(dara, you're crazy!'’ and then with crushing finality, “anti what about 
the boss?” 

“But she is out," insisletl ( Jara. “She won’t be back beft^re night. 
Ten francs and just to look at a church! It’s bizarre, just the same. Two 
hours, you say. Monsieur? Tw'o hours. That will leave plenty of time. 
Listen, Monsieur, the house is just two doors back. From our attic, you 
will see even better than from up there. Will you come? If you like it, 
you will give us ten fran<*s right away. If you don’t, you will give us 
ea<di one fraiit* and cornt* down. Yes? Is it a bargain?" 

The o|)porlunily seemed toti good l(.» lose, so som(‘what difliilently I 
allow(;d myself to be esctuied around the corner t<» a scrirny little cafe 
in the lower floor of a half-timbered building st» le[)rously dilapidated 
that not even tiie stair turn^l nor* the (iolhic mouldings above the winrlows 
could relieve its sinister afrpeararrce. 

Should 1 or shoubl I not? Ortainly, 1 would not have gone far with 
the first r>f my new' friends, but about TJara there was a certain ironic 
good humor llial was n^assuring. I took a deep breath and stepped down 
into the ill-favored room. A great brown yellow bilili rost* on her 
haunches and growled but otherwise there was no one there. 

“Shut up, Julie!” said Llara and c rossing the room opened a doorway, 
in the wall, “This way,” she said and, with decile bringing up the rear, 
I .followed her up the circular stair I had noticed outside. Dark and 


dirty it was, exhaling the strong odor of old plaster and general decay. 
It was a relief when we finally emerged in a high, airy attic with a large 
dormer ojum at one end and the light finding its way through numerous 
gaps in the tile roof as well. 

I went to the window and looked out. Whal I saw was disap[)oinling. 
1 was still loo low arid there was a big chimney right in the way. 

Still .... 

“Well, is it worth ten francs?" asked ( Jara. 

I reflected. “Y<*s,'’ I said finally. “It is,” and forthwith handed over 
Iw^o five-franc bills. Then ibcTe was a pause. 

“Monsieur would preftn to be alone?“ asked (Jara. “Yes?” 

1 smiled at her gratefully. 

“Lome on then, (iecile,” she said. “Monsieur needs only one in his 
business. Bui Monsieur, remember: two hours only. If Madame comes 
back and finds you here, we are all lost!” 

1 should not have done it, 1 know; but no scjoner were they out of 
h<‘aring than I was out the w indow and scrambling up the peaked tiled 
roof. 1 bad sec^n imough to kn(>w that the view' I w'as looking for was up 
ihcne somewhere and there was no time to lose. It wasn’t two minutes 
before I was sc*ated astride the ridge pole with my back against the great 
chimney, counting up my treasure. 

Yes! Yes! Yes! It was all there. All that I had divined, wished, 
hoped for \vorr\ below: the sea of roofs, thf‘ intricate exposed anatomy 
of the gr(*al unfinished ehureh so archly terminated by its .sprightly 
minaret; the* vista heyemd of church after church stretching away in a 
grand processional path to the cathedral. Here is the sketch 1 made. 
But wliere is the color? Where the thousand and one shades of red, 
orange and russet in the j)alchw()rk roofs? Where the blue sky of May, 
the glow of the midafiernoon .sun? 1 should paint, you suggest? But 
even then, where is the great silence and llic pc^ace? Where above all 
is the gentle far ofl' hell that broke the silence and nigh broke tny heart? 




W ALK IN your garden, dearest, when the sun 

On some bright summer day towards August's close 
Reaches the sweet mid-hour of afternoon! 

Walk when the light is golden and the trees’ 

Tall guardian presences benigrdy send 
Oool shadows creeping far aslant the lawn! 

Walk while the gorgeous beds c»f /innias glow 
In richest hues of red with here and there 
A crimson <>r an orange struck to flame! 

So may you know th(‘se deep-dyed roofs of Troyes; 

So may you see her lowers batlu^d in light; 

And breathe as well the (pjiet and the peace 
Which fills the air. No single s(Uin<l I hear 
Rut stune chibrs prattle pijnng to the low 
Dull hum and drone of 1'royes' one modern street, 

Melody flainty as your fountain plays 
To the sonorous murmur of the falls . . . 

"‘Now’, Hal, what linn* of day is it, my lad?” 

What time you ask? ll<‘re is no time at Troyes. 

Nay, s<»e the clock's hand halted on the dial 
While the impetuous arches of this church 
And yon arrested tower that waits its mate 
Stand poise<l in ever young expt‘ctan« y. 

Here is no tinn* at froyes. What shoubi Time <lo 
In this eternal blaze i»f afternoon 
Waxing in splendor? Is not this the sun 
Whose angry flashing on the jeweled robes 
Of Ti’ojan priests gone chanting out to treat 
With wild Altila struck a charger's eye 
So blimlingly he threw and killer! his lord, 

(!!ondemning all to bloorly massacre? 

Was it today or yesterday this sun 
Down streaming ihroiigh the windows of yon church 
Light(‘d King Harry's nuptials when he gripped 
France and her prince.ss in his Knglish grasp 
Cold and efficient? 



There . . . now let me see 





Have I said enouj^h^ (!herie, for you to catch the mood? (Ian you feel yourself sitting on that bawdy 
house roof with me gazing down grandiose architectural and historical perspectives? If not, I can go 
right on, right thtough Jeanne d’Arc to November 1 1, 1918, when ecstatic American soldiers danced in the 
streets ol Troyes, embracing all and sundry. 1 lowevtT, I know you are getting impatient for the Madame 
to come home and find me on her roof. If I rhapsodize further, 1 know you will skip it. But what of the 
little bell that broke into my reverie with its plaintive strokes? No, you will have to wail a minute for the 
denouement. Just a minute. So . . . 

B ack to your garden, Madame, fraek, I say. 

On some bright summer day towards August's close, 

(Of course, 1 know it's June hut none the less . . .) 

Back to your gardrm, Madame, when the sun 
On some bright sumrinu day towards August’s close 
Rests on the burning summits of the trees; 

Hack at that crucial hour when light and shade 
Are locked in splendid contest each arrayed 
In all the special glory of his arms, 

So balanced in their beauty you could swear 
The ad must last forev<T. Yet now see 
The golden warrior with his mighty shaft 
Has pierced the crest of yonder sable hill 
And burns it clean away; his arrows rain 
.Across the* garden and lliey sweep the sky 
With splendor. Sure, he wins. In* wins! But oh! 

What sudden, cold and deadly thrust was that, 

While shadows leap to follow and pursue? 

What sorrow stirs among the whispering trees 
While ghastly rumor in the blam hing skies 
Shrieks, *‘Woe! The sun is wounded unto death, 

And perishes behind the western hill!'’ 

So in your garden, Dearest, mark the end 
Of some fair summer clay towards August's close 
As 1 upon this roof this eve of June 
High in the capital of old ( Jiampagne. 




And in that hour when the soft night air 
Kisses the flowers, whispers in the trees. 

Should then some petals frt»m a blossom fall 
Thai all the day had preened in summer^s pritle 
One, two or three, no more . . . without a sound 
Upon the dewy grass but in your heart 
Most poignantly as ruefully you count 
The f<*w full lusty days of summer left 
KVr autumn wrap the dying year in dreams. 

Then may you hear the little far-olT bell 
That rang this evening (»Vr the roofs of Troyes. 
Gently it rang as though a thousand years 
Of city murmurs were distilled in its 
Sweet ringing. ’Twas the buzz of bees 
About the flowers on the window ledge: 

It was the muffled chanting of the choir 
Heard from without; the latest saucy air 
In whistled snatches; the glad caroling 
Of some blithe vendor warbling the praise 
Of creamy cheeses; ‘twas the chimney sweeps’ 
Heartbreaking eerie wail, bleak tragic cry 
That shivers through French cities when the first 
White frosty morn of fall marks the approach 
Of winter. Sounds like these, ( heery and sad. 
Blent in the ringing of that little bell. 

Sweet quivering lone! 1 know not whence it rang. 
It rang not from the height of yonder tower. 

Nor yet from any bell in sight it came. 

But clear it floated on the evening air 
Most like the very spirit of the hour. 

And silence closed around it like a sigh 
Compassionate and wise, as one who knows 
The vanity of grieving, yet must mourn 
For love's sake the veiled, subtle threat ol lime. 




And now, on this exquisite note of Ifndrr and refined mrlarudioly, 
ma Ch<5rie, I will bid you adieu .... 

But what about . . . . ? 

What about the Madame? What happened when she came home and 
found me on her roof? But she never tame! Oh, I admit she should 
have come and, as Olara said, by all the rules of dramatic technique, 
we were slated to be h)St, especially after that tile which slid down the 
roof. Yes, yes, 1 grant you the formidable Madanje’s return was in- 
disputably obligatory, an undoubted '“scene a faire.” But what can 1 
do? She just didn’t materialize. I even managed to get back into the 
attic before Clara and (iecile came up to discover how I was getting on. 

Then there is no lurid detail at all? 

None, Cherie, none. The ladies — (dara at least — were most en- 
thusiastic about the drawing, ““But it is magnificent,” saicl she. ““It 
really is. Belter than reality. Poor old St. Jean! 1 wonder when the 
rest of him will fall down.” 

“The rest of him?” I asked. 

“‘Yes,” she replied. ‘“Did you not know? There was formerly a great 
lower at this end.” 

“And what happened to it?” 

“Set%” she drew me to the window. ‘TluTe* was the lower, with many 
houses crowded against it. Well, they look the houses away. The houses 
were all that held the tower up and down it came. But that was long ago. 
Before the war .... Poor old church,” she said again — and then: “You 
know I have an uncle who is a priest. Yes indeed. He is up at Arras. 
He believes in the good God, the good man! At least, .so he says. But 
what do you want? It’s his trade.” 

P.S. 1 have found out the house where Judge Prince lived when he 
was Public Pro.secutor at Troyes. Clara told me and seemed to find my 
curiosity no more than natural. Alas, alas! I had pictured one of those 


sad, mysterious provincial facades, all shuttered up and pregnant with 
tragic ref>ressions. But nothing of the sort. The Prosecutor’s mansion is 
the most extreme example of lavish, tasteless, 10th-century romanticism 
that 1 have seen. It looks like a dictionary drawing expressly designed 
to illustrate every florid detail in that })eriod’s exlerisive vocabulary. 
Why, there is evem a full-Hedged kriigli! al arms standing on the roof. 
You never saw anything more meretricious in all your lif<‘. 

And it is right beside the railroad tracks. The great expre.sse.s from 
Paris to Basle roar [)ast it in the night .... 

It makes one wonder if the Judge had a special feeling for trains. 


As ever. 



LA MAiSON 

M. PRINCE 




HITLER SMASHES BROWH SHIRT REVOLT 
IH SWIFT AHD BLOODY PARTY PURGE ! 

Captain Roehm and sev en high Storm Troop Chiefs executed at once 

GENERAL VON SCHLEICHER AND HIS WIFE ASSASSINATED BY HITLER'S MEN 


Hitler Chooses — 
His Own Way i 


The Oerman crisis, of which vixf^xe niniorfi 
reached U3 yesterday, acounieti at once n 
typically aaVa^^e and brutal character, (jh 
the pretext of foreatal 1 i ns; a plot ns^alnat 
his Ejupreme authority, Hi tier line atruck 
out without tho i3llv:lit«flt hoaitatlon at 
his most powerful lieutenants, tho loartf^rs 
of his Otorm Troopers who constitute tho 
military beokbone of his regime. 

Hits Both Right and Left 

What was this plot? Was there conspiracy 
among the extremlats of thti Nazi movomont 
with the aim of rcailzlnr; a roul noclni 
revolution? And what of those Nazi oonser- 
vatlvoB having contacts with Rightist cir- 
cles and the RelchswohrV The fact that 
former Chancellor von Schleicher, one time 
all-powerful chief of the Reichowehr, as 
well as a close collaborator of M. von Pa- 
pen, are found In such strange company as 
Captain Roehm, would seem to authorize all 
aorta of .suppositions. This much in true, 
however. The Nazi oxtreraista have for aomo 
time been protesting violently against the 
present tendencies of the government and 
their leaders wore .joining forces at Mu- 
nich to Impose their will on the Ftihrer. 

On the other hand, it i.s no loss cer- 
tain that the recent apeaoh of M. von !’a- 
pen marked the beginning of a reaction on 
tho part of the Junkero, the Industrial 
lets and various Catholic foroee against 
the political blunders which have brought 
Oarmany both at homo and abroad to the 
peas where abe finds herself today. 

It remained to be aeon which aide Hit- 
ler would take, the revolutionary or the 
reactionary. Now he hao taken a definite 
stand, hia own stand. He is determined 
to play his own hand against tho extrem- 
letb and against tho conservatives behind 
whom loom tho Hbhonzollerns. He haa act- 
ed with remarkable audacity and ferocious 
energy but not without having oorioualy 
oompromlaed tha totalitarian character of 
hie regime. Where will this road and? 
Thet ie the secret of tomorrow! 


T)ie most serious internal crisis of the Nazi 
regime has startled Germany on the very eve of r 
'^*3 her vacation season. The Fuhrer has met this crl- 
sis boldly , energetically and with complete ruth- 
lessness. Storm Troop Coninander, Captain Roehm, 

_ and seven of his subordinates sumnarliy executed, 

General von Schleicher and his wife shot down In their own home, hun- 
dreds arrested., such Is the record of a day of so-called party purg- 
ing but whose real significance remains obscure. 

Berlin Mystified Roehm Seized in Bed 

'I'owfirda nc>OU yfinterfia y , traffic bf'cam« I’ba circunatuncn;^ RtttJndin/; the arrest, 

eongeatert In the coiitor ef Htjrllii. Tho ‘’f M. Rodim aia.- C' t'f 1 c: i a 1 L y forth in 

block of bulldinga jUtUatod nt the .lunotion termu of th#=* mont rcvoltlug coarat'noija . 

nf tho TJ crgurtonatrftp.ae , the VIktoi*la F<ir several dayi« the Htorm Troop chlaftain 
atrnuao and the fltnndartony trass** rip]iaored been enjoying /i rest euro at Wif^seo, a 

to bo surrounded by MurMbni (lotjrlng's sp^^- small spa near Munich... The Fuhrer, moan* 

clnl police end Gtrong barricades had boon v;hilu, wur. In tho Rhiin.’lMnd at jo' , 

.set up In the vicinity An this block I.s where Information renenod him that, the 

tho headquarters of the ’’StHel Helmets," r.torm Troopor.v had hef^n mablli..'ad by thoir 

us well a.s of the Storm Trooper.s, many nommtirjd»!r- 1 n-ch1 of wi Ui the watchword, "To 
surmised aomo action against tho formcT, nrma I The Kuhror la a/»alnct ua!" 

who have lately been subjoctod tu lively ^■’n roceiju or thi i v.’urnJng, h.ad 

criticism in th<.^ I’arty. The incrodlbin hlmaolf flown at 2 o'clorw 1 1 , the morrilnr 

fact WHO soon apparent, however, that to the Br.vnriari c'apital. Tn that city, M. 

Roehm*. a hondquarters had been occupied by k'ognor, bavriri an Mlnlat.*;!' of’ t lie Tnttrlt'r, 

a con j 1 dorable body of troopa. Soon the b”‘i takon it- upon hlnaelf to del /i in tv.o 

wildcat rumors bocamo more j-reclse if no .auap»ect purl y leaders, MT"; . .'cbmidt ami 

loan sensational. Th« activity waa indeed Sclmcwlber. Hitler on hi', ai'rival hud them 

directed nguinat Roehm and hia ontoui'age. formally arreal ed and blmaelf I'ippe i off 

He was accused of plotting a revolt with their opaulcta. Then ho bot'.'L>k himself by 
ox-ChaiioelJor von Schlclchor. Wle.sea. It waa : .50 A.M.; M. Roehm 

and his asaoclatca were still v.^rujiped 1 n 

General vn Schleicher Slain Vu,';."our ‘;;u-:;i 

. ^ ^ .. ^ raonv Into Boehm's room and informed him 

At 3:lj, Marshal ooerlng aummonod the urrciot. in ian/'Siago <if extraordinary 

foreign proaa by telephoncj to tho Ministry vluienco t.o which M. Rcjehm offorod no re]«iT^ 
of Propaganda, whoro he read a brief 

atatement covering th*? principal events. AC J 1 C 

He alludod to the notorious morui.a of M. A. iJC^LtlCl 310118 3C311C 

Roehm and added that Cenoral von Sohielchor 

had been arroatod. However, on leaving In a neighboring room tho Fuhrer found 

the room, M. CJoering turned and cried, Heines, BrutiJau’s ohlof of poilf'u, al**<*p- 

"G-ontlemen , I forgot to tell you ing in company with a "l.\istKntibf , " to u.se 

Sohleioher restated. He is dead!" the hajipy Teutonic appellation. Heinaa is 

It was only later learned that tho gen- one of the 7 Icudcr.s who ware shot ycatcr- 

eral’s wife had also fallen a victim to the day. The circumstances of his arrorjt were, 

fualllade with which Hitler's agent.s over- It appoars, so rovoltlng aa to preclude 

came the general 'a alleged reelstanoo. deaorlptlon. in the words of a wltneaa who 

(For further cLetaila ooo Pag* 3) (Continued on Pe^i!;e J, Column 4) 


Was there a Plot ? 


Accord! 11 ;' tc> Liia official 'Communiques, 
Boehm and hi;-- a u ..uiw i a t. u ,a had planned to 
ov o x‘ t ii ft >\v the oxloting re-', line. rjaneral 
von .’-eft 1 o 1 c.’iftr in ri.iportod to riavs played 
tht' jairl if 'o-betwaon , nn v'all as a cer- 
tain doubtful pornona'.'a who nay have been 
fJri*''ir :ytra3S(^r. The coii.=ipi rators are 
.Mi1d t'.-j have entered Into ralations with 
'■ ruraif'.n pow« r and pr»rtalri militant Pc- 
ac-i i ' -narl '--s Wliv tliiu forrlgn power? 
Kn.'Land and Italy arc both montioraal. How 
conslderaLIa wiic thi.a pif-it and how far did 
it", mm 1 f 1 cat i 'jns extondV Final iy, how 
r.iunh of Httrr HI tier's drastic purging may 
bi-’ laid to a desire for a moral cleansing 
of til a I'arty? It muiit be iiolntud out, 
bowevor, that unlike the biblical city of 
>>lo, the Nazi Sodom has not mot with com- 
ploti- and total obliteration, .'hich a con- 
■ii'nLg'st 1 on would hMVo required an even 
more appall In-' '-rray of corpnon! 


AJV INTERVIEW 
WITH DOLLFUSS 


The JOlliNAI. is pleased to announce 
the early publication of a scries of 
articles on the present situation in 
Austria bv its dist ingulshed corres- 
pondent, M. Felix Butat who has been 
spending the last six months in Vi- 

M. Rutat will begin his series 
with the account of an extremely in- 
teresting interview with Chancellor 
Dollfuss. We are sure that all our 
readers will welcome this opportunity 
for having a first hand impression of 
the heroic little Chancellor whose 
valiant fight for the Independence 
of his country has aroused the admir- 
ation of all the civilized world. 
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Su mmer Philos o ph;y^ 

Sumner is here I The happy vacationist basks on 
Norman beaches or hies him to the mountains of 
Savoy. The sun blazes, the air simmers and Paris 
dozes In a contented calm broken only by the hec- 
tic exertions of our friends from over-seas. 

Sumner Is here! Serene » opulent » triumphant 
surnner! How winter’s preoccupations dwindle In the radiance of that 
quivering, illimitable sky! The Stavlsky scandal, the Prince Inquiry, 
once so absorbing.... Who has time for them now? 

Sumner is here! Disturbing, Intoxicating summer! Strange yearnings 
stir us to seek, to find, to know. The vast out-of-doors calls to us. 
Come, let us be up and off! Yes... yes.. If only It weren’t so warm! 

Sumner Is here! Soothing, caressing summer! Stay, let us lie here In 
the shade a little longer. There Is no hurry... Let us wander In the 

cooler spaces of dreamland, the Infinite regions of sleep 

Sumner is here 


A VOIC E THEY WOULD S ILENCE 

SuppreMBed Pastoral Letter of Cardinal Faulhauber, Dauntless Archbishop of Munich 

Wa publish harowlth the principal pairta of a document whose accents will echo sv*^ 
arywhara that wind axid spirit still rataln their Araadom. 

Cardinal Faulhauber • a devoted Qsmian, who has given ample proof of his patriotism 
has never ceased to defend Christian Doctrine against the assaults of avowsd pa> 
ganlaw. How onoe again ha has assayod to uttsr tho words of truths in a Isttsr dsaign* 
od to bo road from over/ pulpit in the dioceae of limich. The llltler govemmentf how* 
eveTf In epito of ite Concordat with tho Holy Soe, has oatsgorioally forbidden the 
dissowination of this Isttor. 

Cardinal Faulhauber le ellenced for the moment* yet we oan never euffloiently hon * 
or the ooursge and apiritnal force of thia graat aarman and wa are aura hia voice will 
finally riaa above the Has! olawor for be epeake with the voice of EXemity itaalf. 

Extracts from the Letter 




Echoes 

Imitator ! 

Many arc the reports of MM. Hitler and 
Mussolini's first meotlnp: In Venice last 
month, that earth-shaking encounter of two 
supreme beings. Hero is one version: 

Whrrl The plane alights. The Ihihrer de- 
scends and soowllngly halls the Dune vdth 
the sonorous "Ave liporator'* of Roman days. 

Great Caesar hears. Then scowl for scowl 
salute for salute, he hurls back Latin for 
Latin .... "Ave Imitator!" ho rhymes! 

Warm Weather f 

A somewhat cruel story but one most ap- 
propriate to the torrid weather of tho past 
few weeks, has boon going tho rounds in a 
certain Parisian restaurant. 

There, a lady, very mature, very much 
made up, very much the worse for the heat 
under which, like tho decomposing butter 
balls, aha was literally melting aiway, was 
heard to sigh wistfully: 

"Oh, if I could only be put on Ice!" 

Her companion glanced at tho poor face 
whose architecture had been dovastatod as 
much by time as the heat and, with the air 
of a man long since resigned, let fall 
these simple words: 

"Too late!" 

The Queen's Bust 

The room, which our princely guest, tho 
Bey of Tunis, now occupies in an historic 
Parisian mansion, has always been orna- 
mented with a magnificent bust of Marie 
Antoinette. The day after tho Boy’s ar- 
rival the bust was found covered with a 
handkerchief. This was promptly removed, 
only to be replaced by another on’ the f ol - 
lowing day. 

It was then surmised that the Image of 
the unhappy Queen awakened sad reflections 
in the Prince's mind. But no. It seems 
it was tho woman and not tho Queen who 
troubled the Bey's ropoao. His religion 
forbids him to gaze on a boautlful throat 
even when it is carved In marble! 

The management has taken away the bust 
and replaced it by ono of Thiers. Surely 
Thiers is authorized by the Koran! 

Signs of the Times 

This is a London story, a story of the 
"City." 

A certain banker’s son had the mlafor- 
f,une to get one of his father's aeorata- 
rles with child and, like up honorable If 
indiscreet young man, ho oought out tho 
i-irl's family and offered "to do the right 
1 hlng by her." 

"Excuse mo. Sir," replied the father 
with some hoeltatlon; "but on reflection, 
wo would rather have a bastard in t h e 
lumily than a banker!" 

THE WORLD OF SPORT 


"We Bl.'Jhopa orinnot romulii oilent in the 
face of ouch peril. The Church and her 
servant o are publicly Mt.tacK<-«l and In- 
sulted In newajjaper-s and pamphlotL'!, by 
word and by plcturo. Christ, our .V.iiviour, 
is mocked and outraged. The infinite Ma- 
jesty of (rod Is offended! 

"Wo dart; not he silent when a booK,\hjch 
by flagrant distortion of the Divine Word 
seeks to undermine the Christlmi roll/';! on, 
is circulated in the r.choojs find labor 
camps as the basis of a new conception of 
the world, of a now' code uf ethics des- 
tined for all poopleo . . , . Witou such works 
are publicly reoommended and even impoaod 
by force on the faithful, it Is our duty 
to point out a mortal sin. No, we oannot 
bo silent whan we see not only private 
persons, but official personages with 
powerful means of influence at their dis- 
posal, among tho propagators of this new 
puganl nm . ’’ 

The Cardinal than complains that tho 
Catholic proas is no longer free to dis- 
cuss tho g.reat problems of the day in the 
light of Catholic f al Lli und precept or to 
answer attack:? on the Church and religion. 

"Sundfly," continues His Kml nonce, "la 
so taken over with parades, festivals and 
all sorts of political demonatrationH that 
tho faithful have no time for church. Cath- 
olic associations are auppresood and perse- 
cuted in violation of all proml.ao.9 made..." 


Finally, waxitp', in eloruaence, the prel- 
ate concludes: 

"You have heard and road that when you 
put on a unlfomr:] you couoo tr^ be flat hoi Ic 
or I’rotestnnt but wt: , your Bishops, say 
to you : 

"Yes, you '-bould practice in tho sorv- 
Ico f.ll that good comradeship and mutual 
considorutlon demand. Your religion, how- 
ever, is not a coat you (?an fling off and 
hang on a hook while you ai'e in the serv- 
ice. Religion in the soul of tho soul, a 
oacrod obligation at all time:? and places. 
Religion remains In prof ess I oufa J activity 
and In national service a source of power 
and tho most precious bulwark of personal 
morality, l.et no shallow arguments win 
you over to this mod doctrine that you 
cease to be Catholic when In the aorvico! 

"You have hoard und read that you ean 
practice a positive Christianity without 
believing In Christ ns the Son of Cod or 
in the .fJospoln . But w»i , your Binhoj>.s, .soy 
to you, ’There Is no positive t:hristlan- 
Ity save that W'hlch believes In Chri::it,the 
Lon of God made man, which believea Hia 
ikispels and observes all his Commandments. ' 

"Again, you have hoard and read that 
true morality is that which aerveo your 
fellow cltlzona, the needs, the alms," the 
well-being of the race. But v/e, your Bish- 
ops, say to you, 'There is no true morality 
beyond the Will and Commandment of God!*" 
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PRINCE CONSORT 01 
HOLLAND STRICKEI 


Holland is In mourning. Itur Majesty 
wuecn WlLhelmina is once again struck 1 
her dearest affections. 

His Royal Higlmoss, Prince Henry of th 
Nethorlunda, died very auddoniy this after 
noon of a heart attack. Queen Wllhelmlna 
absent in the suburbs, waa unable to reac 
hia bedside ut Tho Hague before the end 
( Loe Obituary on Page 17) 


Parliament^ Adjourns 

Chamber and Senate have cloaod thei 
doora., Conatl tutionally , the normal sea 
Sion should run h mnnth.s. This one opene 
the 10th of January, 1934* It has, there 
fore, passed the legal ago. 

M. Doumergue today read the decree o 
adjournment with the authority of an ex 
prosidonL and u high good humor which 1 
not hard to understand. At the end, 
large majority of the assembly saluted th 
reader with r i c It I y-d eserved applause 

An historic session is cloaod. 


AFTER THE PURGE 


Special Session of Reichstag Calle 
to Hear Hitler Justify Killings 

The Rolclistag has been summoned to mao 
In special sosaion next Friday at 13 P.M 

Tho only item on tho agenda is a gov 
ornment declaration to he made by Chancel 
lor Hitler preaumably In explanation o 
the events of Juno 30th. 

The Keichfitag will than be called o; 
to vote a re.oolution not only approvini 
the action of the Chancellor but thaukin, 
him as well for having saved Garmony froi 
a dire calamity! 

A Disquieting RuBor 

According to certain reports which haV' 
reached us indirectly, the Hitler purg* 
of June 10 had ita origin in Internationa 
rather than national affairs. It la as 
sorted that the Nazi loader was dotor 
mined to launch a lightning attack agains 
Franco, starting wl th a surprise bombard 
ment of Paris by all the Instruments O' 
destruction that tho Geman ieboratorle 
hove dovlsod. M. Hitler is said to haV' 
nought the cooperation of M. Mussolini 
which was categorically refused. There 
upon, tho Chancellor vontod hia rage ani 
disappointment on those who had oppoaei 
the adventure at homo, notably, Gonora. 
von Cchloichor and Captoin Roeiim. 


Mme. Curie Critically 111 


Mme Curia, the illustrious sclentis’ 
and co-dl3covoror of radium, is roportai 
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AN INTERVIEW WITH 

■macaa o 


THE STAVISKY INQUIRY 

Justice Sacrificed to 

Party Politics 

■ ■ " ■ - 0- — ■■ - 

Perfidious Resolution Clears 
M.Pressard, Indicts M.Lescouve 


Acting on « Sooiallst motion, the Par- 
liamentary Commission of Inquiry yester- 
day adopted the followlnr: antoundlnp: re- 
solution by a vote of to 3 with 12 ab- 
stentions. 

”Th© Commission reports that Its Inves- 
tigation has revealed no dl ahonorsblo act 
on the part of ex-^’rosecutor Pressard hut 
that as head of hlu dopai'tmont he must bear 
some share of responsibility for the ad- 
ouruments by which Stavlaky benefited for 
years and was ©nebled to eJud© Justice.” 
**It believes, however, that there is no 
reason to recommend any sanctions against 
the former Prosecutor in view of the meas- 
ure which has already called him to other 
duties. ” 

"The Commission further takes note of 
the difference In ton© between the two re- 
ports of the aub-cummisolon prealdad over 
by M. Lescouve, the one showing excessive 
indulgence towards the former T’roseoutor 
and the other an oxcossivo oovorlty.” 

•♦The Commission considers that this con- 
tradiction is not Justified by any new 
aolldly-estehil shed fact. It is shocked 
by the omission of assentlai testimony and 
deplores that this second report was not 
drawn up in a due spirit of impartiality.” 

Clearly, the Parliamentary Commission 
of Inquiry has degonerated into the moroat 
political cockpit. One has only to look 
at this resolution whltewasiiing M. Pressard 
end indicting M. Lescouve to bo convinced 
onoe and for all that a political tribunal 
cannot decently conduct a Judicial inves- 
tigation. How could it when each member’s 
soie preoccupation la the compromising of 
his political adversary'!' How could it wtien 
©very consideration is weighed in terms 
of ’’Right” and ”T,oft”V How nnuld It when 
each Is working for the triumph of his 
own ’’truth” even though that truth be the 
demonstration of an Impoasible suicide? 
let UB look at this charge against ti. 
♦-=:couvo. Of what does It oonsi stV The 
: o oiutlon alludes to the suppression of 
liTi: ortant testimony In M. l.esoouve’s sec- 
: report and deplores that this report 
not drawn up In a duo spirit of Impar- 
’ - -lity. What does this mean'f Simply that 
' report la unfavorable to the majority 
’-he commissioners’ protege, M. Pressard. 

' I is the crux of the matter and that is 
real reaaon for thio savage attack 
Lescouve, the highest magistrate 
r’ranoe, who was induced to give up the 
. if serenity of the Court of Gnssation 
y by hia keen love of Justice. Tinily, 

' ia a sorry spectacle when auch a man 
ielivored over to the obooen© glbber- 
. -‘ i of a political scalp-demoo! 


Tt la July, the first florid lazy month 
of summor. A warm, bright aunshine, at! 11 
not too hot, Is flooding, down from above 
and playing with Joyous abnndou on th« 
broken, syncopated rhythms of Vloiina’a Ro- 
coco architecture. Aa 1 go to Interview 
Chancellor Dollfuas this morning, I am 
more than ffVar under the .cpoll of this en- 
chanting city whouQ graceful spirit shines 
no less in the smiling faces of her chll- 
dren then in the radiant viatas of her 
public gardena. 

An Historic Setting 

Chancellor Dollfuss has chosen the old 
Dallhausplatv. for hlu chancel I e-ry, a fine 
Raroque paluoo fraught with raomorioo of 
the Gongroau of Vienna. As I contumplate 
the l^th-oontury suavity ;jnd charm of its 
exterior, I am Inevitably carried buck to 
the clashing Cxar Alexander, to Talleyrand 
and the arch diplomat that wafl Metternich; 
but once Inside, the modest bustneas-l iko 
arrangement a of the interior auggest 
more vividly the efficient and modern 
aplrlt of the present occupant who is the 
object of my visit. 

I paa.s into a little paved court, en- 
ter a narrow door guarded by a sentry and, 
after ascending a simple staircase, am 
ushered into a room whoru the lovely face 
of Vienna shlnos at me again through the 
tail open windows. His iilxcol i ency will 
be wltli me In a moment and as I wait I 
advance to tok© in all the lovoIln«.*:un of 
the spectacle outside. 

The Hal I hausp 1 utz iu situated on the 
edge of the picturesque old city, crovwied 
with palaces and churches but thea© par- 
ticular windows fa>''e on the open S 7 )sces 
without. T look over trees and flowered 
stretches to the rim of blue hills from 
which ia wafted a barely perceptible but 
ciollclously refreshing breeze. Pigeons 
are fluttering about tlie v/indow ledge. 
There are thousands of them In Vienna and 
their contented cooing contributes not a 
little to the prevailing atmosphere of 
gentloncas and peace. ’’Can this be the 
background for a dictator?” I ask myself. 
It la hard to imagine any nxithority here 
more onerous than the benign watchfulness 
of a father. And that Is how the Viennese 
speak of him. "He 1 b too good,” they say. 

Dol 1 f us* the Man 

A door opens and there he Is, the small 
but wal I -j>roport 1 uned and dignified figure 
one has learned to know In photographs. 
Ho introduces hlmsulf in simple and cor- 
dial fashion with the single word ’Doll- 
fuos and from then on the interview moves 
along in u homely and intimate fashion 
which cannot, howovar, hide the astuteneae 
that lurks behind the disarming smile end 
the large, ever inquisitive blue eyes. 

My ottention is caught by a photograph 


on his desk. ”It i.c a picture of my chil- 
dren,” says tlio Chancellor handin/-^ It to 
rao. "if* you like it, 1 vH 1 1 get one f*-<r 
you," and while I .otiidy the features of 
two pretty moppets, their fond father re- 
tails anecdotes of youthful triumphs and 
til sasters . 


Yea, there Is h humanity about the 



CHANCELLOR DOLLFUSS 


"T.ittle Chancellor” which Is Infinitely 
appealing. Hero Is no Hitler or Muaaollnl , 
no doctrinaire apostle of a world movement, 
no demagogue or theatrical actor strutting 
for the benefit of crowds or the camera 
but a straightforward patriot whose en- 
lightened goodneBs is backed by extraordi- 
nary energy. Vor Dollfuss does not spare 
himself. Although a family man, he does 
not ©van have Sundays to himself but must 
sometimoo speak twice a day, traveling 
from one engagement to another by plane. 

The Skillful A d ni n i st r a to r 

Our conversation touched on many phases 
of Austria's situation and always the 
Chancellor spoke with the some comprehen- 
sion and enthusiasm. He was especially an- 


DOLLFU 


linated In opoaking of Agriculture, for 
Dollfuau Ifji a t'^on of the aoil and con aid- 
ers that Austria’s renal aaane'e la largely 
owing to the cnorgy and .sound aonae of 
her pea n ants. 

The Christian Leader 

Wo spoke of the war, of hie post-war 
oxparlencoB and of his close association 
with Mgr. oeipcl . In effect, the Chancel- 
lor declared himself to be no more than 
the dlociple and executor of the great 
church ststeamnn; for above all things 
Dojlfusn la the Jeader of Christian and 
Catholic Auutrla. His deep religious at- 
titude takes on almo^it the fervor of cm 
Inspired mioulun and nowhere is tills more 
apparent than In hia dlsoussion of the 
problems springing from the Insurrection 
and Bupprcsolori of the A.uotrian .socialist 
party. 

It is obvious that so powerful s party, 
commanding more than a million and a half 
votes, could not really be obliterated. 
It must be converted. The Chrl.stlun So- 
cialist order must t.ake the place of the 
Marxist and there must be no disillusion 
for the worker in paouJ ng from Karl Marx- 
hoff to the Olirl.stinn house. 

It lo this responsibility which the 
Chancellor, whose spiritual stature may 
be said to be in inverse ratio to his 
physical diminutiveness, understands in 
the fullest sense. The work of moral dis- 
infection is under way. Public libraries 
have been purged. Atheistic and immoral 
leagues have been dissolved. Mnasos are 
being said in those Hoclallst citadels 
where formerly no priest dared show his 
head and the only gospel was that of Karl 
Marx. 

"Yea,” aaid the Chancellor, ”wo have a 
groat work to do. The ideas of Otto 
Bauer were doomed to failure for he sought 
to convince the worker that if Sociaiiam 
wont out, he would be delivered over to 
his old bondage to capitalism. We must 
now show him how wrong ho was.” 

At this point, we were Interrupted by 
the ringing of o telephone. As the Chan- 
cellor answered it, hi.s fee© lit up with 
a bright smile. 

"It 'a my wife. She aaya I’m late,” he 
said, turning to me with a mlschievoua 
glance almost Inoredlblo on the face of a 
dictator. 

Then, before parting, wo wont to the 
window and looked out together. The sum- 
mer morning froshnoaa waa giving way to 
the almost unbearable brilliance of high 
noon. The walks of the Volkagarten were 
deserted except for a few persona and 
these were directing their steps, as I my- 
self waa about to do, to one of the em- 
bowered cafes along the Rlngstraoso, I to 
ponder on how it had remained for a amall 
country under a tiny but groat-aouled lead- 
er to set the first example of a state 
governed on strictly Christian principles. 
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THE STAVISKY INQUIRY 



Mired With Same Mud 
Rights and Lefts 

Compromise on Resolution Clearing 
Both Pressard and Lescouve 

>0GBOG 


No more fla^ant Instance of 
mutual blackmail is to be found 
In the history of the bourgeois 
political parties than the reso- 
lution adopted yesterday by the 
Commispion of Inquiry on the case 
of ex*- Pro seen tor ^reesard and 
the Pres i dent of the Court of 
Cassation^ r*. Lescouve. In sub- 
stance y the ’‘Rights" r»ave agreed 
not to make capital of M. Pres- 
sard ' 8 evident lazness and incom- 
petence as prosecutor provided the 
"Lefts" will overlook M. Lescou- 
ve’ s equivocal role in building 
up a wlioliy unfounded charge of 
murder against M. Pressard. The 
resolution, which was adopted by 
a vote of 29 to 3 with 12 absten- 
tions, reads as follows. 

"The Gotniiission re ports tliat 
its investlgutlon has revealed 
no dishonorable act on the part 
of ox-Prosecutor Pressard but 
that as head of his department he 
must bear some share of responsi- 
blllty for the adjournments by 
which 55tevi8ky benefited for 6 
years and which enabled him to 
elude Justice 

It believes, however, that there 
Is no reason to recommend uixy 
sanctions against the foi*mor Pix)- 
secutor In view of tfie measure 
which has already called him to o- 
ther dutiec. 

The Comralsalon further takes 
note of the difference in tone 
between the two reports of the 
sub- commission presided over by 
M. Lescouve. the one showing ex- 
cessive Indulgence towards the 
former Prosecutor and the other 
an excessive severity. 

The Commission considers that 
this contradiction Is not Justi- 
fied by any new solidly estab 
llshed fact. It Is shocked by the 
omission of essential testlmohy 
■and in general must deplore that 
this second report was not drawn 
up in a due spirit cf impartialltl^ 


Declaration by Renaud Jenn 

Outstanding among the 3 mem- 
bers voting against the resolu 
tion v/as our comrade Renaud Jean 
whose shrewd questions ployed so 
Important a part In exposing the 
dubious role of M.Lescouve. 

"I shall vote against this 


resolution, " declared Renaud Jbaxu 
"At the point which our Inves- 
tigation has reached, it la ap- 
parent that nothing remains of 
the e c c u s atlon brought against 
T>:. Pressard in connection with 
the death of M, Prince, an accu- 
sation which was bas ed entirely 
on the now completely invalidated 
im. 'll cations of r.:. Lescouve ' s s e - 
cond report." 

"But this sedd, I csniu>t asso- 
ciate nyself with ths certificats 
of honorabillty which you are 
bent on granting; M. Pressard," 

"I have filreadty Indicated the 
reasons for ny Judgement, and I 
will take none of them back. M. 
Pressard cannot but have remsoK 
bered on the Sth of last January 
the existence of the Cousin re- 
port. It is tlxerofors willfully 
that he let fall on his subordi- 
nates all responsibility for ths 
multiple adjournments by w h 1 ch 
ytavisky profited." 

"No more do I accept your text 
in the matter of the contradic- 
tions existing betv.een the first 
and et'cond iToscouve re,«rts or as 
regards M. Lo.>couve’a subsequent 
teotlmory before this commiaslon. 

"I esteem t:aat t/iis resolution 
seeks to covor’if) the faults com- 
.ilttod by the authors of this 
second report and by the witness 
Lescouve in as much as the isseo- 
luLlon willfVilly omits to emphii- 
olze M. Lescouve* s failure to 
nolnt out; 

(1) The contradictory cJiarac- 
tcr of the dec l.irat Ions made by 
:.h Prince to IC.l. Couwez, 3ru*in, 
Caujolle and Lescouve. 

rJ) T>»at r.hPrlnce never showed 
aiyone the documents or notes he 
claimed to have found. 

(3) That he himself had fell- 
ed to hear M, Penaticlor on th e 
13ee continuation of text page ^ 

THE CRIMES OF FASCISM 


While Monarchist and Fascist 
dettonstrat ions multiply in Aus- 
tria. the criminal Dollfuss gov^ 
ernment steadfastly refuses to 
repair the workers’’ dwellings 
that were wrecked in the February 
bombardments. Workers* families 
are forced to live in ruins with 
broken windows and great gaps m 




1 



What a place! Yes, I am down at Troyes again. In fact, I think I shall 
spend a great part of the summer here. As soon as my month at Paris is 
up, I shall come here for good. You never saw such a place. There is a 
picture at every turn. 

What a pity! What a thousand pities that the cathedral has that terri- 
fic tower! A clumsy awkward affair in the worst style of the 16th cen- 
tury! And even that isn’t finished. It was originally intended to have 
a little round temple of love at each corner with two or three super-im- 
{Hised temples of love in the middle, making six or seven little temples 
of love in all, rakish a bonnet as ever coiffed a cathedral tower. How- 


ever, they got around to building only the two little temples of love in 
front and there they stand up perkily, for all the world like the cocked 
ears of some silly old mule. 

And that is Troyes. Oh yes, there is no getting away from it. Like 
an ugly nose, it makes an immediate and devastating impression. Come 
over the hills from Sens, or down the Seine valley from Bar or up the 
Seine valley from Romilly, and there it rises among the poplars and 
willow.s, the first and last object to meet the eye. 

What a pity! What a thousand pities! 

If it weren’t for that tower, I’m sure Troyes would be what I’ve been 



looking for — my dream, my ideal cathedral city: for the cathedral in- 
lerrially is a singularly lovely building, resplendenl with some ol the 
most gorgeous glass in France: det*|) rriysli(' blues shot through with 
passionate reds in the Idth-cenlury choir, sensuous reds, yellows and 
greens in the 14th-cenlury nave, pure burning safiron in the* great westerti 
rose; the whole eflect not quite so Iremcridous as that of (Jiartres but 
withal more human and liveable. 

Then, as I t<dd you, there is a f)erfect union between the church and 
the city. All the main slrec^ts lead towards it where it stands neithcT re- 
mote nor aloof on its island but yet set af)art and sanctifi<‘d by its girdle 
of waters. The hospital is on tlie island too; two hospitals in fact, and 
several orphanages, the* seminary and the prison, all ringed about and 
blessed by the waters of the Seine*, all standing in the shadow of the 
cathedral. 

I wish you could make the circuit of the* river with me in the evening. 
There is a tree-arched walk which follows the stream all the way around. 
It has been laid out on the substructure of the old walls anti, being still 
fairly elevated, almost on a b'vel with the roofs of the houses, it inspires 
that serene possessive feeling one experiences when walking atop the 
walls of York or Avila. As on those ramparts, one seems to share in 
the tranquillity of a tremendous embrace. It is pleasant to walk there 
in the evening, watching the peofde going home* on bit y< les — the lt>vers 
walking two by two, the laughing grou[>s t)f ytiung people [ujshing and 
shoving one ant)lher, the lone washerwoman belalt'dly slapping her 
linen in the stream. 

The cathedral too is at its most impressive fn»m lh<* river walk. It 
dominates the lie de la Cite in truly majestic fashion, ev(*n the barlmrous 
tower composing atimirably with the shifting musses of choir and 
transept. There are a dozen sketches there if there* is t)ne, but 1 don’t 
know when 1 shall gel to them. This afternoon, I set out to make a start 


and was distracted by two washerwomen in a shed by the Seine. The 
light from the river threw up great witch-like shadows on the wall and 
the refl(*clions of tlie water eddied round them in the weirdest, most ex- 
citing fashion. Conse(|ucntly, I am returning to Paris with none of the 
sketches done I planned to do, my mind full of visions seen by the river 
in Troyc*s and a supercrow (le<l schedule for the next week-end. 

Yes, 1 have about decided l(» spend the month of August, at least, here 
in Troyes. 

As ever, 
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IN THEJJ.S.A. 

VAST GENERArSTRIKE TO 

PARALYZE PACIFIC COAST 

» 

Noxt JiOndH.v, 6'p,oOu warkfirti of San 
KrnincTfloo and 40,000 of (Jnklftnd and Ala- 
meda will join ;?V,O00 dock workers of tlio 
fort in one of the noat oorlona /-.«nerai 
strikes in American lil story, Tlie action 
foT lov/B • 560 to 15 vote 6y the ©xocutivo 
council of the union. 

The Secratnry of Labor, Mrne Perklna, 
la In canotant tolwfihone commuri I cm t i on 
with tho f'nclfic cofirt and 1 ikewl no keei>a 
the President Inronned hy radio aa ho en- 
joys his vacation cruise. 

The 'Governor of the state, fi, norrlum, 
has taken apcclal measuren to aaauro the 
transport of food and tncdloul auppil*?^ to 
tho atate^s 40 hoajiitals v/hlle the mayor n 
of several citich in the. nel f^hborhood of 
i-ian Francisco have met to doviats similar 
measures for the protection of their re- 
spective populfj 1 1 ono . Provisions in oil 
these citloa arc almost ©xhaunted oven 
now. Milk trucks continue to arrive in 
3cin Kranclsco but it lu feared this aorv- 
Ice wl.ll soon be stopped also. Traffic in 
the city is aimo.st entirely cripp.led by the 
aJiorts^e of traaolliio. Trarowwvs have ceased 
runnlnf^, numerous .stores nre cioued and 
tho streets present a lu/cibrlous aspect. 

Heavy Police kcenforceaients 

The regular police forces numbering 
1,300 men v/1 3 1 be reonforeed by soO more 
aa well as ty , 200 apodal polio© and 
4,4.00 State Troopers. 6,000 members of 
the National Guard nan also bo requisi- 
tioned in aoveral hours. 

(Ilartlal Law in Son Francisco'.' See Pago 4J 


Polo-Czecho$loyak Friction 

o 

(Prague) The papers today are expres- 
sing the groutost regret at the posit loh 
taken by the boil ah authorities with r«~ 
f*ard to a monument recently erected near 
the frontier of the so-called Teachen area. 

The monument, which ia dedicated to 
’’oii.ch liberation, presents among other 
fifj^urea u soldier who la pointing a aword 
In tho direction of Cr.echoalovakln. An thl.e 
is clearly no accident, the Czech pmpers 
nee In it a dlaagreoable suggeation. 

The monument la achaduled for dedica- 
tion in August. 


PRESIDENT JINDE^URG SICK 

The rumor runs in Berlin diplomatic 
circles that the celebrated surgeon Sauor- 
bruck hos been urgently called to the bod- 
.slde of tho Rolchspresldent at Noudock. 


"Just A Friendlp Visit" 

MUSSOLINI TO ENTERTAIN DOLLFUSS 






The Austrian Chancellor Is about to visit It- 
aly where for a few days he will be the guest of 
Mussolini at Rlcclone. Although an Interview 
has been contemplated for some time, pains have 
been taken to give this meeting the appearance of 
a private visit, the Duce and the Chancellor be- 
ing the best of friends. It is none the less true that circumstances 
will lend this 'friendly visit* considerable political interest and 
that the conversations of the two statesmen cannot fall to a 1 1 r act 
attention by their probable Influence on the course of events in Aus- 
tria. 

Italy Is following very closely the development of the situation 
at Vienna. Not only has she proclaimed her full agreement with France 
and Great Britain on the absolute necessity of maintaining Austrian 
Independence, but the safeguarding of her own security and of her In- 
terests In central Europe forces her to oppose any prospect of any 
kind of Anschluss with the greatest vigilance, Italy has a vital In- 
terest In a prosperous and independent Austria. It Is a question 
which dominates all Italian policy In Central Europe and by the same 
token, one of the essential factors of Rome's policy in general. We 
have always held that German- Italian cooperation, whatever the affin- 
ities of Fascism and National Socialism, will be without durable Ibun- 
datlon as long as Vienna stands between Berlin and Rome. No subtle 
diplomatic manoeuvre or momentary advantage can modify the essential 
nature of things. Surely, here. If anywhere, we may affirm that the 
policy of a nation is determined by Its geography. 


Renewed Terrorism in Austria 


Sabotage of a Power Line 


32 Nazis Arrested in Vienna Suburb 


The management, oT the Vienna Electric 
Worko raportfi: 

],aat night an explosion near Gratkorn 
In StyrlQ doatroyed. one of the towera 
carrying the high tonoion llnoa which 
furnish current to the greater part of 
Styrla and lower Austria. 

This outrage cau:jed a 30 minute cassa- 
tion of current In Vienna and resulted In 
several more or less serious accidents 
throughout the city. No trace of tho au- 
thor of the crime has been found to date. 


The j»ol 1 OP hove arrt?3ted 32 Nazis who 
wore engaged in nocturnal military exer- 
cises lu tho Vienna suburb of Streboro- 
dorf last night. 

Police Break bp Comuilst Meeting 

Auntrla’.s troubles uro not confined to 
tho Nazis. Last night tho police surprised 
a reunion of more than 1,000 Conmuniota at 
Kal tenl outgebon near Vienna. Tho domon- 
(Soo further details on logo 9) 


Unpublished Memoi 
of JULES CAMBOi 

■ ■ I — o ■ 

Of the French Academy 
Former French Ambassadi 
to Berlin 


1 never so© this time of year retu 
without ^.'olng back, in spite of mysol 
to tho July days of 1914. 

on the 2Mtb of .lune, the Archdu 
Fruncih Ferdinand and his vd f o wore asau 
.sjnated st Sarajevo. The Vienna govt^r 
m«nt sought to wreak vongeaiice on Serbi 
whom it accused of complicity in t 
ci'ime. it overlooked tho Incrodlblo no 
llgence of the Austrian Muthorlties 
Sarajevo In their mea.snres for .ssfo/i^iar 
Ing the life of tho Archduke. 

However, the Ozar of Ruasia gave pr 
dont advice to Belgrade and In roost 
the 0 hanc'ol 1 or 1 os of liluropo It was h 
llevod that v/i th a little patience a a 
lutlon woultl he reached corresponding v;l 
Horbia's nrdont desire for pence. It w 
known that Belgrade fosrud the ]iaj,ftrds 
war and v/o could not believe t.hat t 
;igeri Franz Jo.seph would wont tf.> close h 
long reign with bloodshed. 

Never thel M.c.i'. , in spite of tho repeat 
efforts of England and Franco, the wur 
was drawn into tho conflict. Tho powe 
desiring peace run up against the fix 
do tcrrulnntinn of Vienna to seize tho o 
caslon for subjugating SerbiM which 
had long rugurded ns the chief obstac 
to Austrian domination of tho Balkan 
Austrian policy hud already driven Sort 
into the arras of Russia and created ov 
that country a dungorous rivalry betwe 
the choncollorics of .Gt. I'etersburg a 
Vienna . 

For several months already, 1 had b 
occasion to notice many Indlcutlono 
Berlin that the possibility of war was r 
viewed with entire dlapleaeuro by tho 
(Continued on Page li) 


Mme. Dollfuss in Italy 


Germany's Plans Bared in Curious Londo n Publicatior 


Mmo Englebert Dollfuss, wife of the 
Austrian Ghoncollor, has prooodod her hus- 
band to Italy and with her two children Ic 
already th© guest of Mme Rachel lo Mussolini 
at Riociono. Tho little Dollfusscsa have 
mado an Insttuit hit with tho little Muooo- 
linls and already aro beginning to babble 
Italian. Only last night, on tho long dla- 
tanc© telephone, when mother had finiabed 
her doily call, tho little Rudolph greeted 
hi a delighted papa with a gentle ^^Bon OlomoU 


There will soon bo published in London, 
under tho title of '’Berlin Journal,” a 
book whose authorship must, for evident 
reasons, remain anonymous. 

Tho 3TAR , which today publlahea some 
extracts from tho work, believes the au- 
thor to bo a Gorman general once closely 
aeBociated with Gonorol von Schleichar. 

Be that as it may, the volume containe 


important revelations concerning tho a 
crot training of largo bodies of men 
Germany and tho description of a new toj 
gas, cynically called ’’Red Cross,” whl 
la ”14 times aa active as any gaa kno 
to the enemies of Germany," 

More sensational still is a passage x 
lating to a plan for baoterlologioal we 
(Continued on Page 2) 















Cherie! Cherie! (Iherie! 

I have found it, my dream, my city! Yes, it is Troyes after all. In 
spite of the barbarous tower, it is rertainly Tn»yes! 

Look at that plan! Do you see? Do you understand? Look at the 
little plan in the <'orner and then at the bip one. The lilib* diagram is 
the plan of the (*alh(»dral. The aerial view^ shows the plan of the <’ily. 
(Ian you see that they are one and the same, fiave for nave, transept for 
transept, cIkui* for rhoir, altar for altar? 

No, look! Do you see how' the Kue Kmile /ola leads down through 
the heart of town, a slightly devious but obvious na\e towards the 
eathedral? Do you see lh(‘ lesser aisles or sheets to either side? Do 
you see how^ the eanal falls athwart them like a transept and how the 
river circles around the cathedral just as the choir aisle circles around 
the altar? Why there is even a Lady ( .hapel! \ es. What is that little 
church back of the cathedral if it isn’t a Lady (Ihapel? And all those 
other churches, what are they but lateral chapels along the nave? 

You can’t deny it. How could you? Why should you? For it is true. 
You must allow that it is true! 

And is it important? Is it significant? 



(Iherie, have you ever considered the cathedral and its plan, how they 
work and what they do to you? \ ou think, |>erha[)s, as you move towards, 
into ami around such a shrim* you are obeying your own imfuilses but 
it is not so. From the moment you see that tower in the distance you are 
nvsponding to the ((mmiands and rhythms of an influence more potent 
than any music. You are in the presence of nothing more nor less than 
a \isual allegory of (hx), an allegory so perfect as to suggest the actual 
pre.sence of (/od. 

You are walking along and suddenly you see it — always with a thrill 
of satisfaction and recognition. Always it appi^ars as something sought 
and hoped for, answering from afar the yearning for power and glory 
which is ever present in every heart. For the eathedral is mighty and it 
is beautiful. It is an ever present revelation of power that is beautiful 
and beauty which is powerful, and that is a divine thing in this world 
where so seldom the Iw'o go hand in hand together. 

And so you seek it out; and as you draw m^ar it waxes in power and 
glory not, if all is well, in one unliroken erescendo but in mounting 
waves of awe&omeness and shifting persjiectives of beauty. See how it 
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lowers above those roofs and chimneys! Yet, as you advance^ the roofs 
and chimneys come to blot it out completely. It is eclipsed. It is gone. 
But wail, there it is again, nearer, larger, dwarfing new roofs and 
chimneys, dwindling again behind them until that climactic moment 
when you emerge in the cathedral square and the facade towers above 
you, infinite, tremendous, not to be grasped except as an upward rush 
of soaring buttresses and gables. 

This is the normal approach but at Troyes there is the very s(>ecial 
feature of the transept, the cross axis formed by the canal, and, as inside 
a church, this element plays a powerful emotional role. Recall some 
great cruciform interior to mind. You are proceeding in your inevitable 
course down the nave when suddenly a counter influence falls across 
your way, ihr compelling challenge (if the transept. The preponderant 
attraction of the main axis is subdued for a moment. You pause, you 
look about you. Hitherto you have been hypnotically led but it is only 
by an effort of your own will that you can get across that transept, 
choosing not to go bac/k or to the right or to the left but forwards and, 
as at all moments of choice, there is a certain instability and terror of 
doubt, so at the transepts in a church, e’er you penetrate the mysteries 
of the choir, the walls fall away from you while the twin flaming roses 
smite you with their potent and disturbing fires. So too, while cro.ssing 
by the canal basin at Troyes, does the earth fall away from under you, 
leaving you suspended between two heavens as voluntarily, at first with 
doubt and then with growing eagerness, you advance into the mysteries 
of the holy island. 

After that, in the church or on the island, as you circle around the 
altar or follow the river around the cathedral, you and the building, you 
and the river are one. Pagan or skeptic though you be you cannot escape 
the benediction of that mystic embrace. 

These are subtle influences but they are real and they are be^autiful. 
You would think so too if you could live at Troyes a while and feel the 
pull which the cathedral cxcrLs from every part of the town, not by the 
elevation on which it stands for that is slight, nor by its size for that 
is relatively small, nor by the beauty of its tower for that is ugly — but 
simply by its relation to the city and the loveliness of its interior. Like 





the altar inside, the lower beckons to you at the end of every street and, if you 
go once out of curiosity, you will go a hundred times for love of beauty. You will 
go in the early morning to see the high eastern windows flashing with the light of 
the rising sun. You will return in the afternoon as the splendor is leaving the 
southern side to kindle the fires of the great western rose. You will linger in the 
evening as the brief glories of the northern windows throw their sumptuous colors 
straight across the nave in rich floods of light streaming directly from the setting 
sun. 

Yes, I shall take Troyes for my city. 

In fact, I have come to think that the barbarous tower may even be a good thing. 
From it springs that constant unrest, that dissatisfaction which is at the bottom of 
all creative endeavor. Looking at that lower in so many perfect settings or study- 
ing the grandiose composition of the facade below, 1 know exactly how the Gothic 
builders felt when they surveyed some inadequate remnant of Romanesque work. 
Too mean! Too low! Away with it! Make room for something higher and nobler! 
Yes, in a sense, this tower and the unfinished fai^ade permit one to experience as 
nothing else could the dynamic urges of the heyday of cathedral building, striving 
and exulting in the infinitude of the incomplete, the challenge of the still to be 
realized. 

Oh, I should like to crystallize the image of this city, with the visible symbol of 
beauty and holiness woven so centrally into the scheme of its being, still calling for 
greater and greater emphasis, still apparently a living and growing thing. True, 
it belongs to the past; it is an illusion, perhaps a dangerous, too fascinating illu- 
sion, but 1 cannot leave it without some effort to trace at least its outlines; for the 
truth is, Cherie, that, as I look on the beauty of this old world and consider the 
shadows stealing over it, I am afraid, I am terribly afraid. Deep as I may try to 
steep myself in these medieval 8|)lf*ndors, it is impossible to be blind to the hor- 
rible reality. We are moving so fast towards the next war it is like being on a 
toboggan. And when that war, with its clouds of airplanes, its incendiary bombs 
that water will not quench, is over, what will remain? 



57 Boulevard St. Marcel, 
Paris, July 26, 1934. 

Ma Ch^rie: 

I am sitting in my little attic room taking a long last look at my beloved view. Almost 
everything is packed and ready for my removal to Troyes. 1 took the press and some other 
heavy things over to the Gare de PKst and checked them this morning. 

It is tragic. Whenever I am leaving a place, I see all the things I have missed and which 
make me almost sick with regret. Lately, Paris has been pretty much eclipsed by Troyes but 
this morning, rolling across the city in a taxi and even corning back in the Meln>, I saw dozens 
of new subjects and I suppose I shall see a dozen more on rny final trip to the station this 
afternoon. 

And my view, my incomparable view! How it twinkles and sparkles in this blazing July 
sunshine! How utterly inadequate all my past efforts to render it have been, how cramped, 
how stodgy! Yet if I stayed today, it would appear in some new guise tomorrow. 1 could 
never catch up with it. Gocpiettish, elusive apparitirm, adieu! Adieu! And yet . . . 

There .... 

That is positively the la.sl time .... And still it isn’t it. Just a frivolous little tailpiece to 
an extraordinary adventure — my winter in Paris in my little attic room. A .strange expe^ 
rience, very strange. It is seven flights up, this little attic room but it will always .seem much 
higher. It seem.s, indeed, as though all rny life before h*d inevitably uf) to it and will for a 
long time lead inevitably back to it; up, up, seven eternities from stre<*t level. How and why 
did I ever get here? 1 haven’t thought much about this. Mostly 1 have been absorbed with 
the wonder of it and then, every once in a while, there would toriie a break in the wonder and 
I would suddenly realize with dismay the strangeness of my situation — here, all alone, high 
up above a foreign city. What on earth was 1 doing here? 

Well, enough of that. I must get a few more things together and I .shall be ofl. That is 
exciting, too. Goodbye. Send your letters to me “Poste Restante, Troyes.” 

As ever. 



I 
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I’m off on a journey today! 

Yes, soon I shall leave for ihe station! 

How grand to be up and away ! 

How pleasant a summer vacation! 

2 

Yes, soon I shall leave for the station, 

And soon I shall ride on the train! 

How pleasant a summer vacation! 

How nice to be moving again! 

3 

Yes, soon I shall ride on the train .... 
Come, come now and tend to your packing! 
How nice to be moving again .... 

Most certainly something is lacking. 

4 

I told you to tend to your packing. 

Now where in the world is that card? 

1 was certain that something was lucking. 
Oh packing is damnably hard! 

5 

Now where in tin* world is that card? 

Just think where you noticed it last. 

Yes, packing is damnably hard. 

Oh quick! It’s already half past! 


Just think where you noticed it last .... 
Don’t open that bureau again! 

Oh quick! It’s way after half past! 

Your carele.s.sness gives me a pain! 

7 

Don’t o{»en that bureau again! 

Why, here it is under this book! 

Your carelessness gives me a pain! 

What time is it? You’d better look .... 

8 

How did it get under that book? 

Well, anyway now we can start. 

What lime is it? You’d belter look. 

It’s just the right time to depart. 

9 

Hurrah! For now we can start! 

How gay is this bright summer weather! 
Oh come, let us haste to depart. 

My heart feels as light as a feather. 

10 

How' gay is this bright summer weather! 
No, don’t buy a paper today. 

My heart feels as light as a feather. 

Oh keep the world’s troubles away! 


11 

No, don’t buy a paper today! 

There’s been nothing new for a week . . . . 
Oh, keep the world’s troubles away! 

No, please, not so much as a peek .... 






PARIS. TMUR3DAV, >jm-V 26. 






Tr agedy in Vie nna 

DOLLFUSS ASSASSINATED IN ABORTIVE PLOl 
NAZI INSURGENTS FAIL TO CAPTURE POWEI 


144 DISGUISED NAZIS SEIZE 
LATEK SURRENDER ON 


FEDERAL CHANCELLERY, — SHOOT DOWN DOLLFU 
GUARANTY OF “FREE RETURN TO GERMANY** 


On Guard ! 

Hnrcl on the tragedy of Jane 30th In 
Germany, comes the tragedy of July J?5th In 
Austria. National Sonlallsm, In whoaa 
name all thooe orlmoa are committed, iovea 
to aosort Itaolf by violence and bloodshed. 
The assassination of Chancellor Dollfuaa 
shocks the entire world. No worse crime 
against Europe and civilization could be 
perpetrated at the present hour. A states- 
man of exceptional ability and courage la 
violently removed just at the moment when 
the policy of Austrian Independence which 
he inaugurated and inspired was about to 
be realized. The event la charged with 
Incalculable oonaequonces . Let us try to 
oonoider It calmly and coolly but with all 
the attention which its gravity demands. 

We must wait to learn all the circum- 
otoncos of the drama before wo can dlstin- 
pruish between those directly and Indi- 
rectly implicated. Certainly grave moral 
reaponsi b1 11 ti ea have been incurred by 
those who have encouraged Nazi terrorism 
in Austria and kept the country in n fer- 
ment of civil war. 

The plot has failed In the sense that, 
whj-lo M. Dollfuas is dead, his government 
continues under the direction of his 
close friend and collaborator. Dr. Schu- 
schnigg, who fervently proclaims that the 
ideal of Austrian Independence must sur- 
vive the statesman vdio has sacrificed his 
life for his country. 

Dr. Sohxisohnlgg Is not alone In thi.n 
determination. Chancellor Dollfuss' in- 
spired conception of a strong and inde- 
pendent Austria is an absolute necessity 
for the peace of Kxirope. The aid of those 
nations who last February so solemnly af- 
firmed the nooesaity of Austrian indepen- 
dence will not fail the Vienna government 
If the latter fulfills its duty as faith- 
fully as the leader who was shot down yes- 
terday. The happenings In Vienna have 
created a situation which no power Inter- 
eated in the preservation of peace can 
evade. Dr. Dollfuss* tragic death ushers 
in a new era In Austria and perhaps in 
Europe, where the repercussions of this a- 
troolty may be great and far-reaching. 

Sarajevo 1934 ? 



Vienna was yesterday the scene of an audacious 
coup d’etat whose gravity is heightened by the un- 
doubted International reBponslDllitles Involved. 

Here, brleliy, are the essential facts: 

At precisely 1 o’clock. Just as the B.’xi Iplatz 
guard was about to be changed, five heavy trucks 



drove at full speed into the court of the chuii- 
oellery. Abruptly they came to « halt and out 
jumped some 144 men in llelmwehr uniforms. The 
circumstance was unusual, but the disguised 
Na'/i.a, for such they were, imd oocxip)«d »ill l.lie 
exits and disarmed the regular '^'uard before 
anyone realized what who afoot. ”A surprise 
military drill” it seemed to such government 
officials as were drawn to their wlndowL? by 
tho otlr outflldc. Even a few aecondo later, 
as with drawn pistols the Nazis swarmed through 
the offices, rota, ■'hi y herding nil and sundry to- 
gether as houtagoa, it wao hard to granp tho 
reality of a plot too bold to be truo . 

The cabinet had been sitting since li t-fclock. 
A few minutob boforo tho arrival of the Naz.is, 
a tolophone call hud warned tho council of 
some Inpending outbreak and aevcsroi mlnlrjtors 
had Immediately left the chance J J r-ry to regain 
their raapectivo offlcou, notably the Mini star 
of Justice, li. Sohuschnigg, and the Minister 
of War, Genwrai Zehner. Thus, while* thr* rrin- 
clpaJ aim of the conspirators was t<> catcii Mil 
tho ralnlstors in one trap, the chancellery nc- 
tually contained only M. Dollfuss, Mnjor Fey 
and Georctary Karwinaky. 

From hl.s office windows, M. Dollfuss saw 
the Nazis unloading In the co^irt and was ad- 
vised by hi a secretary, M. Hardwi oek , to seek 
escape through tho labyrinthine archive room 
upstairs. Thereupon the Choncollor loft hie 
office and proceeded through a oonneoting room 
toearda tho famous Congress Hall. The door of 
the latter wuo locked and, us M. Ilardw'icek was 
fumbling with the key, 3 Nazl.s burst into the 
room and immediately opened fire on the Chan- 
cellor, Inflicting ^ mortal wounds, on© In the 
neck, on© In the chest and a third In the hip. 

Bleeding profuaely, M. DollfUBS wuo curried 
to u sofa whore hlo asansoina lot him a/ionlze 
for nearly 3 hours without allowing the ap- 
proach of a doctor or oven u priest whoso min- 
istrations the Chancellor, a fervent Catholic, 
kept repeatedly requesting. 

Meanwhile MM. Fey and Karwinaky, with all tho 
personnel of tho chancellory, wore hold aa hos- 
tages. At 3:30, the Nazis summoned Major Fey 
to the side of Chancellor Dollfuss who recognized 



CHANCELLOR DOLLFUSS 

him and at once asked with concern re- 
garding his situation and that of the 
other members of the govortiment. Heas- 
surod oii their score, he than earnestly 
begged Major Fey to a.sk Premier Musso- 
lini of Italy to take cure of his wife 
end two little children otiil in Italy. 

(See continuation top of Column 4) 


At this, one of the putschists cam< 
with his revolver drawn and aaid, ”C 
to the point. We are not intereatod 
your arrangemen tu . Civ© Major Fey tho 
dor thet Rintelin is to form tho now i 
eminent and that no military action is 
bo undortukon against the chancellory. 

Weak os he was, the Chancellor was 
to be b\illied. **ninister Gchuaohnlgg, ' 
replied, "is to be entruntad with the govi 
ment or, if ho Is dead. Police Chief Skul 

Mtijor Foy was thereupon lad away, 
he left, the Chancellor repeated, **P1< 
look nfter my wife and children.” 

Ail offorts to secure u priest for 
dyin/’; man were without avail. "Oh let 
croak!" sneered one of the Nazis. 

The riot Fails 

Tt is not yet certain what the oapt 
of the Dal 1 hausplatz expected. It la 
known what L>thor bautida wore to have jol 
them, what other outregos were to have 1 
on 7 >lMce. A smaller contingent captu 
the Vionnti radio station and proolnime 
new ^^-overnment , with II Intel In, the amt 
aador to Horae, at Its head. Yet at ?, 
clock, Rintelin gave himself up at tho 1 
Istry of War and by the chancellory 
besieged by an ever growing army of Ic 
forces . 

At 5:30, Major Foy appeared on a bale 
of tho chonooliery, attended by two Naz 

’’Has RInteJIn already taken over 
government?” he called to M. Noustudt 
Gturmor, tho caMnot mlni-ster In comm 
oj' tlie besiegers. 

”No,*' replied the latter. 

"Then you may a.s weJ 1 evacuate 
chunceiiory , ” said Major Fey, turning 
h1 3 Nazi escort. 

”Tf you don't," chimud in M. Neuatadt 
Gturmer, ”wo shall take It by storm, 
give you just it mlnutee.” 

At this, the Nazis prodded Major 
and he called down, ”1 um tho command 
in- chi of Of the army and I do not or 
tho pultico to be taken by assault.” 

"Presidont Mlklao,” retorted M. N 
st adter-D turmer , "has decreed that th 
member c of tho go ve rumen t who are N 
prl, Conors have provisionally lost th 
preri:)gati ves . M.Schuscimigg has been auit 
Chancellor of Austria and M. Schuachn 
hna given orclora to storm tho ohauacolloT 



TMLAGIC A.KD TERRMBLE EVENTS IN AMJNTRIA 


VIENNA NAZIS SUY CHANCELLOR D0LLFUS5 


In Bold but Unsuccessful Attempt to Take Over Governmenl 


DISGUISED INSURGENTS SEIZE CHANCELLERY 
AND VIENNA R ADIO STATION IN SUDDEN RAID 

Chancellor, Major Fey and Many Government Oificials 
Held for 6 Hours as Hostages against Counter Attack. 


REVOLT FAILS TO OBTAIN ANTICIPATED SUPPORT 


144 Putschists Surrender on Pledge of Safe Conduct 
to Reich. M.vonSchuschnigg to Succeed M.Dollfuss 


lOCBTfiRJQAT, AT 1 0*CUX:iL, XHliEDIATfiLY APTKR THE AANOUlTCisillENT OF THE HOUH BY THE 
VUaOIA RADIO HTODIOU. LmTENbAB WERE HTUPEFIKD BY A BULLET IB THAT CliANCELLOR DOLU 
jrUSB HAD AEBIOHED /vND BEEN REPLACED BY M. VON KXNTELIN, THE AHBABBADOR TO HOJyCE. 

THE BROADCASTING OF THIS FAJLBE KEPURT WAS THE FI^T STEP IN A NAZI PUTSCH AT 
VIENNA WiaCH COMPHISED TWO PRINCIPAL OPERATIONS, ONE THE CAPTURE OF THE CENTRAL iLU 
DXO STUDIOS AND THE OTHER THE 5E IZUHE OF THE CHANCELUORY, IN THE COURSE OF WHICii 
CHANCEUiB DOLLFUSS WAS ASSASSINATED. 

AT THE END OF THE DAY, THE OOVEKNIfENT oNCE MORE IN CONTROL THOUGH FORCED 
TO GUARANTY IMMUNITY TO THE INSURGENTS BY REASON OF THE MANY HOSTAGES THEY HELD. 


Seizure of Chancellery 

VIENIIAt JUIx 2S. This aftemoonv Juet 
before 1 o’clock. 144 Katie In aovemment 
unlformeyrlding in vane ^ obtained entrance 
to the Federal C hence llexy on the pretext 
of relieving the guard* After having en- 
tered the buildingf they eel zed ae hoe- 
tagee all the offlclala then presenti In- 
cluding Chancellor Dollibsa hlmaelf, Vice 
Chancellor Fey and Secretary Karwlnalgr, 
Thua no energetic action could be taken 
againet the Chancellery and the government 
representatives were compelled to enter 
iT^to negotiations with the rebels. These 
T'Hiied at first and a short del«^ ensusd 
hiring which strong military detachments 
wet re ordsred up to taks the building by 
In case the parley failed. 
Mowever* finding themselves unsupported 
tv rising without, the Insurgents y at 
6 o'olookf decided to caplwlate on 
guaranty of Immunity and aafe-conduot 


Capture of Radio Station 

Slmultaneouely with the attack on the 
Chancellery. 14 Kasle entered the broad- 
casting station In the Johannlsgasasy a t 
12t58 this afternoon. After shooting a 

f uard ae well ae the director’s chauffeur 
hey burst into the studio where a program 
of phonograph records was In progress « Here 
putting a gun to the announcer's hsad. the 
Invaders forced him to broadcast the state- 
ment that Dr. Oollfbaa had resigned and 
been succeeded by M. von Rlntelln. 

Thlf false report on the air was a sig- 
nal for conspirators In all parts of Aus- 
trlsy and the plan had been to repeat it 
evezy 10 mlmtes along with fabricated iz»- 
etructlons to the country. Fortunatel/y a 
telephone girl had time to send out an a- 
Xax*m and a n official with great presence 
of mind out the wires to the sending sta- 
tion so that the Nazis were unable ^ de- 
liver a second message. 

YS«e Last Minute Di snatches on Page 2 ) 



JkSSASSMN^ATMED f 


VIKNNAy July 25* M. 3 c huschnigg • Min- 
ister of JUsticey broadcast a statement 
this evening in which he announced that 
Chancellor DollfUss had been cowardly at- 
tacked and had died as the result of his 
wounds* 

The circumstances of the Chancellor’s 
death ara still obscure but It is thought 
this outrage may cause the government to 
revoke the guaranty of imnuniV whloh was 
granted the Insurgents on the strict con- 
dition that no hostage should be harmed. 


Sarajevo 1934 ? 


Once again, almost exactly 20 yeari 
later, the world is thrown Into turmoi: 
by an assassination in Austria. 

Sarajevo 1914, Vienna 1934, the paral- 
lel Is striking and will doubtless bi 
drawn by xaaiy. 

The situation Is indsed ons requlrlQ( 
the utmost vigilance on the part of al. 
the supporters of International law and 
order, yet it may be well to point oui 
that the Sarajevo parallel is more strik- 
ing than actual. 

The shot at Sarajevo, 20 years ago 
pr e c 1 pitated a clash betwesn two grea 
coalitions. Todays the situation la ver; 
different, as the Imnsdlate reactions 1; 
every capital of Europe testi^. Neve; 
has Germary found herself more iaolate^ 
than at this moment. All reports bear wit- 
ness to universal indignation and In Horn 
(Continued on Pago 3, Column 4) 


Was DoUfuss Betrayed ? 


(London, July 26) According to certal 
reports. It would aaem that Chancello 
DollfUso had been betrayed to the Nazi 
by men of his own party* ie conmo 
knowledge that Major Fey was Jealous o 
his chief and, as for Dr. Sohusohnigg, b 
is also suspect, since only a few week 
ago he was prominent among those favor In 
negotiations with the Nazis, 


Rumored Invasion 


MUNICH, July 26, Bavaria Is seethin 
with rumors. The Foreign Legion of Auf 
trlan Nazis exiled in Germany le eeld t 
be on the point of Invading Austria* Tl; 
Austrian section of the Nazi party hi 
bean showing Intense actlviV the pai 
four days* 3.000 Nazle are said to be ur 
der arms, waiting for orders to pour Ini 
Austria at different points all along t) 
Austro-Bavarlsn frontier* 


GERMANY'S RESPONSIBILITY 











NOW MORE THAN EVER “DOWN WITH FASCISM!'* 


Dollluss assassinated: Europe 

sees Sarajevo 1934 


stunned 


Vienna coup the signal for European Wai 


THE AMERICAN 

STRIKE 

Roosevelt and Labor 


The Capitalist press of two con- 
tinents i s loudly c on^ratulatint? 
itself on the decision of the strik- 
ers council at ijr.n Francisco to have 
recourse to arbitration. F1R3T : R( 
This satisfaction, how- not broug 
ever, Is not entirely un- class thoe 
mixed. Recourse to srbi- condltloni 
tratlon was only voted ously hen 
provisionally, if it is ers of tl 
true (but is it tx^e?) perlment. 



F1R3T : Roosevel tism has 
not brought the working 
class those better living 
conditions so presumptu- 
ously heralded by admir- 
ers of the American ex- 
periment. Figures are 


that "Frisco” has resumed more eloquent than the 
Its normal life, it is most prettily phrased ar- 
etill more evident that gumonts. The rise In the 


the St r 1 k era haven't 
been beaten. The dock- 
workers, in particular, 
declare that If arbitra- 
tion falls to satisfy 
their essential demands, 
they will resume the 
strike immediately. Fur- 
thermore, strikes by min- 
ers, metal and textile 
workers at Seattle, Bir- 
mingham and ninneapolls 
are still spreading. The 
Those facts are n ot 
of a nature to reassure 
the "Haves" of two hemi- 


oost of living has, ac- 
cording to M. Green him- 
self, largely made up for 
the rise In wages. This 
truth la obvious. Real 
wages have been reduced 
20^ in 1934, while ac- 
cording to the State De- 
partment, the c o St of 
clothing has r 1 s en 29 % 
and the prices of pota- 
toes, flour and rice have 
risen from 30 to 70^. 
SFCOND : The famous codes 
have not materially re- 
duced unemployment. From 


spheres who yesterday so March lat to the end of 
loudly cheered the raid- June 1933, the number of 
ing of the San Francisco workers employed rose 


"Daily Worker." 

For us, the s o o 1 a 1 


On the other hand, 
the codes have been much 


fact of first Importance more effective in "sweat- 
the great revolutionary ing" the laborer. In the 


lesson of San Francisco 
teaohas ua this essential 
doctrine, whose aignifl- 
eanoe we Communlata must 
stress more than ever. 


period above mentioned 
the workers’ output in- 
creased 44.9%. 

THIRD ; The N.R.A. has not 
promoted industrial or- 


iver. I promoted industrial 
Continued on Page 6, Column 4 


WHAT A WHIRLWIND OF EARTH SHAKING EVENTS ! 

Last February, with France’s help, Dollfuss drowned 
the defensive revolt of the Vienna proletariat in blood. 
The Qual d’Orsay, at that time, made the glad echoe s 
ring with the shout that their little Metternlch had 
floored the Nazi giant. The truth was quite otherwise. 
Dollfuss* abject regime had only played Into the Nazi’s 
hands by Its brutal assault on the Working Class. 

It Is typical that on the very eve of this coup d’e- 
tat, the Federal Government was arresting 300 Socialist 
and Communist anti -Fascists, besides condemning two 
militant Social Democrats to the gallows. 

BUT IT IS IN THE FIELD OF INTERNATIONAL POLITICS 
THAT THE AUSTRIAN COUP D’ETAT WILL HAVE ITS MOST DRA-> 
MATIC RESULTS . THE PRECEDENT OF SARAJEVO IS OFTEN RE- 
CALLED IN THESE DAYS OF INTERNATIONAL CRISIS. 

MULTIPLY SARAJEVO BY TEN AND YOU HAVE THIS AFFAIR AT 

For over a year, Italy, Prance and Great Britain 
have been protesting against Nazi activity In Austria. 
By manifold diplomatic declarations, they have pro- 
claimed their unalterable opposition to any form of An- 
schluss, Fascist Italy, especially, has shown the most 
violent hostility to Hitler’s ambitions in Austria. Fi- 
nally, the states of the Little Entente have declared 
that the realization of the German plan would automati- 
cally bring them Into war and M. Barthou has assured 
them that France would be found at their side. 

THIS NAZI COUP AT VIENNA IS THE REALIZATION OF THE 
GERMAN PLAN . IT AUTOMATICALLY TOUCHES OFF THE FUSES OF 
ALL THE POLITICAL AND MILITARY ALLIANCES . IT MEANS WAR 
THE FIRE WHICH HAS BEEN SMOLDERING IN THE RUINS OP THE 
DUAL MC»«ARCHY NOW FLARES UP TO EMBRACE THE WORLD! 



Vienna. July 25 — 

After having salted the V 
broadcasting station from which 
proclaimsd the resignation o 
DolXfbss govsrnmenty a bcmdof 
disguised in arrny uniforms oce 
the Chancellery for several h 
holding Dollfuss and Major F 
prisoners* At the end of the a 
noon, the K a 1 1 s were d 1 s 1 od , 
by the Federal anqy. But befor 
reaeue could arrive, the Chano 
had been slain. Such Is the s 
still Incosgilste and confbssd. 
(hee Page 2 for test Minute N 


1914-1934 


NOW, AFTER TWENTY YEARS, LET TH. 
PROLETARIAT AFFIRM ITS WILL TO RE 
SIST THE MAKERS OF WAR*. 

THINGS HAVE CHANGED IN TWENT 
YEARS . 

THERE IS NOW IN THE WORLD A COM- 
MUNIST INTERNATIONAL WHICH HAS EX- 
POSED THE LYING MOCKERY OP "NATIONAJ 
DEFENSE . ■ 

IN EVERY COUNTRY. THERE ARE COM- 
MUNIST PARTIES TELLING THE WORKER: 

•DON’T BE MISLED BY THEIR HIGH- 
FLOWN APPEALS TO PATRIOTISM. 

•IT IS AGAINST IMPERIALI 3M 
AGAINST WAR ITSELF, YOU MUST FIGHT 

•YOUR ENEMY IS AT HOME! 


J 


DOLLFUSS ASSASSINATED! EUROPE STUNNED! 

AUSTRIAN NAZIS MURDER CHANCELLOR! 

(Quarter to four, at four we board the train.) 

DOLLFUSS ASSASSINATED! NAZIS SEIZE 
VIENNA CHANCELLERY! ALL EUROPE TENSE! 

(Quarter to four, at four we shall be off.) 

DOLLFUSS IS SLAIN! ITALY MASSES TROOPS! 

FEAR SARAJEVO 1934! 

Quarter t<» four • My Cod, what ails that iJoek? 

Damn it! 1 swear the pointer ha.sn’t budged 
For half an hour. Ha! There it jumps ahead. 

Bui why should time be made to slop 
And jump spasmodically? Time is a stream 
That flows continuously. Time does not stop 
And start and stall for hours on end. 

DOLLFUSS ASSASSINATED! EUROPE STUNNED! 

FEARS SARAJEVO 1934! 

So twenty years shrink into nothingness 
And time stands stupified. O Care de PEst, 

What griefs, what memories wake within thy walls 
As from a noonday nap! (^hemin de For, 

Chemin de Fer de PEst, grim iron way. 

Way of the East, .strewn wilh the scattered bones 
Of countless thousands, what prophetic mind 
Named you so aptly, bloody iron way? 

Your fields are graveyards and your cities’ names 
Sound on the fearful ear like cannonades 
Pounding their drums of doom behind the hills: 

VERDUN! VERDUN! CHALONS sur MARNE! VERDUN! 
VERDUN! RHEIMS, CHATEAU THIERRY! RHEIMS! VERDUN! 
VERDUN! 






Still fourteen minutes more, let's see . . . 

DOLLFUSS ASSASSINATED! No, no use 
To buy another paper. We have read 
Kight up to the last minute and they but 
Repeat themselves or vainly speculate. 

Seeking to build the fearful present t)Ut 
With dubious prophecy, dyke in a space 
Of those black thurnlering waves that roar so loud 
Their dark uncertainties. Pathetic task! 

Their guess is worth no more than yours or mine. 

DOIXFUSS IS SLAIN! ALL EUROPE HOLDS HER BREATH! 
FEARS SAR AJEVO! Move, you crazy hand! 

We cannot hold our breath forever. Move! 

Say time has slopped for Dollfuss, must we too 
Smother in timelessness, be paralyzed. 

Petrified here with Europe on the brink 
Of God knows what and all the watching world 
Fearfully wailing? Fourteen minutes more . . . 

Just fourteen little minutes such as pass 
So easily over one's coffee. Ha! 

It moves! It moves! Just thirteen minutes left! 

Time is advancing onward after all. 

And so shall we! Oh, to start moving, slowly, 

Surely, then with a growing urgt'ncy 
Strong and resistless. Oh life-bringing joy 
Of motion! Oh to glide along the rails 
Faster and faster, see the buildings move 
Against the sky, majestic, stately, slow. 

Grand counter point of our lighthearted speed! 

Faster and faster! Oh to hit the track. 

Hurtling from switch to switch, rattling across 
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Street crossings, under bridges, roaring loud 
Through dark reveri>erating tunnels . . . On, 

On. ever faster, out into the sky. 

The open country! Oh, to rise, to fly! 

Oh, to i>e free, racing ahead of time. 

Not fretting here, chained to a palsied hand 
Vt hich moves hy inches! Thirteen minutes more. 
Thirteen eternities! All Turope holds 
Its breath, remembering Sarajevo! C!HK1ST! 




THE END 


The end? Stop here abruptly with the shock 
Of Dollfufts' murder? Leave us wondering? 

And is not that the image of this time? 

This WHS the age of waiting and suspense. 

Some feared the end of all while others hoped 
For new beginnings, but so great the doubt 
Dread colored the exfiectancy of all. 

Hut no, to tell you truly friend, this work 
Is hut an iiitrodnrlion, and this break 
A })ause in a long .story which would lead 
Hight up to that black moment when the f«*ar 
B€*carTie reality and France, whow light 
Had shed a glory on the earth, was lost 
In blackest night of ab.>4o]ute eclipse. 

I say eclipse, and such eclipse as France 
Ha.s known before and when the shadow pa.s.sed 
Ha.s shone again her old effulgent self 
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You ask me. Sir, why 1 
Select France of all nations for niy inodd V 
’Tis briefly answered: f'rance from her days of birth 
Has ever lived intensely at the heart 
Of Christendom. Fiercely, the dreams that swee|> 

The souls of men have burned in France in their 

1' irst clarity, unspent by di.stance, and 

I he mind of France has wrought these visions of 

Her .soul in forn>s .so apposite as to 

Become the symliol.s of those dreams for all 

Mankind. A soul lo feel inlen.sely and 

A miml keen to express the feelings of 

Her soul — these. France has had from the beginning. 

Seek you the be.si .... 

Jesus, lay off of that! 

How do such raptures square with France today? 

I have been thumbing through your opus here 
And I observe some method in ycuir madness . . . 

But tell me. is it lini.slu*d? Here you stop 
Abruptly in the midst (»f all the shock 
Of Dollfuss' murder, leave us wemdering .... 

And is not that the image of that time? 

'I’hat was the time t»f waiting and .su.spensc. 

Some feared the end of all while others hoped 
For new beginnings, but so great the doubt. 

Dread colored the expectancy of all. 

But no, to tell you truly. Sir, this work 
Is but begun. Herein are held the seeds 
Of future volumes which, if God permit, 

! .shall continue, hut if not, this work 
Is none'the less complete within itself. 

‘If God permit!' Still the religious twi.st! 

My friend, we just don't use that style to-day. 

Sir, I am well aware of that and you 
Need fear but little of it in this book 
Of mine. 

So much the better then, but why 
Start off in so antique a style? Jesus! 

I swear 1 thought you were completely cracked. 

1 bf^an with tfiat name on my lips. 

>l,«jave it now on yours, or let us both 


>tMgve it now on yours, or let us both 
©^'“JESCJS!*’ Tnat will be prologue enough! 
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